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BRITANNIA. 
A POEM. 



*« Et tantas audetis tollerc moles ? 

«* Qiios ego— fed motos praeftat componere fludltit* 
*< Poft mihi Don (imili poena comroifla luetis. 
** Maturate fugam, regique haec dicitc Yt&ro : 
** NoQ illi imperium pelagi, faevumque tridentem, 
** Sed mihi forte datum"— ViRO. 

AS on the (ea-beat (hore Britannia fat. 
Of her degenerate fons the faded fanfe. 
Beep in her anxious heart, revolving fad : 
Bare was her throbbing bofom to the gale* 
That boarfe, and hollow, from the bleak furge blew ; $ 
Loofe flow'd her trelTes s rent her azure robe. 
Hung o'er the deep from her majeftic brow 
She tore the laurel, and ihe tore the bay. 
Nor ceaaM the copious grief to bathe her cheek ; 
Nor ceas'd her fobs to murmur to the main. so 

i Pace £fcontentcd nigh, departing, ftretch'd 
[ HerdoYC-likc wings. And War, though greatly rouz'd, 
Ttt mourns his fetter'd hands. While thus the queen 
Of oitions fpoke ; and what ihe (aid the Mufe 
^Koded, faithful^ in unbidden verfe. 
Vol. IL B Ef a 
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Ev'n not yon fail, that, from the fky-mixt wave, 
Dawns on the fight, and wafts the Royal Youth ^-j 
A freight of future glory to my ihorc ; 
Ev'n not the flattermg view of golden days. 
And rifmg periods yet of bright renown. 
Beneath the Parents, and their endlefs line 
Through late revolving time, can footh my rage ; 
While, unchaftis'd, th' infulting Spaniard dares 
nfcft the trading flood, full t>f vain war 
[jpife ray navies, and my merchants feize ; 
-• 'A», trufting to falfe peace, they fearlefs roam 
•The world of waters wild ; made, by the toil. 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine : 
!N«r burfts my lleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ? this weak doubt ? 
This tame bcfceching of rejcfted peace ? 
This meek forbearance ? this unnative fear, 
To generous Britons never kno\vn before ? 
And faiPd my fleets for this ; on Indian tides 
To float, una^live, with the veering winds ? 
The mockery of war ! while hot difeafe, 
And floth difUmper'd, fwept off burning crowds. 
For a£b'on ardent; and amid the deep, 
Inglorious, funk them in a watery grave. 
There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 
Far from their friends, and country unaveng'd ; 
And back the drooping u-ar-ihip comes again, 
PUjpirited, and thin ; her fons afliam'd 

* Frederick. 

Th 
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Tims idly t^T review their native fliore ; 
With not one glory fparkling in their eye, • 45 

. One triumph on their tongue. A paffenger, 
The violated merchant comes along ; 
That far-fought wealth, for which the noxious gait 
He drew, and fweat beneath equator funs. 
By lawlefs force detainM $ a force that foon 50 

Would melt away, and every fpoil refign. 
Were once the Britifh lion heard to roar. ^ 

Whence is it that the proud Iberian thus, •,'", 

In their own well-aflertcd element. 
Dares rouze to wrath the mailers of the main ? 55 

Who told him, that the big incumbent war 
Would not, ere this, have roU'd his trembling ports 
In fmoaky ruin ? and his guilty (lores. 
Won by the ravage of a butchered world, 
Yet unaton*d, funk in the fwaliowing deep, 60 

Or led the glittering prize into the Thames i 

There was a time (oh, let my languid fons 
Refume their Spirit at the rouzing thought ! ) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
^ ' Swell'd o'er the labouring furge ; like a whole heaven 
■; Of clouds, wide-rolPd before the boundlefs breeze. 

Gaily the fplendid armament along 
} Exultant ploughM, refle6ling a red gleam, 
I As funk the fun, o'er all the flaming Vafl ; 

Tall, gorgeous, and elate i drunk with the dreana 70 
\ Of eafy conqueftt while their bloated war. 

Stretch^ out -from Iky to Iky, thp gathered force 
Of ages held in it$ capaclpus womb. 

B a B«t 
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But foon, regardlefs of the cumben>u9 pompi 
My dauntlefs Britons carne^ a gloomy few» 75 

With temped black» the goodly fcene deform'd. 
And laid their glory wafte. The bolts cf Fate 
Refiftlefs thtmderM thiou^ their yielding fides 1 
Fierce o'er their beauty blazed the lurid flame i 
And feiz'd in horrid grafp, or (hatter'd wide, H 

Amid the mighty waters deep they funk. 
Vf .Then too from c?ery promontory chilly 
- lUnk fen, and cavern where the wild ware works* 
LJ iwept confederate winds, and fweli'd a ftorm. 
"ntound tht glad ifle, fhatch'd by the rengeful blaft, I5 
The fcatter'd remnants drore ; on the blind fhelvt. 
And -pointed rock, that marks th* indented ihore, 
JRelentlefs dafh'd, where loud the northern main 
* Howls through the fra^hir'd Caledonian ifles. 

Such were the dawnings of my watery reign $ t# 
But fince how raft it grew* how abfoiutt* 
£v'n in thofe troubled times* when dreadful Blake 
Aw'd angry nations with the Britifh name* 
Let every humbled ftate* let Europe fay* 
Siiftain*d* and balanced* by my naval arm. 95; 

Ah* what muft thofe immortat ipirits think 
Of your poor fhifts ? ThoTe, for their country's goo4 
Who fac'd the blackcft danger, knew no fear. 
No mean fubniiifion* but commanded peace. 
Ah* how with indignation muft they bum I i^ 

(If aught* but joy* can toueh etherial breafts 
With (hame 1 with grief I to fee their feeble Tons 
Shrink frpm that empire o'er the conquer'd ieas* 

F* 
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h tbeir wifdom plaim'd» their councils glow'd^ 
r veins l^d through many a toiling age ! 105 
rft of bvman bleifings ! and fupremel 
:e I how loveijy bow delightful thou ! 
', wide tie^ the kindred (ons of men 
:hers live, in amity combin'd, 
jfpicious faith ; while hone(b toil no 

:iy joy, and to thofe joys a rights 
ll€, barbttfous rapine but nfurps. 
ly reign ; when« vnaccurs'd by blood, 
fave the fweetnefs of indulgent ihowers, 
I diilils into the v^mant glebe ; 115' 

f mangled carc!^s> iad^feen, 
a blit^ iheaves lie ibatter'd o'er the field ; 
ily ^ning Oiaresy the preoked knife, 
ks imprint the vegetable u^und^ 
e lai^d bluflies with the rofe alone, iao 

ng fruitage and the b|eeding vine. 
ce ! thou fburce, and foul of focial lifpi 
whofe. calm inspiring influence, 
lis views enlarges, Art refines, 
lling Commerce opens all her ports ; 125 

the man divine, who gives us tbeei 
(s the trumpet hu(k his horrid clang, 
V the giddy nations into rage ; 
aths the murderous blade; the deadly gua 
well -pi rd armory returns 5 i3# 

cry vigour from the work of death, 
:ful induAry converting, makes 
ntry flouriiby.and the city ^finik. 

» 3 . UnrioUtfd, 
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Unviolated, him the virgin (ings : 
An<f him the fmih'ng mother to her trafn. ij5 

Of him the (hepherd, m the peaceful dale, 
Chaunts ; and, the treafures of his labour fure^ 
The hulbandman of hhn, as at the plough. 
Or team, he toils. With him die Tailor (boths. 
Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 140 
And the full city, warm, from ftreet to ftreet. 
And (hop to (hop, refponfive, fmgs of liim ; 

^or joys one land alone ; his praife extende 

W as the fun rolls the dififufive day; 
Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace^ 145 

Till all the happy nations catch the fong. 

What would not. Peace ! th? patriot bear for thee } 
What painful patience ? what inceffant care ? 
What mixt anxiety ? what fleepleis toil ! 
Ev'n from the ra(h protefted what reproach ? 150 

For he thy value knows 5 thy friendfliip he 
To human nature : but the better thou. 
The richer of delight, fometimes the more 
Inevitable war ; when ruffian force 
Awsdces the fury of an injur'd ftate. rfj 

Ev'n the good patient man, whom rcafbn rules, 
RouzM by bold infult, and injurious rage. 
With (harp and fudden check, th' aftonifh'd fons 
Of violence confounds ; firm as his caufe 
His bolder heart; in aweful juflice cladf i6t 

His eyes effulging a peculiar fire ; 
And, as he charges through the profh-ate war, 
His keen arm teaichet faithlefs men, no more 
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the facrcd vengeance of the juft. 

vhBX, my tboughtlefs fons, fhould fire jou more» 

hen your well-eam'd empire of the deep 

ft beginning injury receives ! 

etter caufe can call your lightning foith ? 

kunder wake ? your deareft life demand } 

letter caufe, than when your country fees 17* 

deftru£tion at her vitals aim'd ? 
I, it much imports you, 'tis your all, 
p your trade intire, intire the force, 
mour of your fleets t o*er that to watch, 
ith a hand fevere, and jealous eye. 175 

rcourfe be gentle, generous, juft, 
lorn polifli'd, and of manners fair; 

the fea be terrible, untam'd, 
juerable flill ; let none efcape, 
[lall but aim to touch your glory there. x 80 

s the man, into the lion's den 
ares intrude, to'fnatch his young away > 

a Briton feiz'd ? and feiz'd beneath 
jmbering terrors of a Britifli fleet ? 
rdent rife ! Oh, great in vengeance rife I 185 
m the proud, teach rapine to reftore : 
! you ride fublimely round the world, 
svery veflTel ftoop, make every flate 
« their welfare and their duty know. 
I your glory ; this your wifdom ; this 19O 

itive power for which you were'defign'd 
e, when Fate defign'd the firmed date, 
•er was fcated on the fubjefl fea j 

' B 4 A flate, 
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A ftate, alone, where Liberty fhould live, 

In thefe late times, this evening of mankind, 195 

When Athens, Rome, and Carthage are no more, 

The wor^d almoft in flaviih (loth diiTolv'd. 

For this, thefe rocks around your coaft were thrown, 

For this, your oaks, peculiar hardened, (hoot 

Strong into fturdy growth ; for this, your hearts 200 

•Swell with a fullen courage, growing ftill 

As danger grows'; and .(Irength, and toil for this 

Are liberal *pour*d o'er all the fervent land. 

Then ched(h this, this uneatpenfivc power, 

Undangerous to the public, ever prompt, 205 

iy laviih Nature thruft into your hand : 

And, unincumber'd with the bulk immenle 

Of conqueil, whence huge empires rqfe, and fell 

Self-cruih'd, extend your reign from ihore to (hore, 

\Vheree'er the wind your high behefts can blow j 210 

And fix it 'deep on this eternal bafe* 

For (hould the Aiding fabrkk once give way. 

Soon (lackenM quite, and pa{l recovery broke. 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 

Steep rufhing down to that devouring gulph, 21J 

Where many a mighty empire buried liesv 

And (hould the big redundant flood of trade. 

In which ten thoufand thoufand labours join 

Their feveral currents, till the boundlefs tide 

Kolls in a radiant deluge o^er the land ; 220 

Should this bright (Iream, the leafl infle£led, point 

Its courfe another way, o'er other lands 

The varipiis tre^fure would reii(Uefs pour. 

Ne'er 
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JO be won agun ; its ancient traft 

vile channel, defblate, and dead, 12.5 

all aroun^ a miierab}c| wafie. •< •' 

gypt, were, her better heaven, tfie Nile 

d in the pride of flow,; when o^er hit rocks, 

oaiing cataradb, beyond the reach 

zy vifion pil'd, in one wide flaih £30 

thiopian deluge foanvs amain 

nee wondering fabJc traced him from the iky) ; 

not that prime of earth, where harvcfts crowd 

itillM harvefts, all the teeming year, , 

he fat overflowing culture robb'd, 135 

then a more uncomfortable wild, 

and void j than, of her trade depriv'dy 
IS, your boafted iile : her princes funk $ 
igh-built honour moulder 'd to the dilft; 
rv'd her force ; her fpirit vanifh'd quite } »4o- 

rapid wing her riches fled awaji ; 
nfrequented ports alone the fign 
lat i]ie was $ her merchants fcatter'd wide} 
oUoW'fliops fliut up; and in her (lieets, 
eld«> woods, market?, villages, and roads, 245 
hearful voice of labour hf ard no more. 
, let not then wafte Luxury impair 
manly foul of toil, which ihriiiga your ner\'e8, 
font own proper happinefs creates I 
et not the foft, penetrating plague 25^ 

on the free-born mind 5 nnd working there, 
the iharp tooth of many a new-form'd want| 
fs, and idle all> tat out the h^aft 

Of 
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Of Liberty ; the high conception blaft ; 

The noble fentimenty th' impatient fccm 25$ 

Of bafe fiibje£Hony and the fwelling wifh 

For general goody erasing from the mmd : 

While nought fave narrow fclfilhncfs fucceeds, 

And low deHgn, the fneaking paflions all 

Let loofe, and reigning in the rankled bread, . 269 

Induced at laft, by fcarce-perceiy'd degrees. 

Sapping the very frame of govemmenti 

And life, a total dilTolution comes ; 

floth, ignorance, deje£Hon, flattery, fear, 

Oppreflion raging o'er the wafte he makes $ 265 

The human being almoft quite extinfl ; 

And the whole f^ate in broad corruption (inks. 

Oh, fhun that gnlph : that gaping ruin fhun ! 

And countlefs ages roll it far away 

From you, ye heaven-belov'd ! may Liberty , 270 

The light of life, the fun of human-kind ! 

Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 

Ev'n where the keen depreilive north defcends, 

Still fpread, exalt, and actuate your powers ! 

While flavifli fouthem climates beam in vain ! 275 

And may a public fpirit from the tbront^ 

Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land, the finer arts infpire, 

Make thoughtful Science raife his penfive head. 

Blow the frefh bay, bid Induftry rejoice, %%o 

And the rough fons of loweil Labour fmile. 

As when, profufe of fpring, the loofen'd weft 

Lifts up the pining year> and balmy breathes 

Youth, 
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The CONTENTS of Part I. 

The following Poem is thro!,wn into the form of a Poeti- 
cal Vifion. Its fcene die ruins of ancient Rome. The 
Goddefs of Liberty, who is fuppofed to fpeak through 
the whole, appears, chara6bcnzcd as Britifh Liberty; 
to yer. 44. Gives a view of ancient Italy, and par- 
ticularly of tepublican Rome, in all her magnificence 
and glory; to ver. 112. This contraftcd by moderi^ 
Italy i its vaines, mountains, culture, cities, people : 
the difference, iqppearing ftrongefl in the capital city 
Rome i to ver. 234. The ruins of the great works 
of Liberty more magnificent than the bonowed pomp 
of Oppreilion; and from them revived Sculpture, 
Painting, and Architefture ; to ver. 256. The old 
Romans apoftrophized, with regard to the feveral 
melancholy changes in Italy: Horace, Tully, and 
Virgil, with regard to their Tibur, Tufculum, and 
"l^ples ;. to ver. 287. That once finefl and moil or- 
namented part of Italy# all along the coafl of Baiae, 
how changed ; to ver. 321. This defolation of Italy 
applied to Britain; to ver. 344. Addrefs to the 
Goddefs of Liberty, that fhe would deduce from the 
firft ages, her chief eftabliihments, the defcription of 
which conftitutc the fubjcft of the following parts of 
this Poem. She alTents, and commands what flic fays 
to be fung in Britain $ whofe happinefs, arifmg from 
freedom, and a limited monarchy, flie marks ; to ver. 
39 1. An immediate Vition attends, an4 paints her 
words. Invocation. 
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TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
FREDERICK, PRINCE OF WALES. 

, SIR, 

WHEN I refle£l upon that ready condefcenfion, 
that preventing generoiity, with which Your 
Royal Highncfs received the following poem under your 
prote£^ion ; I can alone afcribe it to the recommenda- 
tion, and influence of the fubjeft. In you the caufe 
and concerns of Liberty have fo zealous a patron, as 
entitles whatever may have the leaft tendency to pro- 
mote them, to the diilin£^ion of your favour. And 
who can entertain this delightful reflection, without 
feeling a pleafure £ar fuperior to that of the fondefl au- 
thor i and of which all true lovers of their country muft 
panicipatc ? To behold the nobleft difpofitions of the 
prince, and of the patriot, united : an overflowing be- 
nevolence, generofity, and candour of heart, joined to 
an enlightened zeal for liberty, an intimate perfuafion 
that on it depends the happinefs and glory both of kings 
and people : to fee thefe fhining out in public virtues, 
as they have hitherto fmiled in all the focial lights and 
private accompli ihments of life, is a profpeft that can- 
not but infpire a general fentiment of fatisfa£lion and 
gladneis, more eafy to be felt than exprefled. 

If 
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If the following attempt to trace Liberty, from the 
firft ages down toiler excellent eftablifhment in Great- 
Britain, cto at all merit your approbation, and prove 
an entertainment to Your Royal Highnefs ; if it can in 
any degree anfwer the dignity t)f the-fubjedt, and of the 
name under which I prefume to ihelter it ; I have my 
beil reward : particularly as it afibrds me an opportuni- 
ty of declaring that I am, with the greatefl zeal and 
refpcftj . ^^ 

SIR, 

Your Royal Highnefs't 

Mbft obedient 

ind meft devoted ferrant, 

JAMES THOMSON. 
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I B E R T y. 
PART I. 

My iBraented Talbot ! while with thee 
The Mufe gay roT'd the glad Hefpcrian raund^ 
drenr th' ififpiring brea^ of ancient arts ; 
little thought (he her returning verfe 
Id iing our darting fubje^l to thy (hade. 5 

does the inyftic veil, from mortal beam, 
Ive thofe eyes where eterjhvirtue fmilM, 
all thy Father^s candid fpitit ihone ? 
light of reafoH) pure, without a cloud; 
of the-geaerous heart, the mild regard^ t9'' 

our dtidaining bicmiihy cordial faith, 
limpid truth, that looks the very foul* 
to the death of mighty nations turn, 
ftrain ; be there abforpt the private tear* 
[ufing, I lay; warm from the facred wmlkt, 15 
ere at each ftep imaginatioE bums t 
ile, fcatter'd wide around, aweful^ and hoar» 
I, a vaft monument, once-glorious Rome^ 
; tomb of empire I ruins I that efface 
late'er, of finifti^d, modem pomp can boaft. «o 
natch'd by thefe wonders to riiat world where &ou|^ 
Fetter'd raBgesy Fancy's magic hand 
^Oh.ll. ^ Led 
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In trembling wonder hufh'd, when the two Sires, 
As they the private father grpatly quell*d» 
Stood up the public fathers of the ilaie. f 5 

See Juftice judging there, in human fiiape. i 

ilarki how with freedom'* voice it thunders high, 
Or in foft murmursitnks to Tully^s tongue* 

Her tribes, her cenfus, fte ; her generous trpops, 
IVhofe pay was £;lory» and thoir bed reward. 90 

Free for their country and for Me to die ; 
£rt mercenary murder ^ew a trade. 

Mark, as the purple triumph waves along. 
The higheft pomp and lowei^ fall of life. 

vHer feftivc games, the fchool of heroes, fee $ 95 
Her Cuxus, ardent with contending youth ; 
Her Areets, fa^ temples, palaces, and baths. 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeft-bohi, 
And of a people caft in virtue's mold. 
While fculpture lives around, and Afian hills ico 

Lend their beft (lores to heave the pillar'd dome : 
All that to Roman ftrength the fofter touch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 
To paint this fun, this centre of mankind i 
Where every virtue, glory, ireafure, art, 105 

Attracted ftrong, in heighten'd luftre met. 

Need I the contraft mark ? unjoyous view ! 
A land in all, in government, in arts. 
In virtue, ^niu9, earth and heaven^ reversM«- • . . ■" 
Who but, thefe far-fam'd rums to behold> i to- 

Proofs of a people, wbofe heroic aims > 

99ar*d far above the little feUih Iphcre. «. .. i i .: 1 
. J OS 
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bring modem life ; wfio but, hiflamM 

lafllc zeal, thefc confecfitlted fcenet 

I and deeds to trace; iinJiiit>p7 landy 115 

trnft thy wilds, aAd K./'^flbotccf fWay ? 
thefe the vales, tluit, once, exulting ftatet 
r warm bofom fed ? the mountains thefe, 
Dfe high-bloomirg fi3es my foris, of old, 
to glpry > thefc dejcftcd tov^Tis, ' iso 

, mean, and fordid, life can fcarce fubfift, 
!nes of ancient opulence, and pomp } 
e ! by whatever facred name difgms'd* ' 
Ion, come ! and in thy works rejoice ! • ' ' 
ure's richeft plains to putrid fens. t«5 

by thy fury. From their chearful boimds, 
'd th' enlivening village, farm, 'and fctt.'" 
ural toil, by thy rapacious hand 

of his poor reward, relign'd the plough j 
>w he dares not turn the noxious glebf^. i3# 

ine entire. The lonely fwain himfelf, 
)ves at large along the grafly downs • ' ' 

:ks to pafture,« thy drear champain flies. 
:he (kkcning eye can fweep around, 

one dcfert, defolate, and grey, -1^5 

by the fullen buffalo alone; ' 

ticre the rank uncultivated growth 
irg ages taintr the paffing gale. 
I tho baleful *bla(l the city pines, 
8 enfeebled, or infe£led bums. 140 

I it mourns the foljyry road, 
in rude mntt% o'er th* abandoBrM w iiftc | - - - '• 
C 3 While 
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Winds his wafte ft6res, and fuUen fwecps along; 

Patcli'd from my fiagments, in un(blid pomp^ 

Mark how the temple gltires } and, aftful drcfty sof 

AmuiiTCy draws the fttperftitk»u» train. 

Mark hour the palace Itfta a lying front. 

Concealing ofttn» in magnific jail. 

Proud want ; a deep imanimated gloom t 

And oft adjofating to the drear abode ere 

Of mifery, whofe aselancholy wa^s 

Seem its vpraciovs grandeur to rcproaehw 

Within the city bounds, the defert &e. 

See the sank vina o'er fubterranean roofs. 

Indecent, fpread ; benealh wbofe fretted gold ti^- 

It once» extiltiog, iowM* The people mark, I 

Matchlefs, whHe fir'd bf rae ; to pubh'c good 

Inexorabl|i firrn^ )uft» generous, brave, ' 

Afraid of nothbg but unworthy life, > 

Slau with glory, an heroic fool tte 

Known to the vulgar bread : behold them now V 

A thin defpaij-ing number, all-fubdued, 

The flaves of ilaves, by fuperftition fooPd, * 

By vice unmanned and a licentious rule, 

In guile ingenious and in murder brave. »25. 

Such in one landi beneath, the fame fair clime, . 

Thy fons, Oppreffion* are ; and fuch were Mine. 

£v'n wkhthy laboured pomp, .for whofe vain flu»r 
Deluded thouiands ftarve ; all age«>begrim'd, 
Tofn, robb'd and fcatter'd in unftumberM facks, 139 
And by the temped of two thoufand years 
CoBtinual (hakcoj kt my ruins vie* 

Thtfe 
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Thefe roadt that yet the Roman hand affisrt^ 
Beyond the weak repair of modern toil i ... 

Thek fraftur'd. arches, that the chiding ftream 155 
No more delighted hear; thefe rich renudnt 
Of marbles now unknown, where ihines imbib'd 
Each parent ray ; thefe mafiy columns, faew'd ' 
From Afric's fartheft ihore { one granite all,. 
The&obeliikshigh-towering.totheiky. 249 

Myfterious mark'd with dark Egyptian loit 1 
Thefe endlefs wonders that this facrtd moqf 

Illumine ftill, and con&crate to fame } 

Thefe fountains, vafes, umt, and ftatues, ch|rg'd 
With the fine ftores of art-compleating Greece. 141 
lf/«^ is, befide), ^ every later boaft I 
thy Buonarotis, tby Palladios mini^\ > . . 

And mint the fair defigns, which Raphael's foul; "^ ; 
O'er the live canvais, emanating, breath'd^ 

What would you fay, - ye conquerors of earth I %m 
Ye Romans I could you raiie the laurel'd head}' 
Could you the country fee, by feas of bfood, ■ 
And the dread toil of ages, won fo dear» 
Your pride, your triumph, and fupreme delight I . 
For vvhofe defence oft, in the doubtful hour, %y^ 

You rufk'd with rapture down the gulph of £ue. 
Of death ambitious I till by avveful deeds. 
Virtues, and courage, that amaze mankind^ 
The queen of nations rofe; poileft of all 
Which nature, art, and glory could befiow s 260 

What would you fay, deep in the laft abyis 
Of ilavery, vice, and unambitious wan^ 

Thw 
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Thus to behold her ftmk ? Your crowded plains, 

Void of their citiies ; unadomM yoni* hills ; 

UngracM yobir Ulkts ^ 3rour ports to fhips unknown ; 

Your lawlefs Hboids, and jovtr abandoned ftreams : 

Thcfe tovXH: fovt know ? thefef conld you love again ? 

Thy Tibwr, Hora^» could it now infpirey 

Content, poeticeaie, and rural joy, 

8Mm burfting into fong ; while through the grove* 170 

Of headloig Anib, dafliingto the vale. 

In many a t iH r tui '*d ftream, you nmsM aloiig > 

Yon wild retreat,' where fuperftition breams. 

Could, Ttdly,"ybu your Tufcuium believe ? 

Jbd pouIS you deem yon naked hills,' that form, 175 

Fam'd in old fong, the fhip-forfakcn bay, ' 

Your Forroian fhore ? Once the delight of earth. 

Where 'tttdnd! nature, evcr-fmtling;, join'd 

On the gay lind' tb lavilh all their ftores. ' ' 

How dbaiijs;!^^ "how vacant, "Virgil, wide around, aSo 

Would iiowyiotJrr Naples fcem ? Dlfafter'd lefs • 

By blacic VfeftlViuS thundering otr the coaft. 

His midnight eafrthquakes, and his mining fires; ' 

Than tydcQjotfc rage : Ma/ inward- gnaws, 

A native fttt: yforeign^ tears 'widiout. 185 

Firft front your flatter'd Caefars thi^ began : 

Till, doom'd to tyrants an eternal prey, 

Thin-peopW Iprcads, at hft, the fyren plain. 

That the dire foul of Hannibal difarm'd ; 

And wrapt hi weeds the fhore of Venus lies. 190 

There Baiae'fees no more the joyous throng ; 

Her bank all beaming with the pride of Rome : 

^ ■•* No 
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No generous vines sow baflc along th^ faiilt; 
Where fjponthefkrettei of liifXyTrhertrtaam: / 

With \masiM anil tcmpier miK'4* 9cf Tiik» ri&i w^ 
Nor, art-fui^iii'd dmid i«lu^9lUit W3«ni# i 
Draw the C09I tauimifa of the bietthmg deep : 
No fpreadii^ |xirts their &iired arms esctnd : 
Ko mighty moks the hig intnifive flocon, • <- 

From the calip ftation» roll refoundbg btck« * 9«ft 
An almoft total defolation 6^9, ..• ^ 1 - 

A dreary ftilloefs, iaddeping o'er the coaft ; 
Where, when fgft funs and trpid winters ro(e» 
K eyoicing crowds mhal*d die balm of peace 1 ^ \ i \ 
Where pity'd hill to hill refleacd bkte ; - M 

And where, with Ceres, Bacchus wpQt to hdd -j^ 
A genial ftrife. Her youthful fcnPs fohnfty . t 

Ev'n nature yields ; by Ere and earthquake rents , . 
Whofe fhtely cities in the dark abrupt ' ^ 1 
Swallow'd at once^ or vile in nibbkb laid, ■ •■' 310 

A neft for'feipents ; from tjjue Fedabyfs 
Kew hills, exploAve, thrown s the Luctiae lldoe- 
A reedy pool 4 and all to Cuma^s 'pointy * 

The Tea rocoviering bis ufurp'd dpmain» 
And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd dome, if )i 15 
Hence, Britain, learn; itiy beft-eftabliih'd, laft, - 
And more than Greece* or J^£>m^ jny fteidy neigat 
The land where, king and peof^iequal bouAd 
By guardian laws, my fuileft bkffings flow } . . 
And where my jealous unfubmitting foid, 32f 

The ducadof^ tyrants! bams is ^ery biesft : 
Learn hence^ if r^c;b th« nifortUeiiitc . / . « 

Of 
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Of an heroic race, the mailers once 

Of hiiiDan*kind$ what, when deprirM of Me, 

How grievous muft be thine ? In ipite of climes, 325 

whofe fuA^enlfven- d aether wakes the foul 

To higher powers ; in fpite of happy Coiit, 

That, but by labour*s flighteft aid impell'd. 

With treafuits teem to thy cold clime unknown ; 

41'there defponding fail die common arts, 3jt 

And fuftenance of life : could life itfelf, 

Far lefs a thoughtlefs tyrant's hollow pomp, 

Subfift with thet > Againft depreifing ikies, 

JouiVl to fnH-fpread Oppreilion's cloudy brow, 

lid^r could thy fpirtts hold ? where vigour findi 335 

ForC'd frutto to tear from their unnatlve foil > 

br, ftoring every harveft in thy ports, 

To plough the dreadful all -producing wave ? 

Here paus'd the Goddefs. By the paufe AfTur'd, 
In trembling accents thus I mov'd my-prayer. 349 

'< Oh, firit, and nu^ benevolent of powers ! 
<< Come^m eternal fplendors, here on earth, 
^ Againft defpotic pride, and rage, and lull, 
** To ihield mankind } to raife them to aiTert 
** The native rights and honour of their race : 345 
^ Teach me thy loweft fubje6l, but in seal 
** Yielding to none, the Progrefs of thy Reign, 
'* And with a ftrain from Thee enrich the Mufe. 
** As Thee ak>ne iht ferves, her patron. Thou, 
M ^nd great infpirer be ! then will ihe joy, ' 350 

** Through narrow life her lot, and private ihade : - ' 
^* And when her venal voice ihe barters vile, 
' ' ,,' «• Or 
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** Or to thy open or thy fecret foes : 

" May ne'er thofe facred lapturei touch her mottt * 

** By ilavlih hearts unfdtl aad mty her foiig |^ j 

'' Sink in obiivion with the namelelirerew I 

** Verminof ftatel to thy overflowing light 

'* That ovwe their being, yet betray thy aufc.'* 

Then, condcieending kind, the Heareniy FoMer ' 
Retum'd. — ** What here, fuggcfted by the (cene^ j6# 
*' I flight unfold, record and (ing at horae» *'" 

** In that beft ifle, where (Jo we fpirkt movie) 
'* With one quick effort of my will I am. 
** There Truth, un4icen$'d, walks \ and daret aecot - 
«< £y*n kings themielres, the monarchs of the free t •• 
^' Fix'd on my rock, there, an jndutgent race 
«» O'er Britons wield the (ceptre of their choice t '-> 

" And there, to finifli what his fires began» 
*« A Prince behold ! for Me who bums fincere^ 
** £v'n with a fubje^^'s zeal. He my great work 57a. 
** Will parent-like fuilain; and added give 
*^ The vouch, the Graces and the Mufes owe. 
** For Britain's glory fwells his panting breaft ; 
*< And ancient arts he emulous revolves : 
*< His pride to let the fmiiing heart abroad ; 37^ ' 

** Through clouds of pomp, that but conceal the man; 
" To pleafe his pleafure 1 bounty his delight} 
** And all the ibul of Titus dwells in him." '■ ' 

Hail, glorious theme f but how, alas ! ihall verfe, 
From the crude ftores of mortal language drawn, 3$^ 
Haw faint an<l tedious, fing, what, piercing dctpi 
The Goddefs flafh'd at ance upon ny ib«L ' * 

F#r/ 
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For, clear precifion all, the tongue of gods. 

It hansiony itfelf j to every ear 

Familiar known, lik^ light to erery eye. 3SJ 

Meantime diid^&ng ages, asihcfpoke,. 

In long fucoeffion pourM their empires forth 1 

Scene after fcenet the human drama fpread ; 

And ftill ih' embodied pi6lure rofe to fight. 

» Oh Thou, to Turhom the Mufes owe their flame; 390 

Who hid'fl, beneath the pole, Pamaflus rife. 

And Hippocrcne £ow ; with thy bold eafe> 

The iiriking forc^ the lightning of thy thought^ 

Ai|d thy ftrong phraie^ that rolls profound, and dear) 

Oh, grs^us Goddeis ! re-infpire my fong | 395 

While I, to nobler than poetic fsune 

Afpiring, thy commands to Britons bear* 



NO T E5 



Part I. LIBERTY. 51 

NOTES on the preceding Poem. 

Ver. 83. L. J. Brutusy and Virginxus. 

Vcr. 242. Via Sacra. 

Ver. 247. M. Angelo Buonarotif Palladio, and Ra« 
phaet d'Urbino; the three great modem mafiert in 
fculpture, architeAure^ and painting. 

Ver* £73. Tufculum is reckoned to have flood at a 
place now called Grotta Ferrata, a convent of monks. 

Ver. 276. The bay of Mola (anciently Formiae) in- 
to which Homer brings UlyiTest and his companions* 
Near Formia Cicero had a villa. 

Ver. 284. Naples then under the Auftrian govern- 
ment. 

Ver. 288. Campagna Felice, adjoining to Capua. 

Vcr. 290. The coaft of Baix, which was formerly 
adorned with ^t works mentioned in the following 
lines ; and where, amidft many magnificent ruins, thofe 
of a temple ereded to Venus are ftill to be feen, 

Ver. 303. All along this coaft the ancient Romans 
had their winter retreats ; and fevcral populous dtits 
ftood. 



GREECE. 



GREECE 



Being the SECOND PART of 



LIBERTY, 



Vot. II, 



o 



M. 



^1 



The CONTENTS of Part II. 

Liberty traced from the paftoral ages, and the firft 
uniting of neighbouring families into civil govern^ 
Hient; to ver. 47. The feveral eftablifhments of 
Liberty, in Egypt, Perli^, Phoenicia, Paleftinc, 
ilightly touched upon, down to her great eftablifli* 
raent in Greece; to ver. 91. Geographical defcrip- 
tion of Greece; to ver. 11^. Sparta and Athensi 
the two principal dates of Greece, defcribed ; to ver. 
164. Influence of Liberty ovei: all the Grecian 
ftates ; with regard to their government, their po* 
litenefs, their virtues, their aits and fciences. The 
\aft fuperiority it gave them, in point of force and 
bravery, over the Perfians, exemplified by the z&xm. 
of Thermopylae, the battle of Marathon, and the re- 
treat of the ten thou fan d. Its full exertion, and moft 
beautiful effe6ls in Athens 5 to ver. 216. Liberty 
the fource of free philofophy. The various fchools, 
which took their rife from Socrates; to ver. 457. 
Enumeration of fine arts ; eloquence, poetry, mufic, 
fculpture, painting, and architedhire ; the eflfefb of 
Liberty in Greece, and brought to their utmoft per- 
fedlion there; to ver. 381. Tranfition to the mo- 
dern ftate of Greece 5 to ver. 411, Why Liberty dc» 
clined, and was at laft entirely loft among tlie 
Gr«eks; to. ver. 472. Concluding reflexion. 
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LIBERTY. 
P A R t II. 

rHU S fpoke the Goddefe of the fearlefs eye 5 
And at her voice, renew M, the Vifion rofe. 
Firfly in the dawn of time, with eaftenn fwainsy , 
I woods, and tents, ^nd cottages, I livM; 
rhWc on from plain to plain they led their flocks^ 5 
1 fearch of clearer fpring, and freflier field, 
'hefe* as increafing families difclosM * 

he tender ikte, T taught an equal fwsy. 
ew were offences, properties, and Jaws* 
eneath the rural portal, palm o'erfpread, to 

lie father-fenate met. There Juftice dealt, 
/ith realbn then and equity the fame, 
ree as the common air> her prompt decree ; 
or yet had fiain'd her fword with fubje^'s blood* 
he (impler ans were all their fimple wants i j 

ad urg'd to light. But inilane, thefe fupply'd» 
nother fet of fonder wants arofe, 
.nd other arts with them of finer aim ; 
ill, from refining want to want impell'd^ 
'be mind by thinking puih'd her latent powers, 20 
^nd life began to glow, and arts to fhine. 
At firft, oniinites alone the rufi:ic war 

D a LauAch'd 
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LaundiM the rude fpcari fwift, aa he gUr'd a[ong. 

On the grim liooj or the robber-wolf. 

For then young fportive life was Toid of toUt tj 

Demanding Ihtle, and with little pleas'd : 

But when to manhood gmwo, and endlefd joy*» 

Led OB by equal toils, the btfom fir'd ; * 

Le\vd Taty rapine broke ptimarval peace. 

And, hid in ca^ea and u!k forefts drear, jtr 

From the looe prlgrim snd the wanderfng iwa^n^ 

Sd^'d what he dudt not earn. Theti brother's blood 

Firft, horrid^ fmoak'd on the polluted (kics*. 

Aweful in juftice,. then the burning youth. 

Led by their tern per M fires, on lawlcfs men, f| 

The laft worft mo nJters- of rhc fliaggy wood, 

Tutn'd the keen arrow, and rhe fharpcn'd ipcar^ 

Then war grew glorious. Heroes then arofe j 

Who, fcprning co^vard felf, for Others liv'd, 

Toird for their eafe, and for their ^fety b1ed« 40 

TV eft with the living d:iy to Greece I catne : 

Earth fmilM beneath my beam : the Mufe beftt# 

^norous fiew, that low till theo in woods 

Had tun'd the reed, and fjgh'd the Shepherd's pfttiif 

But navv, to' fin g heroic deed?, fhe fw ell'd M 

A nobler noter and bade the banquet bum. 

For Greece my Tons of £gy|>t 1 forfook = , 

A boafiful race, that in the rain shyik 
Of fablitig ages lov'd to I0& their fourct:^ 
And with their river trac'd it from thelklei. p 

While tlicr< my law* alone dci|N>tic reign 'd, 
Aad ktog, as well as people, proud obey'd; 
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1 taught them fciencc, virtue, wjfdom, arts ; 
By poets, fages, Jegtflators fought ; 
The fchool of poUfiiM life, afid human^kind. 55 

But when myftericms SuperfHtion came, 
And, with her civil tifter leagu'd, mvolv'd 
7n ftudy'd darknefs the defponding mind ; 
Then Tyrant Power the righteous fcourge unioos'^d : 
For yielded reaibn fpeaks the foul a (lave. ^9 

Inftead of ufeful works, Kke Nature^s, great, 
£normou8y cruel wonders crufli'd the land ; 
And round a tynint^s tomb, who none deferv'd. 
For one vile carcaft pcrifli'd countlefs lives. 
Then the great Dragon, couched amid his floods, t^ 
Swell'4 his fierce lieart, and cry'd — *« This flood it 
•«< 'Tis I that bid it flow.*'* — But, undeceiv'd, [nuoe. 
His phrenzy foon the proud blafphemer feh ; 
Felt that, without my fertiKzing power, 
Suns lofl: their force, and Niles o'erflow'd in vain* 76 
1^ ought could Fctard me : nor the frugal ftate 
Of jil&ng Perfia, ibber in extremej 
Beyond the pitch of man, and thence reversed 
Into luxurious wafte ,• nor yet the porta 
Of old Phoenicia J firft for letters fam'd, 75 

That paint the voice, and fflent fpeak to figte. 
Of arts prime fource, and guardian 1 by hax fUrs, 
Firft tempted out into the lonely dtep; 
To whom I firft difclesM mechanic arts^ 
The winds to conquer, to fubdue the waves, Stt 

With all the peaceful power of ruling trade i 
fiaraeft of Britain. Ncht by theic retaia'd^ 

D 3 ^^ 
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Nor by the neighbouring land, jwhofe palmy (hore 

The filver Jordan laves. Before me lay 

The promised Land of Aits, and urg'd my flight. 8$ 

Hail Nature's utmoft boaft ! unrival'd Greece ! 
My fairefl reign ! where every power benign 
Confpir'd to blow- the flower of human-kind, 
And lavifli'd all that genius can infpire. 
Clear funny climates, by the breezy main^ ^ 

Ionian or ^gxan, tempet'd kind, 
Light, airy foils. A country rich, and gays 
Broke into hills with balmy odours crown'd, 
And, bright with purple harveft, joyous vales. 
Mountains and fl:reams, where verfe fpontaneous flow'd; 
Whence decm'd by wondering men the feat of gods. 
And ftill the mountains and the flreams of fong. 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials, and My reftlefs Arts 
Frame into finifli'd life. How many ftates, too 

And cluflering towns, and monuments of fame. 
And fcenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds 1 
Prom the rough traft of bending mountains, b»at 
By Adrians here, there by .^gaean waves ; 
To where the deep-adorning Cyclade Ifles 195 

In fliining profpeft rife, and on the fliore 
Of fartheft Crete refounds the Libyan maio. 

O'er all two rival cities rear'd the brow, 
And batancM all. Spread on Eurota's bank. 
Amid a circle of foft-rifmg hills> 1 10 

The patient Sparta one : the fober, hard. 
And man-fubduing city ; which no (hape 

Of 
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could conquer, «ior of pleafure charm* 

8 there built,« on the folid bafe 

I life, Co well a tempePd ftate } 1 15 

nixM each government, in fuch juft poifc ; 

wer fo checking, ?.nd fupporting,. each; 

m for ages, and unmovM, it ftood, 

of Greece ! without one giddy hour, 
:k of fa£^ion, or of party -rage. 120 

in'd ihe fprings of wealth, Corruption there 
ler'd at the root. Thrice happy land I 

neglected Art, with weedy vice 
[ded, funk. But if Athenian arts 
)t the foil ; yet there the calm abode 125 

mi, vinue, philofophic eafe, 
y fenfe and wit, in frugal phrafe 
1, and prefs'd into laconic force. 
)0^ by rooting thence ftill treacherous fclf, 
)lic and the private grew the fame. 13^ 

Idren of the nurfmg publick all, 
its table fed, for that they toil'd, 

they liv'd entire, and ev'n for that 
der mother urg*d her fon to die. 
ter genius, but not lefs intent 135 

the palm of empire, Athens rofe; 

with bright marbles big and future pomp, 

IS (pread, amid the fcented iky. 

ny treafures to the labouring bee, 

botanic hand the ilores of health j 140 

n a foul- attenuating clime, 

IlyfTus and CephiiTus glow'd 

D 4 This 
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This hive of fcience, fliedding fwects divincy 

Of a£live arts, and animated arRi«. 

There, paffionate for Me, an tafy-mov^d, 145 

A quick, refin'd> a delicate, humane, 

EnlightenM people reign'd. Oft on the .brink 

Of ruin, hurry'd by the charm of fpeecfa, 

Enforcing hafty counfel immature, 

Totter'd the raih democracy ; unpois'd, §50 

Andby the rage devour'd, that ever tt ars 

A populac^ unequal ; part too rich. 

And part or fierce with want or abje6l grown. 

jSolon, at kft, fheir mild reftorcr, rofe : n ■ f 

Allay'd the temped ; to the calm of laws 1^5 

Reduc'd the fettling whole ; and, with the weight 

"Which the two fenates to the public lent. 

As with an anchor fix*d the drhring Hate. 

Nor was my forming care to thcfe confined. 
For emulation through the whole I pour'd, t^ 

Noble contention 1 who fliould moft excel 
In government well-pois'd, adjufted beft 
To public weal : in countries culturM high < 
In ornamented towns, where order reigns. 
Free focial life, and poliih'd manners fairt x^^ 

In exercife, and arms j arms only drawn 
For common Greece, to quell the Perfian pride t 
In moral fcience, and in graceful arts. 
Hence, as for glory peacefully they drove. 
The prize grew greater, and the prize of all, 170 

By conteft brighten'd, hence the radiant youth 
Pour*d every beam| by generous pride inflam'd. 

Felt 
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Felt every ardour bum : their great reward 
The verdant wreathe, which founding Pifa gave, 

Hfnce flouriihM Greece i and hence a race of men. 
As gods by confcious future times ador'd : 
In whom each virtue wore a fmiling air. 
Each fcience fhed o'er life a friendly light. 
Each art was nature. Spartan valour hence. 
At the fanCSpafSi firm as an ifthmus ftood ; i^« 

And the whole eaftem ocean, waving far 
As eye could dart it*s vifion, nobly check'd. 
While in extended battle, at the field 
Of Marathon, my keen Athenians drove 
Before their ardent band, an hoft of ilaves. 1I5 

Hence through the continent ten thoufand Greeks 
^rg'd a retreat, whofe glory not the prime 
Of vi^^ories can reach. Deferts, in vain, 
Opfyos'd their courfe ; and hoftile lands, unknown 1 
And deep rapacious floods, dire-bank'd with death ; 
And mountains, in whofe )aws deftru^ion grin*d 
Hunger, and toil ; Armenian fnows, and flonns ; 
And circling myriads ftill of barbarous foes. 
Greece in their view, and glory yet untouched. 
Their ileady column pierc'd the fcattering herds, 895 
Which a whole empire pourM ; and held its way 
Triumphant, by the Sage-exalted Chief 
Fir'd and fuftain*d. Oh, light and force of mind, 
Almoft almi^ty in (evere extremes 1 
The fea at laft from Colchian mountains feeo, aeo ' 
Kind-hearted tranfport round their captains threw 
The foldlers fond tmbrace { o'erflow'd their cyta 

.With 
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With tender floods, and Ioos*d the general voice 
To cries refounding loud — Tki fea! the fea! 

In Attic bounds hence heroe$, fages, wits, ^105 

Shone thick as ftars, the milky way of Greece ! 
And though gay wit, and pleafing grace, was theirs^ 
All the foft modes of elegance and eafe -y 
Yet was not courage lefs, the patient touch 
Of toiling art, and difquiiition deep. no 

My Spirit pours a vigour through the ftJul 
Th' unfettered thought with energy infpires. 
Invincible in arts, in the bright field 
Of nobler fcience, as in that of arms. 
Athenians thus not lefs intrepid burft 2x5 

The bonds of tyrant darknefs, than they fpum*d 
The Perfian chains : while through the city, full * 

Of mirthful quarrel and of witty war, • 

Inceflant ftruggled tafte refining tafle. 
And friendly free dilcufiion, calling forth ito 

From the fair jewel Truth its latent ray. 
O'er all (hone out the great Athenian Sage^ 
And father oi philofophy : the fun,- 
From whoTe white blaze emerged each various UQl 
Took various tints, but with diminifh'd beam. • %%% 
Tutor of Athens ! he, in every ilrcet, 
Dealt pricelefs treafure : goodnefs his delight, 
Wifdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 
Deep through the human heart, with playful art. 
His fimple queflion ftole : as into truth, 230 

And ferious deeds, he fmil'd the laughing race ; 
Taught moral happy life, whatever can bkfs, 

Or 
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Or grace mankind ; and what he taught he was. 

Compounded high, though plain, his doftrine broke 

In tliflPcrent Schools. The bold poetic phrafe 135 

Of figur'd Plato j Xenophon's pure ftrain, 

Like the clear brook that deals along the vale 5 

Difle£Hng truth, the Stagyrite's keen eye ; 

Th* exalted Stoic pride; the Cynic fneer; 

The flow-confenting Academic doubt j 140 

And, joining blifs to virtue, the glad eafe 

Of Epicurus, feldom underftood. 

They, ever-candid, reafon ftill oppos'd 

To reafon ; and, fince virtue was their aim, 

Each by fure pra£^ice try'd to prove his way 245 

The beft. Then ftood untouch'd the foltd bafc 

Of Liberty^ the liberty of mind : 

For fyftcms yet, and foul-enflaving creeds» 

Slept with the monflers of fucceeding times. 

From prieftly darknefs fprung th* enlightening arts 256 

Of fire, and fword, and rage, and horrid names. 

O, Greece ! thou fapient nurfc of Finer Arts ! 
Which to bright fcience blooming fancy bore, 
Be this thy praife, that Thou, and Thou alone^ 
In tbcfe haft led the way, in thefe excell'd, 255 

Crown'd with the laurel of affenting time. 

In thy full language, fpeaking mighty things | 
Like a clear torrent clofe, or elfe diffused 
A broad majeftic ftream, and rolling on 
Through all the winding harmony of found t 2S6 

In it the power of Eloquence, at large, , 

BreathM the perfuafi^^e or pathetic foul; 

StilPd 
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Still'd by degrees the democratic ftorm, 

Or bade it threatening rife, and tyrants Ihook, 

Fluih*d at the head of their viftorious troops. a<5 

In it the Mufe, her fury never quench*d, 

By mean unyielding phrafe, or jarring ibund. 

Her unconfin'd divinity difplay'd j 

And, ftill harmonious, form'd it to her will : 

Or foft deprefs'd it to the.ih^herd's moan, 270 

Or rais'd it fwelling to the tongue of gods. 

Heroic fong was thine ^ the Fountain -Bard, 
Whence each poetic ftream derives its courfe. 
Thine the dread moral fcgfUy thy -chief delight ! 
Where idle Fancy darft not mix her voice, 475 

When Rcafon fpoke auguft? the fervent Heart 
Or plained, or ftormM ; and in th' impafiion'd man» 
Concealing art with art, the poet funk. 
This potent fchool of manners, but when kft 
To loofe negle^, a land-corrupting plague, %%& 

Was not unworthy doem'd of public care. 
And bousdlefs coft, by diee ; whofe every fon, 
Ev'n laft mechaoie> the true tafte po^Rcfs^d 
Of what had flavour to the nourifh'd foul. 

The fweet enforcer of the poet^s flndn, 115 

Tliine was the meaning muiic of tb« heart, 
l^ot th« yaia trill, that, vmd of paiiion, roai 
In giddy mazes,' tickling idle ears; 
But that deep-fearching voice, and artful' hand. 
To which reipondent Ihakes the varied foul. 190 

Thy fair ideas, thy delightful forms. 
By Love imagined, by the Graces touch^c^ 

Tiie 
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ft of well-pleas'd Nature ! Sculpture (cir*d, 

Je them ever fniHc in Parian ftone, 

r beauty's choice, and that again 295 

J, blending in a perfect whole, 

rkmcn left ev^n Nature^s feif behind. 

lofe far different, whofe prolific hand 

a nation ; they for years on years, 

:ool toTKhes of judicious toil, 3O0 

ipid genius curbing, pour'd it all 

h the live features of one breathing ftone. 

bean)ing fuU, it fhone ; expreffing gods : 

.wful brow, Apollo's air dinne, 

rce atrocious frown of iinewM Mars> 305 

Hy graces of the Cyprian QjieeD. 

ly perfefl all r Each dimple funk, 

ery mufcfe fweird, as Nature taught^ 

;s, braided gay, the marble wat'd ; 

in looie robes, or thin tranfparent veilt i 3 so 

into motion j ibften^d into flefh} 

'd to paffion, or refin'd to (bul. 

lefs thy pencil, with creadve touch, 

iroic life, when all thy brigfateft dames, 

led^ Zeuxis in his Helen mix'd. 3 1^ 

tien Apelles, who peculiar knew 

i a grace that more than mortal fmil*d, 

il of beauty t calKd the Q^een of Love, 

rom the billows, blufhing orient charms. 

ich enchantment then thy pencil pour'd, 320 

ruel-thoughtcd War th' impatient torch 

to the giott&di and» luher than deftroj 

The 
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The patriot pifture, let the city 'fcape. 

^irft elder Sculpture taught her Sifter Art 
Correft defign } where great ideas fhone, 315 

And in the fecret trace expreffion fpoke : 
Taught her the graceful attitude j the turn. 
And beauteous airs of head ; the native slO:, 
Or bold, or eafy ; and, call free behind, 
The fwelling mantle's well-adjufted flow. 3J0 

Then the bright Mufe, their eldeft fifter, came 5 
And bade her follow where fhe led the way : 
Bade earth, and fea, and air, in colours rife ; 
And copious a£Uon on the canvafs glow ; 
Gave her gay fable j ipread invention's (lore ; 535 

Enlarged her view j taught compofition high. 
And juft arrangeipent, circling round one pointy 
That ftarts to fight, binds and commands the whole. 
Caught from the heavenly Mufe a nobler ainY> 
And, fcoming the fbft trade of mere delight, 340 

O'er all thy temples, porticos, and fchools. 
Heroic deeds ihe trac'd, and warm difplay'd 
Each moral beauty to the ravifh'd eye. 
There, as th* infiagin'd prefence of the God, 
^ous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 345 

Calm contemplation, or alTembled youth 
Bum'd in ambitious circle round the fage. 
The living lefTon ftole into the heart. 
With more prevailing force than dwells in words* 
Thefe rouze to glory; while, to rural life, 350 

The fofter canvafs oft : epos'd the foul. 
There gayly broke th(i ^n-Illum^n'd cloud ; 

The 
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The IdTening profpcft, and the mountain blue, 
Vanifh'd in air ; the precipice frown M, dirci 
White, down the rock, the ruihing torrent dafh'dj 355 
The fun Ihone, trembling, o'er the diftant main ; 
The tempeft foamM, immenfe ; the driving ftorm 
Saddened the ikies, and, from the doubling gloom. 
On the fcath'd oak the ragged lightning fell j 
In clofing (hades, and where the current ftrays, 3 60 
With peace, and love, and innocence around, 
•Pip'd the lone ihepherd to his feeding flock : 
Round happy parents fmiPd their younger felves ; 
And friends conversed, by death divided long. 

To public Virtue thus the fmiling Arts, 365 

Vnblemifh'd handmaids, ferv'd ! the Graces they 
To drefs this faireft Venus. Thus rever'd, 
And placed beyond the reach of fordid care. 
The high awarders of immortal fame. 
Alone for glory thy great matters ftrovc; 370 

Courted by kings, and by contendiag ilates 
Aflum'd the boaftcd honour of their birth. 

In Architefture too thy rank fupremc ! 
That art where mod magnificent appear^ 
The little builder man ; by thee refin'd, 37^ 

And, fhiiling high, to full perfeftion brought. 
Such thy fure rules, that Qoths of every age. 
Who fcom'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With laboured heavy monuments of ihame. 
,Not thofe gay domes that o'er thy fplendid fliore 380 
Shot, all proportion, up. Firft unadom'd. 
And nobly plain, the manly Doric rofe } 

Th« 
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Th' Ionic then, wjth decent matron grace# 

Her airy pillar heaved; lux;uria»i lall, 

The rich Corintiiian fpread her wanton wreath, ||^ 

The whole ib meafur^d true, fb IciTcn'd off 

By fine proportion ^ that the m^irble pile^ 

FormM to repel th^ ilil( or ftormy wafte 

Of rolling ages^ light as fabrics looked 

That from thfe nrtagic wand aerial rife, n^ 

Thcfc were the wonders that illumined Greece, 
From end to end — Here interrupting warm. 
Where are they now ? (I cry*d) fay, Goddef^ where I 
And what the land thy darling thus of old } 
Sunk \ fhe refumM : deep in the kindred ^ooia 29.^ 
Of fuperftitioo, and of flavery funk I 
Ko glory now can touch their hearts, l)cnumb''d 
By loofe dcjefted (loth and fcrviie fear; 
No fcience pierce the darknefs of their minds ; 
No nobler art the quick ambitious foul 400 

Of imitation in their breaft awake. 
£v'n, to fupply the niedful arts of life. 
Mechanic toil denies the hopelefs hand. 
Scarce any trace remaining, yeftige grey,^ 
Or nodding column on the defert ihore, ^p^ 

To point where Corinth, or where Athe&s ftoott.. 
A faithlefs land of violence, and death ! 
Where commerce parleys, dubious, on the ihorc $ 
And his wild impulfccurbus fearch refirains. 
Afraid to truft th' inhofpit^ble clime» j^i» 

Ncgle£bed nature fails ; in fordid want 
Sunk» and debas'd^ thek beauty beams na raoitt 
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ilmfelf (eemt angiy, to regard, 

mworthy, the degenerate races 

them oft with peftilefitial rays ; 41$ 

thy blue poifbn fteaniing on the ikiet, 

» ihakes them from her troubled fidca. 

m man to man, Fate's firft decree. 

Death the tide of riches rolls, 

auft die, and Liberty go round. 4S0 

vas the ihind, ere virtue, valour, arts, 

9ul fir*d by Me (that often, ftung 

jghts of better times and old renown, 

ra-tyrants try'd to clear the land) 

extin£^ in Greece, their works efiac'd 415- 

I o'er all unfeeling bondage fpread. 

nov'd my rouch-relufhnt flight, 

the doubtful wing : when Greece with Greece 

in foul contention fought no more 

lon glory, and for common weal : 470 

to freedom, fought to quell the free ; 

^rm band of peace, and facred love, 

the whole irrefragable force j 

round the partial trophy bluih'd, 

iie way for total overthrow. 43 5 

le Perfian power, whofe pride they fcorn'd, 

rxes pour'd his millicms o'er the land, 

r turns, and Athens, vilely fued ; 

: venal parricides, to fpill 

ntry's braveft blood, and on themfelvcs 440 

leir roatchlefs mercenary arms. 

n Sufa^ then; fafi the great ki»gi 

[, E And 
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And by the trick of treaties, the ftill wafte 

Of fly corruption, mud btrbftde (oid, 

|LSe6led what Ua ftef 1 could ne'er perfomi, 44^ 

Profufe Ik grve them the luxnriout dniugh;t9 

Itiflaming nil the land : unbidaQe'd wid« 

Their tottering fiatee ; their wild aflenbiict nilM* 

As the winds turn at every blaft the Teas s 

And by their lifted orators, whoft breath 4$0 

Still with a fa£tious ftonn infefted Greece, 

Roui'd them to civil war, or daih'd them down 

To fordid peace.— ^eace 1 that, when Sptrtn ihook 

AiloniihM Artaaerxes on his throne, 

Cave up, fair*ipread o'er Afia^s funny fliorc^ 455 

Their kindred cities to perpetual chaint • 

What could fo bafe, ib infamous a thought 

In Spartan hearts infpire ? Jealous, they iaw 

Refpiring Atiiens rear again her walls ; 

And the pale fury fir'd them, once again ^ 

To cnilh this rival city to the duft. 

For now no more the noble focial foui 

Of Liberty my families combinM ; 

But by fliort views, and fdfifli paffions, brok^ 

Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 4(5 

They mix'd fevere, and wagM eternal war: 

Nor felt they, furious, their exhaufted force { 

Kor, with falfe glory, diicord^ madnefs blinds 

Saw how the blackening fiorm from Thrada camc« 

Long years roUM on, by many a battle ilain'df 4|t 

The bluih and boaft of Fame! where courage, Mrt» 

And military glory, &one fupreme t 

But 
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But let detefting ages^ from the fcene 

Of Greece ielf nnangledf turn the fickenmg eye# 

At lafty when bleeding from a thoufand wounds^ 475 

She feh her fpirits fail ; and in the dnft 

Her lateft heroes, Kicias, Conon, lay, 

Agefilauty and the Theban Friends : 

The Macedonijin vultqre inarkM his ucuBf 

By the due fcent oi Cheronxa lurM, ft a 

Andy fierce-defcendingy feiz'd his haplefs prey* 

Thus tame fubmitted to the vi^r*s yok« 
"Greece, once the gay, the turbulent, the boM ; 
¥or etery Omce, and Mufe, and Science bom ; 
With arts c^ wmr, of government, ehte ; 7IE5 

To tyrants dreadful, dreadful to ^e beft j 
Whom i Myftlf could (carcely. rule : and thus 
The Periian fetters, that inthralPd the mind^ 
Were tumM to formal and apparent chains. 

Unlefs Corruption firft deje£l the pride, 490 

And guardian vigour of the free-bom foul. 
All crude attempts of violehce are vain i 
For, Bvm withm, and while at heart untouch'd, 
Ke'er yet by force was freedom overcome. 
But (bon as Independence iloops the head, 495^ 

To vice enilav'd, and vice-created wants^ 
Then to fome foul corrupting hand, whoie wafte 
Thefe heighten'd wants with fatal bounty feeds z 
From man to man the ilackening ruin runs, 
Till the whole ftate unnervM in Slavery finks. 500, 

E z N O T :E 3 
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NOTES on Part IL 

Ver. 57. Citif tyraniTf . 

Vcr. 63. The pyramids. * ' 

Ver. 65. The tyrants of Egypt. 

Ver. 138. A mountain near Athens. 

Ver. 142. T\vo' Hversy betwixt which AtfieavVrat 
fituated* 

Ver. 157. The Areopagus, or Aipreme court of ju- 
dicature, which Solon reformed, and xroprored: and 
the council of Four Hundred, by him inftituted. In 
this council all iSsnrs of flate were deliberated, before 
they came to be voted m the aflembly of the people. 

Ver. 174. Or Olympia, the city where the Olympic 
games were celebrated; 

Ver. 180. The ftraitis of Thermopylae^ 
' Ver. 197. Xenophbn. 

Vcr. 122. Socrates* 

Ver. 272. Homer. 

Ver. 323. When Demetrius befieged Rhodies, tni 
could have reduced the city, by fettingfire tothatqnar* 
tcr of it where ftood the houfe of the celebrated Proto* 
genes ; he cho(e rather to- raife the fiege^ than hazard t^ 
burning of a famous picture called Jafyius, the mafter^ 
piece of that painter. 

Ver. 442. So the kings of Perfia were called by the 
Greeks. 

Ver. 453. The peace made by Antakidas, the La* 
ccdemonian admiral, with the Periians ; by which the 

Lace* 
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Lacedemonians abandoned all the Greeks eAabliflied in 
the Leifer Afia to the dominion of the king -of Perfia. 

Ver. 459. Athens had been difmantled by the Lace- 
^emoniansy at the end of the firft Peloponnefian 'war, 
and was at this thne reftofxd by Conon to its former 
fplendor. ^ 

Ver. 470. The Peloponnefian war. 

Ver. 478. Pelopidas and Epaminondas. 

Ver. 480. The battle of Cher^naea, in which Philip 
^ Macedon utterly defeated the Greeks. 
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The CONTENTS of Part III. 

As this part contains a defcription of the eflablifhmentof 
Liberty in Rome, it begins with a view of the Greci- 
an colonies fettled in the fouthern parts of Italy, which 
with Sicily conftituted the Great Greece of the anci- 
ents. With thefe colonies the fpirit of Liberty, and 
of republics, fpreads over Italy ; to ver. sz. Tranf- 
ition to Pythagoras and his philofophy, which he 
taught through thofe freeftates and cities; to ver. 71. 
Anoidft the many fmall republics in Italy, RooK the 
deflined feat of Liberty. Her eftablilhmcnt there 
dated from tlve expulfion of the Tarquins. How dif- 
fering from that in Greece; to ver, 88. Reference io 
a view^f the Roman republic given in the firft part of 
this poem : to mark its rife and fall, the peculiar pur- 
port of this. During its firft ages, the greateft rorce 
of Liberty and Virtue exerted; to ver. 103. The 
fburce whence derived the heroic virtues of the Ro- 
mans. Enumeration of thefe virtues. Thence that 
fecurity at home 5 their glory, fuccefs, and empiie, 
abxoad ; to ver. 226. Bounds of the Roman empire, 
geographically defcribed ; to ver. 257. The ftatcsof 
Greece reftorcd to Liberty by Titus Qjiintus Fliiini* 
nius, the higheft inftance of public generofit^ and be- 
neficence j to ver. 328. The lofs of Liberty in Rome. 
Its caufes, progrefs, and completion in the death of 
Brutus J to ver. 485. Rome under the ecnperon; to 
ver. 513. From Rome the Goddcfs of Liberty goes 
among the Northern Nations; where, by infufisg; 
into them her fpirit and general principles, She lays 
the ground-work of her future eftabliflimentsj fendi 
them in vengeance on the Roman empire, now totally 
enflaved ; and then, with arts and fciences in her train, 
quits earth during the dark ages ; to ver. 550. The 
celeftial regions, to which Li&rty retired, not pxx)pcr 
to. be opened to the view of mortals. 
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PART III. 

\ R E melting mizM with air th' ideal forms^ 
That painted ftill whate'er the Goddefs fung. 
I, impatient : « From extinguifh'd Greece, 
what new region ftream'd the human day ?" 
»ftly fighingy as when Zephyr leaves^ 5 

n'd to Boreas, the declining year, 
n'd : Indignant, thefe iaft fcenes I fled | 
ong ere then, Leucadia's cloudy cliff, 
ht Ccraunian hilh behind me thrown, 
atium flood arouz'd. Ages before, g^ 

mother of republics ! Greece had pour'd, 
1 after fwarm, her ardent youth around, 
(23, Afric, Sicily, they floop'd, 
lief on fair Hefperia^s winding ihore ; 
e, from Lacinium to £trunan vales, 15 

rolled increafing colonies along, 
ent materials for my Roman Reign, 
them my Jpirit fpread ; and numerous ftatet 
ities rofe, on Grecian models form'dt 
parental policy, and arts, £• 

had imbibM. Beiides, to each affign'd 
xdian genius, o'er the public weal, 

Kept 
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Kept an uncloling eye ; try'd to fuftaiiiy 
Or more fpblime, the foul infus'd by Me : 
Aiid ilrong the battle rofe, with various waire* tj 

Againft the tyrant demons of the land. 
Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew ; 
Their flows of fortune,- and receding timet» 
But almoft all below the proud regard 
Of ftoiy vow'd to Ronie, on deeds intent |ci 

That truth beyond the flight of fable boiTt. 
Not fo the Samian Sage ; to him belongs 
The brightefl: witnefs of recording fame. 
Fof thefe free ftates his native ifle forfook, 
iAjid a vain tyrant's tranfitory fmile, 55 

He fought Grotona's pure falubrious air. 
And through great Greece his gentle wifdom taught | 
Wifdom that calm'd for liftening years the mind. 
Nor ever heard amid the ftorm of zeal, 
tts mental eye firft launched into the deeps 4^ 

Of boundlcfs aether 5 where unnurtiber'd orbs. 
Myriads on myriads, through the pathlefs iky 
Unerring roil, and wind their fteady way. 
There he the full confcnting choir beheld j 
There firfl difcem'd the fecret band of love» 45 

The kind attrafticm, that t6 central funs 
Binds circling earths, and world with world unites. 
Inftru^cd thence, he great ideas form'd 
Of the whole-moving, all -informing God, 
The fun of beings I beaming unconfin'd 59 

Light, life, and love, and ever-a£Hve power : 
Whom nought can image, and who befl: ajpprovet 

Th^ 
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The filent worihip of the moral heart. 
That joys in bounteous heaven^ and (preada the jO]F» 
Nor fcom'd the foarmg fege to ftoop to life, 55 

And bound his reafbn to die (phere of mnu 
He gave the four yet reigning virtues name i 
InfpirM the ftudy of rfie finer arts, 
' That civilize mankind, and laws devis'd> 
Where with enlighten'd juftice m«rcy mix'd. 4« 

He ev'n, into his tender fyftem, took 
Whatever fhares the brotherhood of life t 
He taught that lifers indiffbluble flame, 
From brute to man, and man to brute sigdBf 
For ever fhifting, ruifs th' eternal round } B§ 

Thence try'd againft the blood-poUnted meal. 
And limbs yet quivering with fbme kindred foalf 
To turn the human heart. Delightful truth I 
Had he beheld the living chain afoend. 
And not a circling form, but riiing whole* 7# 

Amid thefe fmall republics one aroft. 
On ytllow Tyber*s bank, almighty Rome, 
Fated for Me. A nobler fpirit warm'd 
Her Tons ; and, rouzM by tyrants, nobler fUll 
It bum'd in Brutus ; the proud Tarquins chac'd, 7^ 
With all their crimes ; bade radiamt aeras rife. 
And the long honours of the»conful-line. 

Here, from the fairer, not the greater, plan 
Of Greece I vary*d ; whofe unmixing ftates^ 
By the keen foul of emulation pierc'd, 9b 

Long wag'd alone the bloodlefs war of arts. 
And their deft empire gain'dt ^i to diffufe 

O'cf 
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O'er men an empire was my purpofe now : 

To let my mturtial roajefly abroad j 

Into the vortex of one ftate to draW j 

The \yhole mixM force, and liberty, on earth | 

To conquer tyrants, and (et nations free. 

Already have I given, with flying touchy 
A broken view of this my ampleft reign. 
Kow, while its firft, laft, periods you furvey, 5 

Mark how it labouring roie, and rapid fell. 

When Rome in noon-tide empire grafp'd the world 
And, foon as her refiftlefs legions ihone. 
The nations 0oop'd around $ though then appear'd 
Her grandeur moft, yet in her dawn of power, 9 

By many a jealous equal people prefs*d, 
Then was the toil, the mighty ftrugglc then % 
Then for each Roman I an hero told ; 
And every paffing fun, and Latian fcene, 
Saw patriot virtues then, and aweful deeds, io< 

That o^ furpafs the faith of modem times. 
Or, if belitv'd, with facred horror flrike. 

For then, to prove my moft exalted power, 
I to the point of full perfection pulh'd. 
To fondnefs or enthuiiaflic zeal, loj 

The great, the reigning paifion of the free. 
That godlike pafiion ! which, the Jbounds of feif 
^Divinely burfting, the whole publick takes 
Into the heart, enlarged, and burning high 
With the mix*d ardor of unnumberM fei ves ; 1 lO 

Of all who fafe beneath the voted laws 
Of the fame parent ilate, fraternal, live. 

From 
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From this kind fun of moral nature flow'd 
Virtues, that ihine the light of. human kind, 
Aild, ray 'd through ftory» warm remoteft ttme. . n^ 
Thefe virtues too»' ttfle6bed to their fovrce, ; 
EncreasM its flame. The fecial charm went round. 
The fair idea, morrattr^dive'ilill,'' .:.' . . 
As more by virtue mai^k'd ; till Rbmant, all 
Oifc band of fn'en'ds, unconquerable grew. 120 

Hence, when their country rais'd her plaintive voice. 
The voice of pleading nature was not beard ; 
And in their hearts the fathers throbb'd no more x 
Stem to themfelves, but gentle to the whole* 
Hence fweeten'd pain^ the luxury of toil j n^ 

Patience, that baffled fortune's «utmoft rage } 
High-minded hope, which at the lowed ebb. 
When Brennus conquer^, and when Cannx bled. 
The braveft impulfe felt, and fcomM defpair. 
Hence moderation a new conqueft gain'd 1 130 

As on the vanquifh'd, like defcending heaven. 
Their dewy mercy dropped, theur bounty beam'd. 
And by the labouring hand were crowns beftow'd. 
Fruitful of men, hence hard laborious life, 
Which no fatigue can quell, no feaibn pierce* 135 

Hence, Independence, with his little pleas'd. 
Serene, and felf-fuffident, like a God ; 
"ih whom Corruption could not lodge one cbarm^ 
While he his honeft roots to gold preferjr'dj 
IVhile truly rich, and, by his Sabine field, 140 

The man maint;ain'd; :the. Roman's fplendor all 
Was in the public wetlih «nd gWry plac'd t 

Of 
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Or ready, a rough fwabiy to gttkle the plougfaf ■ 

Or elfe, th0 pmpk o'er hb ihottlder duNhmy 

}n long mtsfMc iemt to rvdt the tee, 14$ 

With wifdoiB'epiiieft cj^i er, etedio fteeiy 

Tq drire the fleady bettk ctt the f oe« 

Hence e?ery paffion, t(r*n the pffpiideft» ftoop^d. 

To commoft^good i Camilltts, 4hy revenge } 

Tfarglo^y Fnhtits* All fubmiffive hence^ f|« 

Confulty di&ton» fiiil refignM their ruk. 

The very moment ^t the laws ordam*d« 

Though OQBfveft o'er them clapp'd her eagle-wingi. 

Her laurels. wMUh'dt aod yok'd her ihowy ileeds 

To the triumphal .<:ar} foon as expir'd 155 

The lateft hour of fway, taught to fubmlt 

< A harder MTon that than to command >| 

Into the private Roman funk the chief. 

If Rome was ktr*df «nd glorious, carelefs they 

J^ whom. Their country's famethey deem'd their owBs 

And, abofe envy, in a rival's train, 

Sung the loud lot by themfeives de^erv'd^. 

Hence matchkis eouvage. On Cremera's bank^ 

Hence fell the Faiai ; hence the Decii dy*d ; 

And Curtias phmg*d into the flaming gulph. 1^5 

Hence Regulua the watering fathers firm'd. 

By dreadful counlel^ never given before } 

For Roman honour foed, and his oWn doom. 

Hence be fu^lai&'d to dare a death prepar'd 

By. Punic rage. On earth his manly look i^ 

Relentlefa flx'd, he from a laft embrace. 

By chains polluted^ put bia iiri£[|«fide, 

-H» 
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: children cKmbmg for a kifs ; 

mb tfaroug^ rows cf weeping wondering fritndei 

luftrioiis exile 1 prefsM tkxig.' 175 

impatient did lie jpierce the croivdt 

; hit ictum, than If, efeipM 

ng litigious fuitty he glad foifook 

y town a while, and city cioudy 

iie Venafrian, gr Tarentine air. 1 W 

hcfe high particidars reconnt ? • 

intft bofom felt a thirft for faniei 

leir worft death, and ftamc their only feat. 

iMchanns, nor any terrors fate, 
tome and glory calPd. But, in one new, if j < 
e rare boaft of thefe uneqind'd timet* 
rolw*d unfuliy'd by a crime : 
eign'd) and fcarcely needed lawt 

a race elated with the pride 
e, and difdaining to defcend 1^%- 

inefs, mutual violence, and wrongs. 
mt around them rag*d, in happy Rome 
eful fmil'd, all iave the pafiSng doudt 
:en hang on Freedom's jealous brow I 
- unblemifr'd centuries elapt'd, s^ 

ot a R^man bled but in the field, 
rtue fuds that an unbalancM ftatt^ 
ween noble and pJeboan toft, 
'd the wave of flu^uating power, 
:nce kept finn^ and wi^ triumphaaf pio# io#^ 
t the ftormt. Oft thou|^ the native firadt» 
on the firft their CMftitUIMii ihooky 

(AIa« 
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( A. latent ruin, growing as it grew) 

Stood on the threatening point of civil war 

Ready to rufh : yet could the lenient voice to} 

Of wifdom, Toothing the tumultuous fool, 

Thofe fons of virtue cahn. Their generous hearts, 

Unpetrify'd by felf, fo naked lay. 

And fenfible to truth, that o*er the rage 

Of .giddy fa£Uon, by oppreffion fwell'd> sio 

Pievaii'd a (impie fable, and at once 

To peace recovered the divided ftate. 

But if their often -cheated hopes refused 

The foothing touch ; ftill, in the love of Rome, 

The dread dictator found a fure refource. si 5 

Was ihe aflaulted ? was her glory ftain'd ? 

One common quarrel widc-inflaroM the whole. 

Foes in the forum in the field were friends. 

By fecial danger bound ; each fond for each, 

4Uid for their deareft country all, to die. siO 

Thus up the hill of empire (low they toil'd t 
Till, the bold fummit gain'd, the tlioufand dates 
Of proud Italia blended into one $ 
Then o'er the nations they refiftlefs rufh'd. 
And touched the limits of the failing world. ss$ 

Let Fancy's eye the diftant lines unite. 
See that which borders wild the weftem main, 
Where ftorms at large refound, and tides immenftj 
From Caledoni&'s dim cerulean coaft, 
And moift Hibemia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 130 

Amid the reftlefs clouds, and leaning heaven. 
Hangs o'er tlie deep that borrows thence its name* 

Mark 
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c oppos'dy where firft the fprmgiog i 
ihedfy and ihakes arottad her dews a 
dire defeitt by the Cafpian kv'd, ^sjg 

; the Tigris aikl Euphrates^ joia'd* 
8 uar the Bahylonian plain j r 

. Arabia aromatic breathes, 
liviiling far the watery north, 
floods ! from the majeftic Rhine, 14* 

T Batavian meads, to where, icven-movth'di • 
e waves the flalhing Danube roars § 
: the frozen Tanais (carcely ftirs 
Meotic pool, or the long Rha, 
ick Scythian fea his torrent throws. z^ 

t beneath the burning zone behold. 
i it runs, from the deep-loaded plains 
iunia to the Libyan iands, 
mmon lifts amid the torrid wafte 
t ifle, with ihade and fountain freih| x$^ 
ber to the full Egyptian ihore, 
: the Nile from Ethiopian clouds, 
:<lrainM ethereal urn, defceods. 
ift fpace what vurious tongues, and fiates ! 
undiBg rocks, and mountain^, floods and feas 1 
iple cyxana qnell'd, and nations free'd I 
reece dtibesded chief, with fleaUh divinej 
lan bounty ia a flood of day : 
* Ifthmian games, a fading pomp ( 
aflembkd youth imiuiDerMis iwiunp*d« s(# 
uBil caia'd Plamanius Ul i* 
he, £sQm tiie deep phalanx picrc'd 

;l f Of 
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Of iroB-eoated Macedmif wad btck 
The Grecian tynmt to kit bonndt repellM* 
In the high thoughtiefs gaiety of game* 
While fpoit alone their unambitious hearts 
PoflefsM I the fudden trumpet, founding hoarie. 
Bade fiience o*er the bright aflembly reign. 
Then thus a herald. — *' To the ftates of Greece 
<* The Roman People, unconfin'd, reftore 
'< Their countries, cities, liberties, and laws : 
** Taxes remit, and garrifons withdraw," 
The crowd aftoniihM half, and half inform*d, 
^tar'd dubious round ; feme queftion'd, fome exclain 
(Like one who dreaming, between hope and feari 
Is loft in anaious joy) Be that again, 
Be that again proclaim*d, diilin£fc, and loud* 
Loud, and diftin6(, it was again proclaimed | 
And dill as midnight in the rural fhade, 
'When the gale (lumbers, they the words devour'd. 
A while fevere amazement held them mute» 
Then, burfting broad, the boundlefs Ihout to heavei 
From many a thoufand hearts ecftatic (pruiig* 
On every hand rebellow*d to their joy 
The fwelling fea, the rocks> and Tocal hills : ' s 
Through all her turrets ftately Corinth ihooki 
And, from the void above of ihatcer'd air, 
The flitting bird fell breathleif to the ground. 
What piercing bliia ! how keen a ienie of hme. 
Bid then, Flamimus, itadi thy imnoft foul ! t 
And widi what deep-felt glory didft thou then 
Biinpethe fendnuft «f cnnfported Greece ! 

ML 
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MixM In a tempeft of fuperior joy, 

They left the fports i like Bacchanals they flew, 

£ach other ftraining m a ftn€t embrace^ ^9$ 

Nor ftrain'd a ilaye ; and loud acckums till night 

Round the.proconful's tent repeated rung. 

Then, crown'd with garlands, came the fieftirc houn 1 

And mufic, (parkling wine, and converie warm. 

Their raptures wak'd anew. — «* Ye Gods! they cry*d, 

«« Ye guardian Gods of Greece ! And arc we free } 

«« Was it not madnefs deem'd the very thought } 

** And is it true ? How did we purchafe chains } 

" At what a dire ezpence of kindred blood ? 

■' And are they now diiTolvM ? And fcarce one drop 

«* For the fair firft of blefiings have, we paid ? 

>< Courage, and condu6l:, in the doubtful field, 

■< When rages wide the ftorm of mingling war, 

'< Are rare indeed ; but how to generous ei^dt 

** To turn fuccefs, and conqueft, rarer ftill : 310 

** That the great Gods and Romans only know, 

^ Lives there on earth, almoft to Greece unknown^ 

■< A people fo magnanimous, to quit 

■* Their native foil, traverfe the ftormy deep, 

■* And by their blood and treafure, fpent for us, 315 

** Redeem our ftates, our liberties, and laws ! 

*' There does 1 diere does ! oh, faviour Titus ! Rome I" 

Thus through the happy night they pour'd their ibuls. 

And in my laft refle6^ed beams rejoic'd. 

At when the ihepherd, on the mountain brow, 3 to 

Sits piping to his flocks, and gamelbme kids ; 

Mcandme the fun, beneath the green earth funk, 

F z Slants 
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Slants upward o'er the fcene a pBtting gieam t 
Short is the glorj that the mountain gilds. 
Plays on the glitterimg fiocks, and glads cbe tmiami 
To weftrm v7or!dt irrerocable roii'd, 
Kapidy the fource of light recalls his ray. 

Here inteipofing I. — f* Oh, Q^ieen of men t 
'^ Beneath whole foeptre in effential lights 
<< Equal thej live ; thongh plac'd, for common g«4 
^* Various, or in fuhjc6tion, or command ; 
^* And that by common choice : alas f the fcene^ 
'* With virtne, ^edom, and with glory bright, 
** Streams into blood, and darkens into woe.'* 
Thus ihe purfued. — ^Near this great aara, Rome 335 
Began to feel the fwift approach of fate. 
That now her vitals gainM r ftill more and moxc 
Her deep divifions kindling into rage. 
And war with chams and deibi ation charg'd. 
From an unequal balance of her fons 34^ 

Thef^ &erce contentions fprung ; and, as incxvas'd 
This hated inequality, more fierce 
They flam'd to tumult. Independence failed ( 
Here by luxurious wants, by real there ; 
And with this virtue every virtue funk, 345 

As, with the Aiding rock, the pile fuftain^d. 
A laft attempt, top late, the Gracchi made. 
To £x the Aying fcaie, and poife the ftate. 
On one (i^e fwtllM Ariftocratic pride $ 
With Ufury, the villain ! whole fell gripe • ^9 

Bends by degrees to bafenefs the free foul ; 
And Luxury rapacious, cruel, mean. 

Mother 
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>f vice I while on the other crept 
ice in want, with pleafure fir'di 
rofcriptiont, for the darkeil deedi» 155 

roud feeder hade : inconftaot, Utady 
; friends at need, and dup'd hy foat 1 
i feditiouti when a chief infpir^d 
adlong fury» hut, of him depriv'dv 
flaves that lick'd the fcourgii^ hand. |40 

inn repuhiici that againft the hlaft 
ition rofes that (like an oak» 
n feracious Algidumy whoCe bought 
igcr (hoot beneath the rigid ~aze) 
by flaughter» from the fled itfelf, 365 

ce and fpirit drew ; finit widi the calitif 
1 ferene of profperous fortune, pin^d. 
now her weighty legions could oppofe ; 
IT once on Afric*8 tawny fhore, 
>ak'd in duft, a ftahiing now for wolves; 371 
•y dreaded power receiv'd the yoke. 
de(lru£tiire» from the conquer'd eaft, 
ft plunder came that w<ftftx>f ^agueSf 
bilence of mind, a fever'd diiift 
ialfe joys which luxury prepares, j 7 j 

y joys ! that waftefuileave hekmd 
of honour, in refleding hour^ 
: ray to glad the confeious foul ; 
involving in one ruin wealth, 
Jth-aoqutring powers : while ftupid ielf, $<# 
w guft, and hebetating fenfe 
he nohler faculties of bliis. 
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Hence Roman Tirtue Jlackoi'd into 11oth| 

Security retax'd the foftening flate i 

And the broad cjt of government hj clot^d | 3I1 

1^0 iQOi^ the laws inviolable fcign^d^ 

And public weal no more : but party ragM ; 

And partial power, ai^d licence unrejlrain'df 

Let difcord through the deaihful city loof^• 

Firil, mild Tiberius j on thy facred head j}« 

The fury's vengeance fell ; the firfty whofc blood 

Had fince the confuls ftainM contending Rome* 

Of precedent pernicious I with thee bled 

Three hundred Romans ; with thy brother, next. 

Three thoufand more ; till, into battles tum'd 39^ 

Debates of peace, and forcM the trembling laws^ 

The forum and comitia horrid grew, 

A fcene of bartered power, or reeking gore. 

When, half-aiham'd. Corruption's thieviih arts,. 

And ruffian force began to Tap the mounds 40^ 

And majefty of laws ; if not in time ^ 

Reprefs'd fevere, for human aid too ftrong 

The torrent turns, and overbears the whole. 

Thus luxury, diilenfion, a mix'd rage 
Of boundleis pleafure and of boundlefs wealth, 405 
Want wi(hing change, and wafle repairing war. 
Rapine for ever loft to peaceful toil. 
Guilt unaton'd, .profufe of blood revenge^ 
Corruption all avow'd, and lawlefs force, 
£ach heightening each» alternate ihook the ftatc, 41* 
Meantime ambition, at the dazzling head 
Of hardy legioos,. with the laurels heap'd 

Aad 
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peril of nationsi^ in one crrcltng blaft 
m'd in Taridirt'm>nn9 and from its btfe 
road repnUic tore. By viitne Vftilt, 41^ 

:h'd the fkies, and fpread o'er llielter^d earth ' ' 
iple roof i by Tirtue too fufiMoM^ 
lalanc'd i^eady, every tempeft fang 
ious by» or bade it firmer ftand. 
hen^ with fndden and enormous change^ 410 
rft of mankind funk into the laft, 
ce in Tirtue, fb in vice extreme, 
iniTerfa! fabric yielded Icofe, 
ambition ftiil ; and thundering downi 
[, beneath its ruins crufh'd a world. 415 

quering peopie> to diemfelves a prey, 
ever fall ; when their vi6lorious troope, 
od and rapine favage grown, can find > - 

id to fack and pillage but theic owtti. 
brutal Marxus, and keen Sylla> fiift .4|0 

1 the deluge dtrc of civil blood, 
Gng woes begaui and this, or that, 
-drenchmg their revenge) nor virtue fpir'd, 
z, nor age, nor quality, nor name i 
ome, into an human (hamblea tum'd, 495 

deferts lovely.— Oh, to well*eani'd chains 
id race f — If no true Roman then, 
evola there was, to raife for Mo 
g;eful hand s was there no father, robb'd 
oming youth to prop his withered age ? 44* 

I, s witnefs to his hoary fire 
i and goit dcttU? no fiicnd, Muml 

F4 " ^* 
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Ko wretch tiutrdoubiful tranVkd ibr hioiftlf ? 
None bravQ, or wild, to pierce a monicr't.hcaity . 
Whoy heaping horror round, no fnoie dcierT*d ^ 
'I'he fjicred ihelur of the lawi iie fpura'd ? 
No. Sad o'er all profound dcjeQion fat'i 
And nervelefs fear* The Have's ^lum theirti 
Or flight, ill-judging, that the tiaid hack 
-Tvms weak to flaughteri or partaken guilt. 4 

In vain from Sylla's vanity I drew 
An unexampled deed. The power refign'd. 
And all unhopM the conimon^wealth reftor'dp. 
Amaz'd the public, and effac'd his cniaes. 
Through ftreeta yet dreaming from, bis rourdoous hii 
Unarmed he flray'd, unguarded, unaiTail'd^ 
And on the bed of peace his aihes Uid ; 
A grace, which I to his demiffion gave. 
But with him dy'd not the defpotic foul. 
Ambition faw that ftoopiog Rome could bear 4! 

A Matter, mr bad nnrtat to be fre§> 
Hence, for fuccecding years, my troubled reign 
No certain peace, no fpreading proTpe^^, knew. 
Deftru^ion gathered round. Still the bkck fQ«]> 
Or of a Catiline, or Rullus, fwell'd 4< 

With fell deiigna ; and all the watchful ait 
Of Cicero demanded, all the force, 
All the ftate-widding magic of hit tongue 1 . 
And all the' thunder of my Cato't seal. 
'With thefe I lingered ; till the flamt aaevip 4: 

Burft out in blaze immenie, and wrapt the wiorld* 
Thieihaaiefulcoiteft%rBngs towfaMBinalikiild 

Shon] 
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i yield the neck : to Pompey, wbo coaceal'd 

B impadtat ef an equal nune | 

the nobler CwQur, on wbofe brow. .,^,fi^ 

aring vice deluding virtue imil'^ 

irfao no left a vain fupertor (bon'd. 

>kd9 but bled in vain. Kew traiton fab, 

mat WILL ^ Am^A^, ihi bafi bow krds. 

Hfe vile wan I left ambitious ilaves f 48t 

rom Pbilippi's field, horn where in du& 

ift of Ronumsy matchlefs Brutus I lay, . 

I to the north untam'd a rapid wiog. . 

lat though the fiift fmooth Cadar's aru caivfs'd, 

and virtuot fimmlating Me ? 4^^ 

ly tender I cruelly humane ! 

luin to dinchy and make it fofter fit 

B new«brokea fiiU ferocious ihoe. . 

the dark Third, fucceeding^ I bfheld 

nperial mo^fters all.— A race on earth 4^ 

Sive^ font ;he iepurg^ of human»kind I 

e blind prefu&>«k drain'd a bankrupt world i 

s hift to fomuBg nature ieems di%racas 

vhofe inferaal caga bade eveiy drop 

rlent blood* that yet^r^taio'd my flanf» ^% 

•i of PflBtvSy ift the peaceful btth» 

tme's dDBrighficd Greets, inglodous fiow« 

moft )uft tbo mi^nly-patient death* 

vaits a tyrant's unpreventcd ftroke. 

indeed gave one ihort evening gl^fim \ 509 

cofdial fsli^ as in the midft ic fpread 

»* andboiiVr.Th«d<lf^t9^xaBal 

Ha 
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" firt of cutting off virtue itfclf in the peiibn of Thn- 
»< fca, &c, 

Ver. ^o;. Antonlnue Piui^ and hi* adopted foi 
MarcQi AureiiuR) aftcrwardi called AntooinuA Phil<K 

Ver. 51T.. Co nftan tineas arch, to build which, diat 
of Trajan waj dcftroycdj fculpture having been then iU 
jBoft entirely loft. 

Ver, 515* The ancient Sarmatia contained a ral! 
tra£l of country running all along the north of £urt]f<t» 
and A(ia« * 
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The CONTENTS of Part IT. 

Difference betwixt the ancients and modems ilightlf 
touched upon, to ver. 30. jDefcription of the dsA 
ages. The Goddefs of Liberty, who during theft is 
fuppofed to have left earth> retumt, attended widi 
Arts and Science, to ver. 100. She firft defcends on 
Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Archite^uiv fix it 
Rome, to revive their Several arts by the great model 
of antiquity there, which many tarbarobs innfioos 
had not been able to deilroy. The revival of thde 
arts marked out. That fometinies arts may fiooiili 
for a while undei' defjpotic govemmeats» tbMgh ne- 
ver the natural and genuine produ£lion of them, t» 
ver. 254. Learning begins to dawn. The Mnic 
and Science attend Liberty,- who in her progiefs tO' 
wards Great Britain raifes feveral free ftates and ci- 
ties. Thefe enumerated, to ver. 381. Author'ra* 
clamation of joy, upon /eeing the Britifli ieas and 
coafts rife in the vifion, which painted whatever the 
Goddefs of Liberty faid. She refumes her narrstioa* 
The GiTiius of the Deep appear9>and, addx^ftng Li- 
berty, aflbciates Great Britain into his doininioD, to 
ver. 451. Liberty received and congntujated by 
Britannia, and the Native Genii or Virtues of lb 
iiland* Thefe defcribed. Animated bf the pie- 
fence of Liberty, they begin their operations. Their 
beneficent influence contrafted with the woiJct and 
delufions of oppofing demons, to ver. 6a6. Cod* 
eludes with an abftraf^ of the Engliih hiftory, maik* 
ing the feveral advances of Liberty, down to hff 
complete eftabliihment at the revolutioD, 
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I B E R T Y. 
PART IV., 

RUCK, with the rifing (ccncy thus I amazM : 
Ah» Goddefsy what a change! Is earth the fiune? 
the fame kind the ruthlefs race (he feeds ? 
id does the fame fair fun and aether (prcad 
>und this vile fpot their ali-enlivening ibul } 5 
> ! beauty fails ; loft in unlovely forms 
: little pomp, magnificence no more 
udts the mindy and bids the public fmiie : 
'^hile to rapacious intereft glory leaves 
[^nkindy and every grace of life is gone/' so 

> this the Power, whofe vital radiance calU 
I the brute mafs Cf man an order'd world* 
Wait till the morning ihines» and from the depth 
f Gothic darknefs fprings another day, 
rue. Genius droops; the tender ancient tafte 15 
F beauty, then frefh-blooming in her prime, 
n faintly tximbles through the callous ibul| 
nd grandeur, or of morals, or of life, 
nks into fafe purfuits, and creeping cares, 
v'n cautious Virtue feems to ftoop her flight, ao 
nd aged life to deem the generous deeds 
r youth romantici Yet in cookr thought 
OL. II. G •« Well* 
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'* Well-rMiba'd, in refcarchc* piercing deep 

" Through uMurt^s works r ^ profitable arUi 

" And all that calm experience can difclofbt *i 

" (SJow guide J but fure) behold the world anew 

" EisaSted rife, wirh other honours crown'd j 

'• And, where My Spirit waikes the finer p^m'Cti, 

■* Athenian laurels ft ill afrcfh (hall blwim," 

Oblivious ages p^if^M ; while earth, forfook %^ 

3y her heft Genii^ lay to Demons foul. 
An J iincliain*d Furies, an abandoned prey, 
ConrctttioTv led the van ■ firft fmall office, 
£ut foon dilating to the fkies {he towers : 
'fhcn^ wide a* air, the livid Fury fpread, jj 

^nd high her head above the flormy clouds^ 
3he hhz^d in omens, fwclt'd the groaning tvinds 
With wild furmiicE, battlingi, founds of waf ; 
From land to land the maddening rrumpet blewv 
And poured her venom through the heart of man* 4)^ 
Shook to the pole, the north obpyM her calL 
Forth rufli'd the bloody Po\^er of Gothic War^ 
War again ft human kind ; Rapine, that led 
MiUionji nf raging robbers in his tr4";in i 
Unliftcning, barbarous Force, to whom the fword 4i 
1ft reafiin, honour, h\v : the Foe of Art» 
By mo niters foIbwM, hideouJi to behold. 
That claimed their place* Outrageous mix'd with theft 
Another fpeciea of tyrannic rule. 
Unknown before, whofe cancrou« iliacklcs fciz'd 50 
Th' cnvenom-d foui j a wilder Fury, She 
Ev'ji o'er her Elder Sifter rs'ranair'd ; 
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f if perchance agreed , inflam'd her rage, 
re was her train^ and loud : the Sable Band, 
lundcring,— '* Submit, ye laity 1 yeprophane! 55 
Earth is the Lord's, and therefore Ours ; let kings 
Allow the common claim, and half be theirs ; 
If not, behold 1 the facred lightning flics :" 
lolailic Difcord, with an hundred tongues, 
r fcience uttering jangling words obfcure, ^o 

here frighted reafon never yet could dwell : 
peremptory feature, Cleric Pride, 
hofe reddening cheek no contradiction bears ; 
id Holy Slander, his aflbciate firm, 
i whom the fyhig J^rit ftill defcends t ^5 

[>ther of tortures 1 Perfecuting Zeal, 
gh-flaihing in her hand the ready torch, 
ponyard bath'd in unbelieving blood s 
IPs fierceft fiend ! of faintly brow demure, 
fuming a celefiial Graph's name, 70 

hile ihe beneath the biafphemous pretence 
' pleafing Parent Heaven, the fmrce of tovt 1 
18 wrought more horrors, more detefted deeds, 
lan all the reft combined. Led on by her, 
id wild of head to work her fell deGgns, 75 

jne ideot Superftition ; round with-ears 
numerous ftrow'd, ten thoufand monkifli forms 
ith legends ply^d them, and with tenets, meant 
» charm or fcare the (imple into flaves, 
id poilb^ reafon \ grofs, ihe fwallows all, %o 

le moft abfurd believing ever moft. 
oad o^er the whok her univerfal night» 

G 2 The 
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The gloom Htll doublings Ignorm&ce diffut'd* 

Nought to be fccQ, but vilionary inook« 
To couDCiii ^EKitgt and embroiling crtcdf ; f$ 

Banditti dints, diAurbiag diftant lands i 
And nnkncywn tiationsi wandering for a. Inune* 
All laf rerci^M ; the iiicred aits of rule 
Turned to flagitious leagues againft mankind. 
And art$ oF plunder n:iore and more ivow'df 9* 

Pure plaiTi devotion to a folcmn farce f 
To bal]r dotsge virtue, ev'n to guik| 
To mujrdcrf and a mockery of oaths ; 
Brave ancicni freedom to tUe rage of flave*. 
Proud of their Aace, and fighting for their chaiss i % 
BifhoDour'd courage to the bravo^i trad«^ 
To civil broil j and glory to romance* 
Thus human life unhing'd to ruin iterd» 
And giddy reafon tottcr'd cm her throne* 

At laft Heaven's beft iiiexplicabk fchcme^ io9 

Difclofing} bade new brightening aeias frnUe* 
The high command gone forth, Arts in roy tnoB, 
And axure- mantled Science, f\vi& wc fpread 
A founding pinion. Eager pity, mixt 
With indignation, urg'd her downward flight. 1C5 
On Latium firft we ftoop'd, for doubtful life 
That panted, funk beneath unnumber'd woet* 
Ah, poor Italia f what a bitter cup 
Of vengeance hall thou drained ! Goths, Vandaby Himiy 
Lombards, barbarians broke from every land, 1 H 

How many a ruffian form hail thou beheld I 
What horrid jargons heard) where rage alone 

Was 
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17 frighted eir could comprehend ! 

leoty by the red inhuman hand, 

with brother^t, hufband't, futher*! bioodf 

thy matront and diy Tiigins feen 

m dragg'd, and mingled death ! 

Si^iationsY earthquakes, ramge, iloodff 

'd thy dties into ftony wildt ; 

lurlefs, and bare, the poor remains ^ iftO 

es forth to nature's common caftt 

thefe, the ^1 continued wafie 

foes, that on thy yitals prey, 

ble tyrants, feize the very (buJ* 

dft thou treafures for this rsqpine all } 125 

igry myriad|, tliat thy bOwels tore, 

:konfack, and bury 'd in their lage 

of ait) whence this grey icene a mine 

ban^ol^ becomes and orient gems, 

gypt, Greece, and Rome, united glow, p^o 

ulpture. Painting, Archite^ure, bent 

ent models to refiore their aits, 

• A little trace we how they role. 

he hoary ruins feulpture firft, 

^ing, from the cavern dark and damp, 135 

ve for ages, bid her marble race 

new light. Joy fparkled in her eyes, 

emembcance chnU'd In every thought| 

: pleaiing refurre^tion iaw* 

; fite, refpiring from his toils^ 140 

known hero, who deUv«r'd Greece, 

: chdt, all tempefted wid^^force, 

G I Uji^cfn* 
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Unconquerable rear'd* She few the heaci. 
Breathing the hero, imall, of GreciaB iiie. 
Scarce more extenfive than the (inewy neck { 
The fpreading (houlders, mufcular, ttid broad ; 
The whole a mafs of iwellhig finews, touch'd 
Into harmonious ihape ; fhe faw, and joy'd. 
The yellow hunter* Meleager> rais'd- 
Jlis beauteous front, -and through the finiih'd wt 
Shows what ideas fmil'd of old in Greece. 
Of raging sSpe&f ru(h'd impetuous forth 
The Gladiator. Pitylcfs his look. 
And each keen finew brac'd, the ftorm of war, 
Muffling, o'er all his nervous body frowns. 
The Dying Other from the gloom fhe drew* 
Suppoited on his fliortcn'd arm he leaiis>. 
Prone agonizing; with incumbent fate, 
Heavy declines-his head; yet dark beneath 
The fuficring feature fullen vengeance lowrs. 
Shame, indignation, unaccomplifhM rage. 
And ftill the cheated eye expe£b his fall. 
All conqueft-flufh'd, from proftrate Python, cam 
The Quiver'd God. In graceful a6b he ftands. 
His arm extended with the flacken'd bow. 
Light flows his eafy robe, and fair difplays 
A manly-foften'd form. The bloom of gods 
Seems youthful o*er the beardlefs cheek to wave. 
His features yet heroic ardor warms ; 
And f^eet fubfiding to a native fmile, 
Mixt with the joy elating conqueft gives, 
A fcatter'd frown exalts his matchlefs air. 



• IV. LIBERTY. tjr 

[ora mov'd j her full-proportion*d limbs 
hrough the mantle fluttering in the breeze, 
lucen of Love arofe, as from the deep 175 

•rung in all the melting pomp of charms, 
il fhe bends, her weil>taught look a£ide 

I in enchanting guife, where di^bious mix 
ronfcious beauty, a diffembled feofe 

)deft iharoe, and flippcry Jpoks of love. iSo 

azer grows enamourM, and the ftone, 

exulting in its conqucd, fmiles. 

n'd each limb, fo fwell'd with ibftening art, 

:he deluded eye the marble doubts. 

b her utmoft maAer-piece flie founds 185 

Marofir'ds the mtferable fire, : 

t with his Tons in fate's fevered grafp^ 

:rpent8, twiiUng round, their ftriogent folds ; 

icable tie. Such paflion here, .\ 

igontes, fuch bitcemefs of paini s90 

To to tremble through the tortur*d ftone, 

:he touch'd heart engrofles all the view. 

\ unmarkM the beft pmportions pafs, 

;ver Greece beheld ; and, leen alone,. 

; rapt eye th' imperious p^iTions ieize t 195 

ither*s double pangs, both for hiirifelf 

3ns convuls*d ; to heaven his rueful look, 

ring aid, and half-acculing, caft f 

II defpair with indignation, mixt, ^ 
flrong-curling.monilers from his fide 200 

ll-extended fury cannot tear. 

ender touch'd/ with varied artj ,his fons 

G 4 AUi 
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All the foft nge of ymmger paf&oat fliow. 
In a boy's helpleft fate one &iks oppreft'd ; 
While, yet unpierc'dy the frighted ocfaer trict 105 
His foot to ileal out of the horrid twine. 

She bore no more, but ftrait from Gothic ruft 
Her chifel dear'd, and duft and fragments drove 
Impetuous round. Succeffire as it went. 
From ion to fon, with more enlivening touch, tio 
From the brute rock it callM the breathing form j 
Til), in a legiflator's aweful grace 
DrefsM, Boonaroti bid a Mofes rife, 
And, looking love immenfe, a Saviour-God. 

Of thefe obfetvant. Painting felt the fire 115 

Bum inward. Then ecftatic fhe diifus'd 
The canvas, feii'd the pallet, with quick hand 
The colours biew*d ; and on the void expanie 
Her gay creation pour'd, her mimic world. ' ' 

Foor was the manner of her eldeft race, sm 

Barren, and dry $ jnft ftruggling fram the taffe. 
That had for ages fcar'd in cloyfters dim 
The fuperftitious herd : yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works 5 where undeveloped lay 
The future wonders thac enrich'd mankind, 115 

And a new light and grace o'er Europe caft. 
Arts gradual gather ftreams. Enlaipng this 
To «ach his portion oi her various gifts 
The Goddeft dealt, to none indulging all ; 
14o, not to Raphael. Ac kind diflance fKJl g^ 

. Perfe^on fbmds, like happinefs, to teaipc 
Th' etCTMl chftce. la ei^ant defign 

Improviog 
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Improving natures in ideas fair. 

Or great, extra^»d from the fine antique ; 

IiL attitude, expreffion, airs divine | . ^35 

Her (bns of R^me and Florence bore the prite. 

To thofe of Venice &e the magic art . 

Of colours melting into coloun gave. 

Theirs too it was by one embracing mafs 

Of light aid ihade that fettlet round the iwhc^y 140 

Or varies tremulous from part ta part» 

O'er all a binding harmony to throw. 

To raife the pi^bire, and repofe the fight* 

The XA>mbard fchool fuccceding, mingled both. 

Meantime dread fanes, and palaces, around, 145 

Rear'd the magnific front. Muiic again 

Her nniverfal language of the heart 

ReneVd ; and, rifing from the plaintive vwikf 

To the full Yoneert fpread, and folemn quire. 

£v*n bigots fmil'd ; to their prate&ion took 150 

Arts noc their own, and from them bonowM poiqp : 
For in a tyrant's garden theie a while 

May bloom, though freedom be their parent foil. 
And now confeft, with gently-growing ^eam. 

The morning ihone, and weftward ftream'd its light. 

The Mufe awoke. Noc fooner on the wing 

Is the gay bird of dawn. Artlefs her voice. 

Untaught and wild, yet warbling through the woods 

RomanUc4ays, "But as her oorthcm courfe 

She, with her tutor Science, in My tndn, a6o 

Ardent purfu'd, her ftrains more noble giew : 

WkHie reafon dscv the plan, the heait iiifiBrm*4 

The 
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The moral page, and fancy lent it grace* 

Rome and lier circling deferts cad behind, 
I pafs'd not idle to my great fojoum. tfj 

On Amo's fertile plain» where the rich vine 
Luxuriant o'er £trurian mountains roves. 
Safe in the lap repos'd of private blifs, 
I fmall republics raised. Thrice happy they f 
Had fecial freedom bound their peace, and arts, t?* 
Inftcad of ruling power, ne'er meant for theni^ 
Employ'd their little cares, and fav'd their fite. 

Beyond the rugged Apennines, that roll 
Far through Italian bounds their wavy tops. 
My path too I with public bleffings ftrow'd ; S75 

Free ftates and cities, where the Lombard plaio> 
In fpite of culture negligent and grofs. 
From her.dieep bofom pours unbidden joys. 
And green o'er all the land a garden fpreads. 

The barren rocks themfelves beneath My Foot tSe 
Relenting bloom'd on the Ligurian fliore. 
Thick-fwarmipg people there, like emmets, feix'd 
Amid furrounding cliffs, the fcatter'd fpots. 
Which nature left in her deftroying rage. 
Made their own fields, nor figh'd for other lands, t^s 
There, in white prorpe6^ from the rocky hil]. 
Gradual defcending to the fhelter'd fliore. 
By Me proud Genoa's marble turrets rofe. 
And while My genuine fpirit warm'd her fons. 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, fhe t^O 

VyM for the trident of the narrow Teas, 
Ere BriCain yet had open'd all the main* 

Kar 
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Nor be the then triumphant ftate forgot ; 
>Vherey pufh'd from pIunderM earth, a remnant dill, 
InfpirM by Me, through the dark ages kept 295 

Of My old Roman flame Tome iparks alive ; 
The Teeming god-built city ! which My hand 
Deep in the bofom fix'd of wondering Teas. 
i\ftoniih'd mortals fail'd, with plcaiing awe, 
ground the iea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 300 
!lKnd down the briny ftreet; where on each hand« 
Amazing feen amid unflable waves. 
The iplendid palace ihines ; and rifing tides. 
The green fteps maikiog, murmur at the door. 
To this fair queen of Adrians flormy gulph, 305 

The mart of nations ! long, obedient feas 
Roird all the treafure of the radiant Sail } 
But now no more. Than one great tyrant worfe 
(Whofeihar'dopprefiion lightens, as diffused) 
Each fubfe^l: tearing, many tyrants rofe. 310 

The leaft the proudell. Join'd in dark cabal. 
They jealous, watchful, filcnt, and fevered , 
Caft o'er the whole indiflbluble chains : 
The (bfter (hackles of luxurious eafe . 
.They likewife added, to fecure their fway. 31^ 

Thus Venice fainter Ihines ; and commerce thus. 
Of toil impatient, flags the drooping ikil. 
Burfting, btfides, his ancient bounds, he took 
A larger circle ; found another feat. 
Opening a thoufand ports, and, charm'd with toil, - - 
Whom nothing can difmay, far other fdns. 

The mooBtains theoi clad with eternal ihow, 

Confcfs'd 
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ConfefftM My power. Deep as the rampant rockiy 

Bj nature dirown infuperable roundy 

I planted there a league of friendly ftates, 33 

And bade plain freedom their ambition be. 

There in the vale, where rural plenty filisy 

iProm lakes, and meads, and furrow'd fields, herhn 

Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 

Bare to be feen ! unguilty cities rife, 3 

Cities of brothers form'd : while equal life. 

Accorded gracious with revolving power. 

Maintains Aem free ; and, in their happy ftreets, 

Vot cruel deed nor mifery is known. 

For vfttour, faith, and innocence of life, 3 

ItenownM, a rough laborious people, there^ 

Kot only give the dreadful Alps to fniile,, 

And prefs their culture on retiring fhows ; 

But, tofinn order train'd and patient war. 

They likewiie know, beyond the nerve remifi 3 

Of mercenary force, how to defend 

The taftef ul Ittde their hard toil ha^ eamM, 

And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. 

Ev'n, chcar*d by Me, ^btii ihaggy' mountains char 
More than or Gallic or Italian plains ; 3 

And fickening fancy oft, when abfent long. 
Pines to behold their Alpine views again : 
The hoUow-winding ftream : the vale, fair-fpread, 
Amid an amphitheatre of hills ; 
Whence, vapour-wingM, the fudden temped (pringi 
From ftcep to fteep alcending, the gay train 
Of fc>gtf tbick*ioU*^ into romantic ihapes 1 

1 
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The flitting cloudy againft the fummit daih'd ; 

Andy by the fun iUumin'dy pouring bright 

A gcoimy ftower : hung o^er tmaxing rockiy 355 

The mountain alhy and folemn-founding pine t 

The fnow-fed torrent, in white maaet toft, 

Down to the dear etherial lake below : 

Andy high o'er-topping all the broken icene. 

The mountain fading into fry ; where ihinet |6o 

On winter winter ihiveringy and whofe top 

Licks from their cloudy magazine the ihows, 

From thefe defcendingy as I wavM My courfe 
O'er vaft Germania, the ferocious nuric 
Of hardy men and hearts affronting deathy 3(5 

I gave fome favour'd cities there to lift 
A nobler brow, and through their fwarming ftrceti. 
More huty, wealthy, chearful, and alive. 
In each cpntented face to look my ibul. 

Thence the loud Baltic paffing, black with ftorm^ 
To wintery Scandinavia's utmoft bound } 
Tbcrcy I the manly tace, the parent-hive 
Of the mtxt kingdoms, form'd into a ftatt 
More regularly free. By keener air 
Their genius puig'd, and tempered hard by froft, 375 
Terapeft and toil their nerves, the Tons of thofe 
Whofe only terror was a bloodle(« death. 
They wiie, and dauntlefs, ftill fuftain my caufc. 
Yet there I fix'd not. Tuniing to the fouth. 
The whtfpertng zephyrs figh'd at my delay .r 3 80 

Here, with the (hiftcd viiion, burft my joy. 
f O the dear ppoTped ! O majeilic vkw i 

« See 
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" See Britain's empire ? \ol the watety vaft 

'« Wide 'Waves, didiifing the cerulean pkin. 

" And now, methinka, Hke clouds at dlAance feen, 

** EmergSng white from ittps of aether, dawn 

" JMy kindred cliffy j whence, wafted in tht gale, 

'* ineffahle, a fccret fweetnefs brcathea* 

*' Goddeft* forE:iTC \ — My heart, furprii^d, overflows 

" With filial fondnefs for the land you bJefs,*' 390 

Afi parents to a child complacent ddgn 

Appro vance, the Celeflial Bright nef^ fmii'd ; 

Then thus ; As o^cr the wavc-refounding deep. 

To my near reign, the happy ifle, I fteer'd 

With eafy wing; behold ! from furgc to furge, 395 

StalkM the tremendous Genius of the Deep. 

Around him clouds, in mingled tempeft, hung ; 

Thick-flafliing meteors crown*d his ftarry head 5 

And ready thunder redden'd in his hand. 

Or from it ftream'd comprcft the gloomy cloud. 400 

Wherce'er he look'd, the trembling waves recoil'd. 

He needs but ftrike the confcious flood, and fhook 

From fhore to ihore, in agitation dire. 

It works his dreadful will. To Me his ycicc 

(Like that hoarie blaft that round the cavern howls, 

Mixt with the murmurs of the falling main) 

AddrefsM, began — By fate commiflionM, go, 

" My Sifter-Goddefs now, to yon blcft ifle, 

** Henceforth the partner of my rough domain, 

** Ail my dread walks to Britons open lie. 410 

«* Thofe that refulgent, or with rofy mom, 

« Or yellow evening, flame j thofe that, profufe 

*' Drunk 
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** Drunk by equator-funs, fevercly ihine j 

'< Or thofe that, to the poles approaching, rife 

*' In billows rolling into Alps of ice. 415 

" Ev'n yet untouch'd by daring keel, be theirs 

<« The vaft Pacific ; that on other worlds, 

*' Their future conqueft, rolls refounding tides. 

'' Long I maintain*d inviolate my reign ; 

'< Nor Alexanders me, nor Cxfars brar'd. 410 

<« Still, in the crook of fhore, the coward fail 

*« Till now low-crept; and peddling commerce ply'd 

** Between near-joining lands. For Britons, chief, 

«« It was reierv'd, with ftar-dircftcd prow, 

<* To dare the middle-deep, and drive aflur'd 425 

** To diilant nations through the pathlefs main, 

** Chief, for their fearlefs hearts the glory waits, 

** Long months from land, while the black flormy night 

** Around them ragesj on the groaning maft 

•* With unihook knee to know their giddy way 5 430 

«« To ling, unquell'd, amid the laihing wave ; 

« To laugh at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 

«* By deep invention's keen pervading eye, 

** The heart of courage, and the hand of toil, 

*« Each conquer'd ocean ftaining with their blood, 435 

** Inftead of treafure robb'd by ruffian war, 

** Round focial earth to circle fair exchange, 

*< And bind the nations in a golden chain. 

" To ihefe I honour'd ftoop, Rufhing to light, 

** A race of men behold ! whofe daring deeds 440 

<* Will ill renown exalt my namelefs plains 

** O'er thofe of fabling earth, as her's to mine 

" In 
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'< In terror yield* Naj» could my Mirage heart 
*' Such glodes clie^j their iinfubniittiQg icml 
" Would all my fury brave, my tetnpeft climb* 445 
" And might in {^k of me my kingdoiD force/' 
Here, waiting no reply , the ihadowy power 
Eas'd the dark iky, and to the deeps retumM t 
While the loud thunder rattlbg from hb hancl^ 
Aufpiciouii fhook opponent GaUia's fhore. 434 

Of thts encounter glad> My way to land 
1 <{uick purfucd, that tixnn the fmiling fea 
Keceiv'd Mc joyous* Loud acclaimi were heard 1 
And muHc, more than mortal, warbling, fill'd 
With ple&s'd aftoniihment the labouring hiiid>» 43 y 
Who for a while th' unfinifli*d furrow left. 
And let the Uftening deer forget his toil» 
Vnfeen by groffer eye, Britannia bretth'd. 
And her aerial train, thcfe foundt of joy^ 
Full of old time, fince firik the nifluog dood^ 4^ 

Urg*d by almighty power, this favour'd iAe 
Tum'd flaihing from the continent afide. 
Indented ihore to ikore refponfire ftill. 
Its guardian She — ^The Goddefs, whofe ftaid eye 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtful dawn. 463 

Her trefles, like a flood of foftcn'd light. 
Through clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play. 
Warm on her cheek fits beauty's brighteft rofe* 
Of high demeanour, flately, fliedding grace 
With every motion. Full her rifing cheft i 470 

And new ideas, from her finiik'd ihiqpe, 
Chann*d fculpture taking ixii|^ improve her art. 

Such 
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Such the fair guairdian ol afi ifle that boafts, 
Profufe as yenial bloomsy th« fairfft dam^, 
Hi|^-ihining on the promontoiy's brQw, 475 

Awaiting Me, ibe flood ; with hojpt inflam'd* 
By my mixt ipirit burning in her ibnSf 
To firm, to poliih^ and exalt the fUte. 

The Native Genii, round her, radiant fsul'd. 
Courage, of foft deportment, afpe^l: calm, 48tt 

Unboafling, fuffering long, and, till provok'd, 
As mild and hannlefs as the fporting child t 
But, on juft reaibn, once his fury rouz'd, 
Ko lion iprings more eager to his prey : 
Blood is a paftiiqe $ and his heart, elate, 485 

Knows no deprefllng fear. That Virtue knowii ' 
By the relenting look, whofe equal heart 
For others f^ls, as for another felf : 
Of vanous name, as various objects wake. 
Warm intq a{Uoa, the kind fenfe within t 490 

Whether the blamelefs poor, the nobly maim'd, 
The loft to reafon, the declin'd in life. 
The helplefs young th?it ki(s no mother's hand. 
And the grey fecond infancy of age, 
Sl^ gives i^ public families to live, 491$ 

A fight to gladden Heaven ! whether fhe fhmds 
Fair beckoning at the hofpitable gate. 
And bids the ftraAger take repofe and joy : 
Whether, to folace honeft labour, ihe 
llejoices thpfe that make the land rejoice ; $99 

Or whether to philofophy, and arts, 
(At once the loa&i and the finifh'd pride 

Yql.U. H •! 
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Of government and life) (he fpreads her hanii ; 
Nor knows her gift profufe, nor feems to know^ 
Doubling her bounty, that ihe gives at all. 505 

Juftice to thefe her aweful prefence join'd. 
The mother of the ftate ! No low revenge. 
No turbid pafTions in her breail ferment : 
Tender, fcrene, compailionate of vice, 
As the lafl woe that can affli£l mankind, 510 

She puniihment awards ; yet of the good 
More piteous fiill, and of the fuffering whole. 
Awards it firm. So fair her juft decree, 
That, in his judging peers, each on himfelf 
Pronounces his own doom. O, happy land ! 515 

"Where reigns alone this juftice of the free ! 
*Mid the bright groupe Sincerity his front, 
Diffulive, rear'd ; his pure untroubled eye 
The fount of truth. The Thoughtful Power, apart, 
Now, penfive, caft on earth his fix*d regard, 510 

Now, touch'd celeftial, launched it on the iky. 
The Genius He whence Britain ihines fupreme. 
The land of light, and re6litude of mind. 
He too the fire of fancy feeds intenfe. 
With all tiie train of paffions thence deriv'd x 515 

Not kindling quick, a noify tranficnt blaze. 
But gradual, filent, lading, and profound- 
Near him Retirement, pointing to the (hade. 
And Independence Aood : the generous pair. 
That fimple life, the quiet-whifpering grove, 530 

And the ftill raptures of the free-bom foul 
To cates prefer by virtue bought, not eam'd, 

Proudly 
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Proudly prefer them to the fervile pomp, 

And to the heart-embitter* d joys of (laves. 

Or fhould the latter, to the public fcene 535 

Demanded, quit his fylvan friend a while ; 

Nought can his firmnefs Ihake, nothing feduce 

His zeal, ftill aftivc for the common-weal j 

Nor ftormy tyrants, nor corruption's tools, 

Foul minifters, dark- working by the force 540 

Of fecret-fapping gold. All their vile arts, 

Their fhameful honours, their pei-fidious gifts* 

He greatly fcoms 5 and, if he muft betray 

His plunder'd country, or his power rcfign, 

A moment's parley were eternal ihame : 545 

Illuftrious into private life again, 

From dirty levees he unilain'd afcends. 

And firm in fenates ftands the patriot's ground, 

Or draws new vigour in the peaceful fliade. 

Aloof the Bafhful Virtue hover*d coy, 550 

Proving by fjveet diftruft diftrufled worth. 

Rough LabourxlosM the train : and in his hand 

Rude, callous, fmew-fwelPd, and black with toil. 

Came manly Indignation. Sour he feems, 

And more than feems, by lawlefs pride ailail'd; 55^ 

Yet kind at heart, and juft, and generous, there 

No vengeance lurks, no pale infidious gall : 

Ev'n in the very luxury of rage. 

He foftening can forgive a gallant foe ; 

The nerve, fupport, and glory of the land ! 560 

Nor be Religion, rational and free, 

Here pafs'd in filenQcj whofe emaptur'd eye 

H z Sees 
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Sees heaven with earth coiuie£bd» hniBan tiihtgt 

Link'd to divine » who not from fervilc hmtf 

By rites for fome weak t3nrant ineenfe fit^ 5^ 

The God of Love adores, but from a heart 

Effufing gladnefsy into pleafing awe 

That now aftoniihM fweUs, now in a caka 

Of fearlefs confidence that finiies Icrene 1 

That lives devotion, one continual hymn, ;: 

And then moft grateful, w^en Heaven's bounty moft 

Is right enjoy M. This ever-chearful power 

O'er the rais'd circle ray'd fuperior day. 

I joy'd to join the Virtues whence my retgn 
0*er Albion was to rife. £ach chearing each, 5' 
And, like the circling planets from the fun. 
All borrowing beams from Me, a heightenM zeal 
Impatient fir'd nt to commence our toils, 
Or pleafures rather. Long the pungent time 
Pafs'd not in mutual hails ; but, through the land 5: 
Darting our light, we fhone the fogs away. 
The Virtues conquer with a fingle look. 
Such grace, fuch beauty, fuch viftorious light. 
Live in their prefcnce, ftream in every glance. 
That the foul won, enamour'd, and refined, 5 

Grows their own image, pure etherial flame. 
Hence the foul Demons, that oppofe our reign. 
Would ilill from us deluded mortals wrap $ 
Or in grofs (hades they drown the vifual ray, 
Orby the fogs of prejudice, where mix 5 

Falfehood and truth confounded, foil the fcnfe 
With vain refracted images of blifs. 

B 
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lief around the court of flattered kings 
roll the du&y rampart* wall o'er wall 
rknefs pile, aad wkh their thickeil Aade 59^ 
i the throne. No favage Alp, the den 
>lve$, and bears, and monftrous things ohfcency 
vex the fwain, and wafle the country rounds 
^ed lies beneath a deeper cloud, 
lere we ibnethnes fead a fearcbing lay, 6«f 

t the facred ofiening of the mom, 
)rowling race retire j Co, pierc'd fevere, 
s our potent blaze tfaeie Demons fly, 
ill their works diflblvc— The whifper*d tale, 
like the fabling Nile, ao fountain knows. ^5 
ac'd Deceit, whofe wily confcious eye 
looks dire&. The tongue diat licks the duft^ 
when it fafely dares, as prompt to fling : 
th crocodile deftru6Uon, whofe fell tears 
ire. The Janus face of courtly pride j 610 

:> fuperlors heaves fubmiflive eyes, 
plefs worth the other icouls difdain. 
s that for fome weak tendernefs, alone, 
virtuous flip, can wear a bluih- The laugh 
anc, when midnight bowls dilclofe the heart, 6]^ 
rving virtue, and at virtue's fools, 
nln'd to be broke, the plighted faith ; 
lore, the godlefs oath, that knows no ties* 
uzzing dander j (llky moths., that eat 
>nefl name. The harpy hand, and maw, 629 
tricious Luxury ; who makes 
irone his ihekcr, venal laws his fort, 

H 3 And, 
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And, by hk kty'itXt who betriiys his king- 
Now turn yonr vkw, and mark from Celtic nigfif 
To prcfettt gnndeyr how my Bric^ roft, ^5 

Bold were thafe Britons, who, the cartlefi Jbns 
Of nature, roam'd the foreft-boundft, at once 
Their verdant city, high -embowering fane. 
And the gay circle of their wood* land wars t 
For by the Druid taught, that death but ihifti ip 
The vital fcene, they that prime fear dcfpis'd ; 
And] prone to rufh on fteel, difdain*d to fpare 
An ill-fav*d life that mu ft again return p 
Ere£l from nature's hand, by tyrant force. 
And {till more tyrant cuftom, unfubdued, 6)5 

Man knows no mafter fave creating Heaven> 
Or fuch as choice and common good ordain. 
This general fenfe, with which the nations I 
Promifcous fire, in Britons burnM intenfe, 
Of future times prophetic. Witnefs, Rome, 64t 

Who faw'ft thy Caefar, from the naked land, 
"Whofe only fort was Britilh hearts, rcpcl*d. 
To feek Pharfalian wreaths. Witnefs, the toil. 
The blood of ages, bootlefs to fecure» 
Beneath an empire's yoke, a ftubbom ifle, 645 

Difputed hard, and never quite fubdued. 
The north remain'd untouched, where thofe whofconi'd 
To fioop, retir'd 1 ^nd, to their keen effort 
Yielding at laft, recoil'd the Roman power. 
In vain, unable to fuftain the ihock, 650 

From fea to Tea defponding legions rais'd 
The wall immenfe, and yet^ on fummer'i eve. 

While 
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IVhile fport his lambkins round, the fhepherd's gaze. 

Continual o'er it burft the northern ftorm, 

A$ often, check'd, receded j threatening hoarfe 655 

A fwift return. But the devouring flood 

No more endur'd control, when> to fopport 

The laft remains of empire, was recalPd 

The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 

Unnerved, exhaufted, Ipiritlefs, and funk. *" 66© 

Great proof ! how men enfeeble into ilaves. 

The fword behind him flaih'd j before him roarM, 

Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlorn, around 

He rollM his eye, not fparkling ardent flame. 

As when Cara6bcus to battle led 665 

Silurian fwains, and Boadicea taught 

Her raging troops the miferies of flavcs.. 

Then (fad relief!) from the bleak coafl, that hears 
The German ocean roar, deep-blooming, flrong. 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey'd Saxon came. 670 
He came implored, but came with other aim 
Than to piote£^. For conqueft and defence 
Suffices the fame arm. With the fierce race 
Pour'd in a frefli invigorating flream ; 
Blbod, where unquell'd a mighty fpirit glowM. 675 
Rafh war, and perilous battle, their delight ; 
And inAmature, and red with glonous wounds, 
Unpeaceful death their*choice ; deriving thence 
A right to feaft, and drain immortal bowls 
In Odin's hall ; whofe blazing roof refounds 6S0 

The genial uproar of thofe fliades, who fall 
In deiperate fight, or by fome brave attempt | 

H 4 And 
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And tEou|;h more p6tiib*d ilmei the Hi&rtial creed 
Bifowni yet ftill the feajrlefi habit livtt. 
Nor were the furly gift« of wir their aU, ilj 

Wifdom was likewife theirs, it!d\ilg«*nt Imm^ 
The catm gradatimis of art-nurfing peace, 
And match Icfs orders j the deep bafis ft ill 
On which afcendi my Briti^ R-eigw. Unram'd 
To the refiffciing fubtletles of (laves, (^ 

They brought an happy government along j 
FormM by that freedom, which, with fecnet roicev 
Impartial nature teaches all her fons^ 
. And which of old through the whole Scythian tadi 
"I ih-ong infptr'dN Moiiarchical their ftate, 69; 

But prudently conHn'd, and miogtcd wife 
Of each harmoniou$ power : only, too much 
Imperioits wmr into their rule itifus^d^ 
Prevaii'd their general-king, and chieftain-thanef . 

In many a field, by civil fury ftain'd, . ^ 

Sled the difcordant heptarchy ; and long 
(Educing good from ill) the battle groanMj 
Ere, blood -cemented, Anglo-Saxons ftw 
Egbert and Peace on one united throne. 

No fooner dawned the fair difclofing calm ^5 

Of brighter days, when, lo I the north anewy 
With ftorihy nations black, on England pour'd 
Woes the fevereft e'er a people felt. 
The Danilh Raven, iur'd by annual prey. 
Hung o'er the land inceflant* Fleet on fleet 71Q 

Of barbarous pirates unremitting tore 
The mifeiablc cmk. Before them italkM, 

Far 
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Par Teeny the demon of devouring flame $ 
Rapine, and murder, all with blood befmear'd^ 
Without or ear, or eye, or feeling heart; 71^ 

While clofe behind them march'd the fallow power 
Of defolating famine, who delights 
In grafs-grown cities, and in deiert fields $ 
And purple-fpotted peftilence, by whom 
Sv'n friendfliip fcar'd, in iickening honol: imks 74^ 
Each focial fenfe and tendemefs of lifie. 
Fixing at laft, the fenguinary race 
Sprea4> from the Humberts loud-refounding fttovtf 
To where the Thames devolves his gentle maze. 
And with fuperi<X' arm the Saxon aw'd. ^le 

But fuperftition firft, and monkrfli dreams, 
And monk-direAed cloyfter-feeking kings, 
. Had ate away his vigour, ate away 
His edge of courage, and deprefs'd the foul 
Of conquering freedom, which he once reipirVL 730 
Thus cruel ages pafs'd; and rare appeared 
White- mantiled peace, exulting o'er the vale^ 
As when, with Alfred, from the wilds ihe came 
To policM cities and prote^ed {^ains. 
Thus by degrees the Saxon empire Aink, 73^ 

Then fet entire in HaAkigs bloody field. 

Comfftiklious war ! (on Britain's gkMy bflUt, 
So fate ordein'd) in that decifive day. 
The haughty -Norman feiz*d at once an iile, 
9or which, through many a cenftury, 4n vain, 74* 

The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toiPd and bled. 
Of Gothic nations this the final burft) 

And, 
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And, tnixM the genius of thefe people all, 
Thefe virtues mix'd in one exalted dreamy 
Here the rich tide of Engliih blood grew fuU^ 745 

Awhile my fpirit (lept ; the land a'while. 
Affrighted, drooped beneath defpotic rage. 
Inftead of Edward's equal gentle laws. 
The furious vigor's partial will prevailM. 
All proilrate lay ; and, in the fecret Ihade, 750 

Deep-ftung, but fearful, Indignation gnafh'd 
His teeth. Of freedom, property, defpoilM, 
And of their bulwark, arms ; with cafUes cnifii'dy 
With ruffians quartered o'er the bridled land j 
The Ihivering wretches, at the curfew (bundy 755 

Dejefted flirunk into their fordid beds. 
And, through the mournful gloom, of ancient timn 
Mus'd fad, or dreamt of better. Ev*n to feed 
A tyrant's idle fport the peafant ftarv'd : 
To the. wild herd, the pafture of the tame, 760 

The chearful hamlet, fpiry town, was given. 
And the brown foreft roughened wide around. 

But this fo dead, fo vile fubmifCon, long 
Endur'd not. Gathering force, My gradual flamr 
Shook off the mountain of tyrannic fway. 765 

tJnus'd to bend, impatient of control. 
Tyrants themfelves the common tyrant check'd. 
The church, by kings inu-a^table and fierce, 
Deny'd her portion of the plunder'd ftate. 
Or tempted, by the timorous and weak, 77t 

To gain new ground, firfl taught their rapine law. 
The barons next a Dobler league began, 

Botb 
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liofe of Engliih and of Norman race^ 
fraternal nation blended now, 
ition of the free ! prefs*d by a band 775 

riots, ardent as the rammer's noon 
ooks delighted on, the tyrant fee I 
! how with feign'd alacrity he bears 
ong reluctance down, his dark revenge, 
ives the Charter, by which life indeed 7$^ 

es of price, a glory to be man. 
ough this and through fu'cceeding reigns afRrm'd 
long contefled rights, the wholefome winds 
pofition hence began to blow^ 
ften fince have lent the country life. 785 

their breath corruption's infeCt-blights, 
arkening clouds of evil counfel, fly; 
ould they founding fwell, a putrid court, 
ilential miniftry, they purge, 
entilated ftates renew their bloom* 79* 

mgh with the tempcrM monarchy here mix'd 
:ratic fway, the people ftill, 
M by this or thatf as intereft leaned, 
11 perfc6Hon knew. For Me referv'd, 
or my commons, was that glorious turn. 795 
crowned my firft attempt, in fenates roicj 
)rt of freedom ! (low till then, alone, 
ork'd that general liberty, that foul, 
1 generous nature breathes, and whidi, when left 
s to bondage was corrupted Rome, 8c o 

jgh the northern nations wide diffus'd. 
many a people, fierce with freedom, rulh'd 

From 
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From the rude iron regtont o£ the iiortfa» 

To Libyan deferts fwanm protruding fwanxiy 

And pour'd new fpirit through a flaviih world. 

Yet, o'er thefe Gothic dates, the king and chiefs 

Retained the high prerogative of war. 

And with enormous property engrofs'd 

The mingled power. But on Britannia's Qkorc 

Now prefenty I to raife My reign began 

By raifing the democracy, the third 

And broadeft bulwark of the guarded ftate* 

Then was the fall, the perfe£b plan difdos'd 

Of Britain's matchlefs conftitutioa, floixi; 

Of mutual checking and fupporting powers. 

King, Lords, and Commons i nor the name of free 

Deferving, while the vaiTal-many droop'd i 

For fince the moment of the whole they form. 

So, as deprefs'd or rais'd, the balance they 

Of public welfare and of glory caft. 

Mark from this period the continual proof. 

When kings of narrow -genius, minion-rid, 
Ncgle6ling faithful worth lor fawning (laves j 
Proudly regardlels of their people's plaints. 
And poorly paffive of infnJtlBg foes ; 
Double, aot prvdent, obflinate, not firm» 
Their mercy fear, neceffity their faith ; 
Inftead of generous fire, prefumptuous, hot, 
Ralh to tefobe, and (lotbf ul to perform ; 
Tyrants at once and ilaves, imperious, mean. 
To want rapacious joinir^ ihameful waAe { 
By cdtfnfels weak and wiokecl^ eafy roua'd 
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try fchemcs of abfolute c<Mninand9 
k tlicir rplendor in their fure difgrace^ 
1 a br^CB ruin*d peopk weal^ :* 83^ 

fuch o*ereaft the ftatc, no bond of lovc> 
irt, no foul, no unity, no nerve, 
n'd the loofe disjointed public, loft 
ne abroad, to happinefs at home, 
when an Edward and an Henry brcathM 840 
gh the charmed whole one all-exerting (bul : 
I r3rmpathetic from lus dark retreat, 
wide-attra6led merit round them glowM : 
counfels juft, extenfive, generous, firm, 
the maze of flate, determined kept 845^ 

ruling point in view: when, on the ftock 
blic good and glory grafted, ipread 
palms, their laurels; or, if thence they flray'd^ 
to return, and patient of reflraint : 
I regal ftate, pre-eminence of place, 850 

fcorn'd to deem pre-eminence of ea(e, 
luxurious drones, that only rob 
ufy hive : as in diftin6lion, power, 
Tence, honour, and advants^, firft; 
they too claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 855 
or rank j with equal hand, prepared 
isrd the rub]e£^, and to quell the foe : 
fuch with Me their vital influence fhed, 
atter'd grievance, hopelefs figh, wa$ heard 1 
ui diftruft through wary fenates ran, 860 

I'd their bounty, and their ardor quench'd : 
I, unqueflion'd, libtrai aid was given : 

Safe 
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Safe in tbeir cooduA, by their valour fir'd. 
Fond where they led vi6toriou8 aroiies niih'd j 
And Creify, Poitiers, Agincourt, proclaim 
What kings fupported by almighty love. 
And people fir'd with liberty, can do. 

Be veil'd the favage reigns, when kindred rage 
The nuracrou8-once Plantagenets devour'd, 
A race to vengeance vow'd ! and when, opprefs'd 
By private feuds, almoft extinguiih'd lay 
My quivering flame. But, in the next, behold ! 
A cautious tyrant lend it oil anew. 

Proud, dark, fufpicious, brooding o'er his gold 
As how to fix his throne he jealous caft 
His crafty views around ; pierced with a ray. 
Which on his timid mind I. darted full. 
He maik*d the barons of exceflive fway. 
At pleafure making and unmaking kings | 
And hence, to crufh thefe petty tyrants, plann*d 
A law, that let them, by the filent wafte 
Of luxury, their landed wealth diffufe. 
And with that wealth their implicated power. 
By foft degrees a mighty change enfued, 
Ev*n working to this day. With ftreams, deduced 
From thefe diminiihM floods, the country fmil'd. 
As when impetuous from the fnow-heap'd Alps, 
To vernal funs relenting, pours the Rhine ; 
While undivided, oft, with wafteful fweep. 
He foams along; but, through Batavian meads, 
Branch'd into fair canals, indulgent flows j 
Waters a thoufand Eelds; and culture^ trade. 

To' 
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meadows, gliding (hips, and villas mixM> 

a wondrous landfkip rifes rpund. 
urious fbn the foui-enflaving chain, 895 

many a doating venerable age 
k by link ftrong-twified round the land, 
iff. No Longer could be borne a power; 
feaven pretended, to deceive, to void 
lemn tie, to plunder without bounds, 90* 

) the generous foul, to fool mankind 3 
ild at laft, to plunge into a fea 
d, and hoiTor. The returning light, 
ft through Wickliflf ftreak'd the prieftly gloom, 
HI in open day. Bafd to the blaze, 905 

om the haunts of fuperftition crawPd 
:ly fons, fantaftic figures all ; 
ide-difpersM, their ufelefs fetid wealth 
;ful labour bloomed, and fruits of peace. 
:, join'd to thefe, on every fea difplay'd 910 
g canvafs, pour'd with every tide 
n flood. From other worlds were roll'd 
Ity glittering ftores, whofe fatal charms, 
lain Indian happily defpisM^ 
k'd his woe; and to the blifsful groves, 915 
lature liv'd herfelf among her fons, 
Locence and joy for ever dwelt, 
ge unknown to Pagan climes before, 
ft the zeal-inflamM barbarian drew. 
;ch horrid commerce, Britain, thine ! 920 

t for want, with mutual aid, fupply. 
ommons thus enrich'dj and poworful grown, 

Againi; 
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Againft At barons weigh'd. Eliza thcn> 
Amid thefe doubtful motions^ ftcadj, gave 
The beam t(x fix. She ! like the Secret Eye 9 

That never clofes on a guarded worlds 
So fought, ib mark'd, fo feiz'd the public good^ 
That felf-fuppovted, without one ally. 
She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling fbea. 
In4>ir*d by Me, beneath her fheltering ann, < 

In fpite of raging uniifirfal fway^ 
And raging feas reprefs'd, the Belgic ftates^ 
' My bulwark qn the continent, arofe. 
Matchlels in all the fpirit of her days ! 
With confidence, unbounded, fearlefs love \ 

Elate, her fervent people waited gay, 
Chearf ul demanded the long threaten'd fleet. 
And dafh'd the pride of Spain aroimd their iile. 
Nor ceased the Britiih thunder here to rage : 
Th« deep, leclaim'd, obey'd iti aweful call ; \ 

In fire and fmoke Iberian ports involved. 
The trembli|ig foe ev'n to the centre fhook 
Of their BfW-copquerM world, and ikulking ftole 
By veering winds their Indian treafure home. 
Meantime, peace, plenty, juftice, fcience, ait«, *) 
With fofter laurels crown 'd her happy reign. 

As yet uncircuinfcrib-d the regal power. 
And wild and vagu^ Prerogative remain'd, 
A wide voracious gulph, where fVallow-d eft 
Th« hdplefs fubjeft lay. This to reduce % 

To the juft limit was My great effort. 

By m««iib that €tU few to narrow aumi 

Super 
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eings work their myflic will : 
n and troubhe thus a fettled calm^ 
Fulgent, o*er Britannia fmil'd* 955 

hering tcmpeft, HeaTen-comnufTion'd, came^ 
le prince, who, drunk with flattery^ dreamt 
acific counfels I'ul'd the world ; 
rom'^d abroad, bewilderM in a maze 
!*s treaties; while at home enflav'd, 960 

worthleft crew infatiate drain'd^ 
8 people's confidence and h)ve t 
s lofs f whence crowns become 
IS burden. Years inglorious pafs^d r 
nt Spain the vengeful draught en joy 'd : 965 
i Frederick pinM, and Rateigh bled, 
ig that to thefe intemal broils, 
our, he began ; while lawlefs fway 
his flaviih do£i:ors, tryM to rear 
lyiic, on enchanted ground, ' 971^ 

e mazy quibbles of the fchooh i 
)ne, and fometimes for the vrortt, 
d mankind in vengeance only made* 
retence ! not fo the dire effe^, 
t the fooliih difcord thence derived, 975 

the country ftill, by party-rage 
lerial clamour kept alive, 
ireak, and for the wordy war 
faint this pnnce purfued his claim : 
teach the fubjeft-herd, how great, 9^9 

d he ! how defpicable they t 
unyielding fon thefe do^lrines dnink> 
[. I Witk 
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With all a bigot's rage (who never damps 
By rcafoning his fire) j and what they taught 
Warm, and tenacious, into pra£lice puih'd. 985 

Senates, in vain, their kind reflraint apply 'd : 
The more they ftruggled to fupport the laws. 
His juflice- dreading miniflers the more 
Drove him beyond their bounds. Tir'd with the cbed 
Of faithful love, and with the flattery picas'd 990 

Of falfe defigning guilt, the fountain he 
Of public wifdom and of judice Ihut. 
Wide moum*d the land. Strait to the voted aid 
Free, cordial, large, of never-failing fource, 
Th* illegal impofition follow'd harfli, 995 

With execration given, or ruthlefs fqueez'd 
From an infulted people, by a band * 

Of the worft ruffians, thofe of tyrant power, 
Oppreffion walked at large, and pour'd abroad 
Her unrelenting train : informers, fpies, looo 

Blood -hounds, that fturdy freedom to the grove 
Puifue ; piojt6lors of aggrieving fchemes. 
Commerce to load for unprote£ted feas, 
To fell the ftarving many to the few. 
And drain a thoufand ways th' exhauiled land. 1095 
Ev*n from that healing place, whence peace fhould flow. 
And gofpel truth, inhuman bigots Ihed 
Their poifon round ; and on the venal bench, 
Inftcad of juftice, party held the fcale. 
And violence the fword. Afili6i:ed years, loio 

Too patient, felt at laft their vengeance full. 
Mid the low murmurs of fubmifldve fear 

And 
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A.nd mingled rage, My Hambden raisM his voice, 

A.nd to the laws appeal'd j the laws no more 

In judgment fat, behovM fome other ear, 1015 

When inBant from the keen refentive north. 

By long op^reflion by religion rouz'd, 

The guardian army came. Beneath its wing 

Was caird, though meant to fumifli hoflile aid. 

The more than Roman fenate. There a flame 1020 

Broke out, that dear'd, confum'd, renewM the land. 

In deep emotion hurl'd, nor Greece, nor Rome, 

Indignant burfting from a tyrant's chain, 

While, full of Me, each agitated foul 

Strung every nerve and flamM in every eye, 1045 

Had e''er beheld fuch light and heat combined 1 

Such heads and hearts ! fuch dreadful zeal, led ou 

By calm majeftic wifdom, taught its courfe 

What nuifance to devour ; fuch wiidom fir*d 

With unabating zeal, and aim^d fincere 1030 

To clear the weedy ftate, reftore the laws. 

And for the future to fecure their fway. 

This then the purpofe of my miidell fons. 
But man is blind. A nation once inflam'd 
(Chief, ihould the breath of fa6lious fury blow, 1035 
With the wild rage of mad enthufiaft fwell'd) 
Not eafy cools again. From breaft to breaft. 
From eye to eye, the kindling paffions mix 
In heighten'd blaze ; and, ever wife and juft. 
High Heaven to gracious ends directs t)ie dorm* 1040 
Thus in one conflagration Britain wrapt. 
And by confuiion^s lawlefs fons defpoil'd, 

I 2 Kin^f 
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King, Lords, and Commons^ thundering to the gnnnf 
Succcflivc, rufh*(l — Lo ! from their alhes raCt, 
Gay-beaming radiant youth, the Phoenix- State* 1041 

The grievous yoke of vaflal^;^, the yoke 
Of private life, lay by thofe flames diiFoIv'd | 
And, from the wailefui, the luxurious king. 
Was purchased that which taught the young to bend« 
Stronger refior'd, the commons tax'd the whole^ 1056 
And built on that etcma) rock their power. 
The crown, of its hereditary wealth 
Defpoil'd, on fenatcs more dependent grew. 
And they more frequent, more aflur'^d. Yet IitM^ 
And in full vigour fpread that bitter root, &0j5 

The paflive doftrines, by their patrons firft 
Oppos'd ferocious, wlieu they touch themfeWes* 
This wild delufivc cant ; the rafli cabal 
Of hungry courtiers, ravenous for prey j 
The bigot, rcfllcfs in a double chain tote 

To bind anew the land ; the conflant need 
Of finding faithlefs means, of fhifting forms,. 
And flattering fcnates, to fupply his wafte ; 
Thefe tore fome moments from the carelefs prince. 
And in his breail awakM the kindred plsm. 10^5 

By dangerous foftnefs long he min'd his way j 
By fubtle arts, diflimulation deep ; 
By fharing what corruption Ihower'd, profuie; 
By breathing wide the gay licentious plague. 
And pleafmg manners, fitted to deceive. lOfi 

At laft fubfided the delirious joy, 
On whofe high billow, from the faintly reign 

The 



. LIBERTY. 117 

n drove too far. A penfion'd king, 

is country brib'd by Gallic gold 5 

pernicious fold, the Scylla iince, 1075 

I^harybdis of die Britifh feas ; 

ittack'd abroad, with furer blovr 

off at home ; the faviour-leagu« 

»e broke ; the progrefs ev*n advanced 

fal fway, which to reduce leSo 

of blood and treafure Britain cofi { 

ons, by a generous people given , 

Icr'd vile, or to corrupt, difgrace^ 

the land with forces not their own, 

I the darling church herfelf betray'd ; 10S5 

broad glaring, op'd die general eye, 
d my fpirit, the refilling foul, 
as, at firll, and half alham'd, the check 
, fliook from the fantaftic dream 
:e fubmiinon,*tenets vile ! 1 090 

ives would blulh to own, and which, reduced 
:e, always honed nature ihock. 
he maik remov'd, and the fierce front 
Y difclos'd i nor trampled laws ^ 

each badge of freedom through the land ; 
y bleeding for th* unpublifii'd page 1 - 
e bench avow'd corruption placed, 
lerous rage itfelf, in Jefferies' form 9 
fs afts of arbitrary power, 
1 falfe, could raife the public arm* s 100 

!, fcatter'd, of combining chiefs 
nd dreading blind rapacious war, 

I 3 The 
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The patient publick turns not, till impell'd 

To the near verge of ruin. Hence I rouz'd 

The bigot king, and hurried fated on 1105 

His meafures immature. But chief his zeal. 

Out -flaming Rome herfelf, portentous fcar'd 

The troubled nation : Mary's horrid days 

To fancy bleeding rofe, and the dire glare 

Of Smithfield lightened in its eyes anew. mo 

Yet filence reign'd. Each on another fcowl'd 

Kueful amazement, preffing down his rage : 

As, muftering vengeance, the deep thunder frowns, 

Awefully flill, waiting the high command 

To fpring. Strait from his country Europe fav'd, JI15 

To fave Britannia, lo ! my darling fon. 

Than hero more ! the patriot of mankind T 

Immortal Naflau came. I huih'd the deep. 

By demons rouz'd, and bade the lifted winds, 

^till (hifting as behov'd, with various breath, titp 

Waft the Deliverer to the longing fhore. 

See 1 wide alive, the foaming Channel bright 

With fwelling fails, and all the pride of war. 

Delightful view ! when Juftice draws the fword : 

And, mark I diffuling ardent foul around, 1125 

And fweet contempt of death, My ftreaming flag. 

Ev'n adverfe navies blefs'd the binding gale. 

Kept down the glad acclaim, and filent joy'd. 

Arriv'd, the pomp, and not the wafte of arms 

His progrefs mark*d. The faint oppofmg hoft iijo 

For once, in yielding, their beft viftory found. 

And by defcrtion prov'd exalted faith j 

WMc 
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While his the bloodlefs conqueft of the hearty 
Shouts without groan, and triumph without war. 

Then dawn*d the period deftin'd to confine 1135 
The iurge of wild prerogative, to raife 
A mound reftraining its imperious rage. 
And bid the raving deep no farther flow. 
Nor vi^rc, without that fence, the fwaUow'd ftate 
Better than Belgian plains without their dykes, 1 140 
Suftaining weighty feas. This, often fav'd 
%y more than human hand, the publick faw. 
And feiz'd the white-wing'd mpmqnt. Pleas'd to yieU 
Deftru6live power, a wife heroic prince 
Ev'n lent his aid — Thrice happy ! did they know 1 145 
Their happinefs, Britannia's bounded Kings. 
What though not their's the boaft, in dungeon glooms. 
To plunge bold freedom ; or, to chearlefs wilds, 
To drive him from the cordial face of friend $ 
Or fierce to ftrikc him at the midnight hour, 1 1 50 

By mandate blind, not juilice, that delights 
To dare the kecneft eye of open day. 
What though no glory to control the laws. 
And make injurious will their only rule, 
They deem it ! what though, tools of wanton power, 
Peftiferous armies fwarm not at their call ! 
What though they give not a relentlefs crew 
Of civil furies, proud opprefiion's fangs ! 
To tear at plcafure the dejefted land. 
With ftarving labour pampering idle wafte. i i6o 

To clothe the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 
The guiltlcfs tear from lone afflifUon's eye ; 

I 4 To 




tio THOMSON^S PO£MS. 

To rarfe hid merit , fet th' alluring light 

Of virtue high to view j to nouriih iutt> 

3>ire£i: the thunder of an injur'd ftate» ll^ 

Make a whole gloiious people fing for joy, 

Blefs human kind, and through the dowmvard depth 

Of future times to fpread that better Tun 

Which lights up Britifh foul : for deeds like thefe. 

The dazzling fair career unbounded lies ; 1170 

While (ftill fuperior blifs 1) the dark abrupt 

Is kindly barr*d, the precipice of ill. * 

Ob, luxury divine ! O, poor to this, 

Ye giddy glories of defpotic thrones ! 

By this, by this indeed, is imag'd Heaven, 1175 

By boundlefs good, without the power of ill. 

And now behold 1 exalted as the cope 
That fweils immenfe o'er many-peopled earthy 
And like it free, My Fabrick (lands complete. 
The Palace of the Laws. To the four heavens ti8o 
Four gates impartial thrown, unceafing crowds. 
With kings themfelves the hearty peafant mizM, 
Pour urgent in. And though to difierent ranks 
Refponfive place belongs, yet equal fpreads 
The Iheltering roof o'er all ; while plenty flows, 11I5 
And glad contentment echoes round the whole. 
Ye floods, defcend ! ye winds, confirming, blow! 
Nor outward temped, nor corrofive time, 
Nought but the felon undermining hand 
Of dark Corruption, can its frame diflblve, 1190 

And lay the toil of ages in the dull. 

N O -tES 
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NOTES on Part IV, 

Vcr, 49« Church power, or ecciefuUb'cal tyranny. 

Vcr, 5». Civil tyranny. 

Vcr, 86. Crufades. 

Ver. 91. The corruptions of the church of Rome* 

Ver. 94. Vaflalage, whence the attachment of clant 
to their chief. 
• *T61r; 96. Duelling:, 

Ver. 113. The hierarchy. 

Ver. 141. The Hercules of Farncfc. 

Ver. 153. The fighting gla<Jiator. 

Vcr. 156. The dying gladiator. 

Ver. 164, The Apollo of Belvidere. 

Ver. 175. The Venu? of Medici* 

Ver. 185. The groupe of Laocoon aiid his two fons« 
deftroyed by two ierpents. 

Ver. 1 86. See £neid ii. ver. 199— -117. 

Ver. 208. It is reported of Michael Angelo Buona- 
rotiy the moft celebrated mafler of modem Sculpture, 
that he wrought with a kind of infpiration, or enthufi - 
aftical fury, which produced the effed here mentioned. 

^Ver. 213, 214. EAeemcd the two fineft pieces of 
modem fculpture. 

Ver. 244. The fchool of the Caracci. 

Ver. 266. The river Arao rans through Florence. 

Ver. 269. The republics of Florence, Pifa, Lucca, 
and Sienna. They formerly have had very cruel wars 
together, but are now all peaceably fubjedl; to the Great 

Duke 
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Duke of Tufcany^ except it be Lucca> which fUllnoin- 
tains the form of a republic. 

Ver. 181. The Gcnoefe territory is reckoned rtij 
populous, but the towns and villages for the moft part 
lie hid among the Apennine rocks and mountains! 

Ver. 284. According to Dr. Burnet's fyftem of the 
deluge. 

Ver. 293. Venice was the moft flourilhing dtyin 
Europe, with regard to trade, before the paifage to the 
£a(l Indies by the Cape of Good Hope and AineKca 
were difcovered. 

Ver. 294. Thofe who fled to fome marflies in die 
Adriatic gulph, from the defolation fpread over Italy 
by an irruption of the Huns, firft founded there this fa- 
mous city, about the beginning of the fifth century. 

Ver. 319. The m ai n ocean. 

Ibid. Great Britain. 

Ver. 325. The Swifs Cantons. 

Ver, 329. Geneva, fituated on the Lacus Lemanm, 
a fmall (late, but noble example of the bleifings of civil 
and religious liberty. 

Ver. 347. The Swifs, after having been longabfeot 
from their native country, are feized with fuch a violent 
defire of feeing it again, as a£fe6^s them with a kind of 
languiihifig indifpoiition, called the Swifs ficknefs. 

Ver. 366. The Hans Towns. 

Ver. 371. The Swedes. 

Ver. 377. See note on verfe 678. 

Ver. 624. Great Britain was peopled by the Cdtr, 
or Gaols. 

Ver. 
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Ver. 630. The Di-uids, among the ancient Gauls 
and^ Britons, had the care and direction of all religious 
matters. 

Ver. 645. The Roman empire. 

Ver. 647. Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots an^ 
Pi£b ; whither a great many Britons, who would not 
fubmit to the Romans, retired. 

Ver. 652. The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian** 
rampart, which ran for eighty miles quite crofs the 
country, from the mouth of the Tyne to Solway frith.« 

Ver. 654. Irruptions of the Scots and Pi£l8. 

Ver. 658. The Roman empire being miferably torn 
by the nort||em nations, Britain was for ever abandoned 
by the Romans in the year 426 or 427. 

Ver. 662. The Britons applying to -^tiui the Ro- 
man general for alHftance, thus exprefled their miferable 
condition. — " We know not which way to turn us. 
<< The barbarians drive us to fea, and the fea forces us 
<' back to the barbarians ; between which we have only 
" the choice of two deaths, either to be fwallowed up 
** by the waves, or butchered by the fword." 

Ver. 665. King of the Silures, famous for his great 
exploits, and accounted the beft general Great Britata 
had ever produced. The Silures were efteemed the 
braveft and moft powerful of all the Britons 3 they in- 
habited Herefordlhire, Radnorihire, Brecknockfliire, 
Monmouthfhire, and Glamorganfliirc. 

Ver. 666. Q^een of the Iceni : her ftory is well 
known. 

Ver. 678. It is certain, that an opinion was fixed 

and 
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and general among them (the Godis) that death was 
but the entrance into another tife; that all men who 
lived lazy and una£tive lives, and died natural deadii, 
by ficknefs or by age, went into vaft caves under gnnmd, 
all dark and miry, full of noifome creatures ufual to 
fuch places, and there for ever grovelled in endleis 
flench and mifery. On the contrary, all who gave 
themfelves to warlike a£lions and enterprizes, to die 
conqueft of their neighbours and the daughter of their 
enemies, and died in battle, or of violent deaths upoa 
bold adventures or refolutions, went immediately to the 
vaft hall or palace of Odin, their god of war, who eter- 
nally kept open houfe for all fuch guefts,^whcre they 
were entertained at infinite tables, in perpetual feafts 
and mirth, caroufuig in bowls made of the flcullsof 
their enemies they had {lain ; according to the number 
ef whom) every one in thefe manfions of pleafure was 
the moft honoured and beft entertained. 

Sir William Temple'? EfTay on Heroic Virtue. 

Ver. 70 1. The feven kingdoms of the Anglo-Sax- 
ons, confidered as being united into one common go- 
vernment, under a general in chief, or monarch, and by 
the means of an aifembly general, or Wittenagemot. 

Ver. 704. Egbert, king of Weflex, who, after hav- 
ing reduced ail the other kingdoms of the heptarchy un- 
der his dominion, was the firft king of England, 

Ver* 709. A famous Danifli ftandard was called 
rtafoHf or rwen. The Danes imagined that, before a 
battle, the raven wrought upon this ftandard clapt its 
wings or hxuig down its head, in token of vidory orde- 
feat* Ver. 
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Ver. 733. Alfred the Great, renowned in war, and 
no lefs famous in peace for his many excellent inftitu- 
tionsy particularly that of juries. 

Ver. 7j6. The battle of Haftings, in \vhich Harold 
II. the laft of the Saxon krngs, was ilain, and WHliam 
the Conqueror made himfelf mafter of England. 

Ver. 748. Edward III. the Confeflbr, who reduced 
the Weft-Saxon, Mercian, and Daniih laws into one 
body] which from that time became common to all 
England, under the name of the Laws of Edward, 

Ver. 755. The curfew bell (from the French r^- 
vrrfetf) which was rung every night at eight of the 
clock, to warlA the Engliih to put out their fires and 
candles, under the penalty of a fevere fine. 

Ver. 76*. The New Foreft in Hampfhires to make 
which, the country for above thirty miles in corapaiV 
was laid walte. 

Ver» 775. On the 5th of June, H15, King John^ 
met by the barons on Riinnemede, figned the Great 
Charter of Liberties, or Magna Charta. 

Ver. 784. The league formed by the barons^ during 
the reign of John, in the year r2i3, ^^> ^^^ ^^ con- 
federacy made in England in defence of the nation^s in* 
tereft againft the king. 

Ver. 796. Tbc commons arc generally thought ta 
have been firft reprefented in parliament towards the end 
of Henry the Third's reign. To a parliament called ia 
the year 1264, each county was ordered to fend four 
knights, as reprefentatives of their refpeflive (hires ; and 
to a parliament called in the year following^ eaclvcoun-- 
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ty was ordered to fend, as their reprtfentatives, two 
knights, and each city and borough as many citizens 
and burgeiTes. Till then, hiftory makes no mention of 
them ; whence a very ftrong argument may be drawn) 
to fix the original of the houfe of commons to thataera. 

Ver. 840. Edward III. and Henry V. 

Ver. 865. Three famous battles, gained by the 
£ngli(h over the French. 

Ver. 868. During the civil wars, betwixt the fami- 
lies of York and Lancafter. 

Ver. 873. Henry VII. 

Ver. 879. The famous Earl of Warwick, during 
the reigns of Henry VI. and Edward IV. was called 
the King-maker. 

Ver. 881. Permitting the barons to alienate their 
lands. 

Ver. 895. Henry VIII. 

Ibid. Of papal dominion^ 

Ver. 904. John Wickliff, doftor of divinity, who, 
towards the clofe of the fourteenth century, publiihed 
dofbrines very contrary to thofe of the church of Rome, 
and particularly denying the papal authority. His fol- 
lowers grew very numerous, and were called Loilardi. 

Ver. 906. Suppreffion of monafteries. 

Ver. 912. The Spanifti Weft-Indies. 

Ver. 931. The dominion of the houfe of Auftria. 

Ver. 937* The Spaniih Armada. Rapin fays, that 
after proper meafures had been taken, the enemy was 
expe£led with uncommon alacrity. 

Ver. 95^7. James I. 

Ver. 
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Ver. 966. Ele£^or Palatine, and who had been 
chofcn king of Bohemia, but was flript of all his domi- 
nions and dignities by the Emperor Ferdinand, while 
James the Firil, his fatber-in-law, being amufed from 
time to time, endeavoured to mediate a peace. 

Vcr. 970. The monftrous, and till then unheard-of 
do6lrines of divine indefeafible hereditary right, paffive 
obedience, &c. 

Ver. 975. The parties of Whig and Tory. 

Vcr. 982. Charles I. 

Ver. 991. Parliaments. 

Ver. 1003. Ship-money. 

Ver. XC04. Monopolies. 

Ver. 1C08. The raging High Church fermons of 
thcfe times, infpiring at once a Ipirit of Haviih fubmif- 
fion to the court, and of bitter perfecution againft thofe 
whom they call Church and State Puritans. 

Ver. 1045. ^^ ^^^ reftoration. 

Ver. 1048. Charles II. 

Ver. 1049. Court of Wards. 

Ver. 1075. Dunkirk. 

Vcr. 1077. The war, in conjunction with France^ 
againft the Dutch. 

Ver. 1078. The triple alliance. 

Ver. 1080. Under Lewis XIV. 

Ver. 1084. A (landing army, raifed without the 
confent of parliament. 

mer. 1095. The charters of corporations. 

Ver. 1105. James II. 

Ver. I X 19. The Prince of Orange, in his pafTage to 

England, 



that were behind. Here the Prince cal 
war. — ^It is not eafy to imagine what 
the fleet made. Five or fix hundred (h 
a chaniiel, and both the EngHfk and Fi 
vered with numberlefs fpe^btors^ are nc 
For my part, who was then on board th* 
ilruck me extremely. 

Vcr. It 16. The Prince placed him 
body, carrying a flag with Englifli co 
Hig1inefl*es' arms furrounded with this r 
teftant Religkm and the Liberties of £r 
demeath the motto of the honfe of Na 
tiendrai, I will maintain, Rapin. 

Ver. H27. The Englifli fleet. 

Vcr. 113 o. The king's army. 

Ver. II4J. By the Bill of Rights, 
Succeflion. ' 

Ver. 1144. William III. 
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The CONTENTS of Part V. 

The Author addrelTes the Goddefs of Liberty^ marking 
the happinefs and grandeur of Great Britain^ as arifing 
from her influence; to ver. 88. She refumet her 
difcouHe, and points out the chief virtues which are 
neceiTary to maintain her eftablifhment there ; to ler. 
374« Recommends> as its lad ornament and fiaifli* 
jng, fciences, fine arts, and public works. The en- 
couragement of thefe urged from the example. of 
France, though under a defpotic government; toTtr. 
549. The whole concludes with a proipe£^ of future 
times, given by the Goddefs of Liberty : this defcribcd 
by the Autbori as it pafles in viiion before him. 
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LIBERTY. 
PART V. 

HERE interpofing, as the Goddefs paused;— 
" Oh, bled Britannia ! in thy prefeace bkft« 
** Thou guardian of msmkind I whence fpiing» alonCi 
** All human grandeur, happinefs, and fame : 
" For toil, by Thee prote6^d, feels no pain ; 5 

•* The poor man's lot with milk and honey flows; 
" And, gilded with thy rays, ev'n death looks gay. 
** Let other lands the potent bleflings boaft 
^' Of more exalting funs. Let Afia's woods, 
^ Untended, yield the vegetable fleece : 10 

*« And let the little infe6t-artift form, 
** On higher life intent, its (ilken tomb. 
^* Let wondering rocks, in radiant birth, difcloie, 
•« The various -tinAur'd children of the fun. 
** From the prone beam let more delicious fruits tj 
** A flavour drink, that in one ^piercing tafle 
*< Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards btuft 
^* With floods of joy ; with mild balfamic juice 
'•^ The Tufcan dive. Let Arabia breathe 
^* Her fpicy gales, her vital gums diilil. ap 

•• Turbid with gold let fouthem rivers flow; 
^* And orient floods draw foft, /O'er fcarls, their maze* 
K 4 « Let 
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*< Let Afric vaunt her treafurcs s let Peru 

** Deep in her bowels her own ruin breed 

" The yellow traitor that her blifs bctray'd,-«- i 

•' Cnequal'd blifs ! — ^and to unequal'd rage ! 

*' Yet nor the gorgeous eaft, nor golden fouthy 

•* Nor, in full prime, that new-difcovcr'd world, 

•* Where flames the falling day, in wealth and praifc; 

*' Shall with Britannia vie, while, Goddefs, fhe 3 

*' Derives her praife from Thee, her matchlef« charml 

** Her hearty fruit« the hand of freedom own ; 

** And, warm with cuhure, her thick-clufttring fieM 

•« Prolific teem. Eternal verdure crowns 

<' Her meads ; her gardens fmile eternal Qnring. 3 

*' She give* the hnnter-horfe, nnqnell'd by toil, 

** Atdent, to ruih into the rapid cliace : 

** She, whitening o'er her downs, ditfuiive, poart 

'' Unnumber'd flocks : fhe weaves the fleecy robe, 

*' That wraps the nations : ihe, to lufty droves, 4 

•' The richeft pafture fpreads ; and, her*s, deep-wtre 

*' Autumnal feas of pleafing plenty round. 

« Thefe her delights : and by no baneful herl^ 

<< No darting tiger, no grim lion's glare, 

«• No fierce -defcending woif, narferpent rolPd 4 

** In fpires immenfe progpcflSlve o'er the land, 

«* Difturb'd. Enlivening thefe, add cities, full 

*• Of wealth, of trade, of chearful toiling crowds : 

** Add thriving towns ; add villages and farms, 

** -Innumerous fow*d along the lively vale, 5 

" Where bold unrival'd peafants happy dwell : 

<< Add ancient feats, with venerable oaks 

« Embofom'* 
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•* Embofom'd high, while kindred floods below 
^< Wind through the mead; and thofe of modern hand, 
** JMore pompous, add, that fpleodid fhine afar. 55 
** Need I her limpid lake«, her rirers name, 
" Where fwarm the finny race? Thee, chief, OThamet! 
" On whofe each tide, glad with returning failsy 
*' Fiowg in the mingled harvcft of mankind ? 
" And thee, thou Severn, whofe prodigious fwell, (6 
** And waves, refounding, imitate the main ? 
*' Why need I name her deep capacious ports, 
•' That point around the world ? and why her feas ? 
** All ocean is her own, and every land 
*« To whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. 65 

*' She too the mineral feeds : th' obedient lead, 
" The warlike iron, nor the peaceful lefs, 
<* Forming of life art-civilizM the bond ; 
** And that the Tyrian merchant fought of old* 
<< Not dreaming then of Britain^s brighter fame. 90 
** She rears to freedom an undaunted race : 
** Compatriot zealous, bofpicable, kind, 
•* Her's the warm Cambrian : her's the lofty Scot^ 
'< To hardfhip tam'd, a£tive ^ arts and arms> 
« Fir'd with a re^eft, an impatient flame, 75 

" That leads him raptur'd where ambition calls : 
** And Englilh merit her's; where meet, combiuMj 
** Whatever high fancy, found judicious thought^ 
<< An ample generous hean, undro<^ing fbvil^ 
<« And firm tenacious valoiK can heftow, 80 

« Great nuife of fruits, of flockr, ofcomxnerce. She I 
« Great nurfe of men I By Thee, O GoddfiSs, t^ugjaZ, 
K 3 Hc» 
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'< Her old renown I trace, difclofe her fburce 

^ Of wealthy of grandeur , and to Britont fing 

^ A ftrain the Mufes never toudr'd before/' ^5 

<< But how ihall this thy mighty kingdom ftand } 
'* On what unyielding bafe ? how finifh'd fhine ?*' 

At this Her eye, colkding all its fire, 
Beam'd more than human ; and Her aweful voice, 
Majeftic thus ihe raisM — ** To Britons bear 90 

^* This cloiing ftrain, and with intenfer note 
•• Loud let it found in their awakenM car.'* 

Ob Virtue can alone My kingdom ftand. 
On Public Virtue, every Virtue join'd. 
Por, loft this focial cement of mankind, ^ 

The greateft empires, by fcarce-felt degrees*. 
Will moulder foft a>vay ; till, tottering loofe. 
They prone at laft to total ruin rufh. 
Unbleft by Virtue, government a league 
Becomes, a eliding junto of the great, im 

To rob by law ; religion mild a yoke 
To tame the ftooping foul, a trick of ftate 
To mafk their rapine, and to fhare the prey. 
What are without It Senates, fave a face 
Of confultation deep and reafon free, 105 

'While the determined voice and heart are fold ? 
What boafted freedom, fave a founding name f 
And what elc£iion, but a market vile 
Of (laves felf-barterM ? Virtue I without Thee> 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ftates ; no 

War has no vigour, and no fafety peace : 
Ev'n juftice waips to party, laws opprefs. 

Wide 
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Wide through the land their weak proteAioa fails, 
Firft broke the balance^ and then fcom'd the fword. 
Thus nations (ink, fociety diflblves ; tl$ 

Rapine and guile and violence break loofe. 
Everting life, and turning Ibve to gall ; 
Man hates the face of roan» and Indian woods 
And Libya's hifiing iands to him are tame. 

By thcfe Three Virtues be the firame fuftain'd \t% 
Of Britiih Freedom : Independent life ; 
Integrity in Office ; and, o'er all 
Supreme, A Paflion for the Common- weal. 

Hail ! Independance, hail I Heaven's next beft gift, 
To that of life and an immortal foul ! ir5 

The life o#Iife ! that to the banquet high 
And fober meal gives tafle $ to the bow'd roof 
Fair-dream'd repofe, and to the cottage charms. 
Of public freedom, hail, thou fecret fource ! 
Whofe ftreams, from every quarter confluent, form 
My better Nile, that nurfes human life. 
By rills from thee deducM^ irriguous, fed, 
The private field looks gay, with nature's wealth 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That nature craves. Its happy mafl:er there, 135 

The only Free-man, walks his plealing round : 
Sweet-featur'd Peace attending ; fearlefs Truth ; 
Firm Refolution ; Goodnefs, blefling all 
That can rejoice ; Contentment, fureft friend ; 
And, flill freih (lores from nature's book derived, 140 
Philofophy, companion ever-new. 
Thefe chcar hi» rural, and fuftain or Are,, 

K. 4 When 
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When into action caUM, bis bufy hours. 

Meantime true judging moderate defiresy 

O«conomy and tafte, combined, direft 145 

His clear aflfairs, and from debauching fiendt 

Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thofe 

Whom fortune heaps, without theie virtues ^ reach 

That truce with pain, that animated eafe. 

That felf-enjoyment fpringing from within ; 150 

That Indcpendance, a£Uve, or retir'd, 

Which make the foundeft blifs of man below s 

But, loft beneath the nibbifh of their means. 

And drain'd by wants to nature all unknown^ 

A ivandcring, taftelcfs, gaily-wretched train, 155 

Though rich, are beggars, and though nofle, flayet. 

Lro 1 damn'd to wealth, at what a grofs expence, 
They purchafe difappointment, pain, and (hame. 
Inllead of hiearty hofpitable chear. 
See ! how the hall with brutal riot flows ; 160 

While in the foaming flood, fermenting, fleep'd, 
The country maddens into party-rage. 
Mark ! thofe difgraceful piles of wood and Aone 1 
Thofe parks and gardens, where, his haunts betrimm'^ 
And nature by prefumptuous art opprefs'd, 1(5 

The woodland genius mourns. See f the full board 
That fteams difgull, and bowls that give no joy : 
No truth invited there, to feed the mind ; 
Nor wit, the wine rejoicing reafon quaffs* 
Hark ! how the dome with infolence refoundsy 170 
With thofe retained by vanity to fcare 
Kcpofe and fnends. To tyrant falhion maik 

The 
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The coftly worfiiip paid, to the broad gaze 

)f fools. From ftill dclufivc day to day, 

jiod an eternal louDd of lying hope, 175 

iee ! felfrabandon'd, how they roam adrift, 

3a(h'd o'er the town, a miferable wreck f 

Then Co adore fome warbling eunuch tum'd, 

iVith Midas' ears they crowd ; or to the buz 

>f mafquerade unblufhing ; or, to ihow iSo 

Their fcom of nature, at the tragic fcene 

They mirthful fit, or prove the comic true. 

3ut, chief» behold ! around the rattUng board. 

The civil robbers rang'd ; and ev'n the fair, 

rhe tender fair, each fweetnefs laid aiide, 185 

\s fierce for plunder as all-Iicens'd troops 

[n fome fkck'd city. Thus difiblv'd their wealth, 

iVithout one generous luxury diifolvMy 

Dr quarter'd on it many a neediefs want, 

^t the throng'd levee bends the venal tribe : 190 

W'ith fair but fatthlefs fmiles each vamiih'd o'er. 

Bach fmooth as thoie that Mutually deceive, 

And for their falfehood each defpifing each ; 

rill (hook their patron by the wintery winds, 

Wide flies the withered ibower, and leaves him inure* 

O, far fuperior Afric's fable fons. 

By merchant pilfer'il, to cheie willing fiaves ! 

And, rich, as unfqueez'd favourite, t6 tbem. 

Is he who can his virtue boaft alone! 

Britons 1 be firm <— nor let corruption fly aoo 

Twine round your heart indiflbluble chains t 
The ^el of Bhitus burft the grofler bonda 

By 
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By Cxfar caft o'er Rome ; but ftill remain'd 
The foft enchanting fetters of the mind. 
And other Cxfars rofe. DeterminMy hold 
Your Independance j for, that once dtAroy*d, 
Unfounded, Freedom is a morning dream^ 
That flits aerial from the fpreading eye. 

JForbid it Heaven ! that ever I need urge 
Integrity in Office on My fons I 
Inculcate common honour — ^not to rob-^ 
And whom ?*-The gracious, the confiding hand. 
That la^lhly rewards ; the toiling poor, 
Whofe cup with many a bitter drop is mixt ; 
The guardian public 5 every face they fee. 
And every friend ; nay, in effe£(, themfelves. 
As in familiar life, the villain's fate 
Admits no cure ; fo, when a defperate age 
At this arrives, I the devoted race 
Indignant fpum, and hopelefs foar away. 

But, ah, too little known to modem times ! 
Be not the nobleft paflion pift unfung j 
That ray peculiar from unbounded Love 
Effus'd, which kindles the heroic foul ; 
Devotion to the Public. Glorious flame ! 
Celeflial ardor ! in what unknown worlds, 
Profufely fcatter'd through the blue immenfe. 
Haft thou been bleffing myriads, iince in Rom^ 
Old virtuous Rome, fo many deathlefi names 
From Thee their luftre drew ? fince, taught by Th 
Their poverty put fplendor to the blufli. 
Pain grew luxurious^ and ev'n death delight } 

O, 
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u ne'er, in thy long period, look, 
direft, on this My laft retreat ? 
enough, from felf right underftood 133 
that thy rays inflame the heart : 
trtue not diiclains appeals to felf, 
the trial j all her joys arc true, 
e any real joy fave her's. 
tepid, the declaiming race, 240 

ruption, to its wages friends, 
10m private pafiions, for a while, 
y flandard lift, can they fuflice 
d fix the glory of My Reign ? 
e flood of univerfal love 
the breaft. Firfl, in effufion wide, 
I fpirit roves creation round, 
every being ; ftronger then 
life, whatever the kindred ieareh 
ys : then, more colIe£):ed ftill, 2 j<^ 

man-kind : a pailion grown, 
e central parent-public calls 
effort forth, awakes each fenie, 
y, grand, and tender. Without this, 
j1 pant, fliook from fublimer powers t^j 
: of felf, this Heaven-infus'd delight, 
I gravitation, rufliing prone 
le public good. My fyftem foon, 
Lo feveral felfifli centers drawn, 
o ruin : while for ever fliut t^ 

aright portals of defponding fame, 
rdid felf ihoot up no ihining deeds. 

None 
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Kone of thofe ancient lights^ that gladden earth. 

Give grace to being, and aroufe the brave 

To juft ambition^ Virtue's quickening fire I 16$ 

Life tedious grows, an idiy-buftling rounds 

FilPd up with aftions animal and mean, 

A dull gazette 1 Th' impatient reader icomt 

The poor hiftoric page ; till kindly comes 

Oblivion, and redeems a people's ihame. 170 

Not fo the times, when, emulation -ftung, 

Greece (hone in genius, fcience, and in artSy 

And Rome in virtues dreadful to be told I 

To live was glory dien ! and charm*d mankind. 

Through the deep periods of devolving time, 175 

Thofe, raptur'd, copy$ thefe, aflonifh'd, read. 

True, a corrupted (late, with every vice 
And every meannefs foul, this paflion damps. 
Who can, unihock'd, behold the cruel eye? 
The pale inveigling fmile ? the ruffian front ? 2S0 

The wretch abandoned to relentlefs felf. 
Equally vile if mifer or profufe ? 
Powers not of God, aifiduous to corrupt ? 
The fell deputed tyrant, who devooirs 
The poor and weak, at diftance from redrefs ? s'S 
Delirious fa£lion bellowing loud My name ? 
The falfe fair-feeming patriot's hollow boaft ? 
A race refolv'd on bondage, fierce for chains. 
My facred rights a merchandize alone 
£ftceming, and to work their feeder's will A90 

By deeds, a horror to mankind, prepar'd, ^ 

As were the dregs of Romulus of old ? 

Who 
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efe indeed can undetcfting fee ? — 
a tinpitying ? To the generous eye 
is virtue j and, though fclf-betniy'd, 195 

le firuggling with their fate moft rouze 
ro's throb. Nor can a land, at once, 
to virtue quite. How glorious then I 
ary for gods I to fave the good, 
the feeble, dafh bold vice afidei 300 

the wicked, and reftore the frail. 
y, bcfides, the young arc pure, 
ns may tinge their father's cheek with ihatne. 
Id then the times arrive (which Heaven avert t) 
•rkons bend unnerv'd, not by the force 305 

8, more generous, and more manly, quelPd^ 
corruption's foul-deje^tng arts, 
ipudent ! and grofs ! by their ovra gold, 
beftow'd, to bribe them to give all, 
>arty raging, or immers'd in floth, 31^ 

they Britannia's well-fought laurels yield 
^-eonquering Gaul ; ev'n from her brow 
' own naval oak be bafely torn, 
1 as tremble at the fliffening gale, 
n-velefs fink while others fing rejoicM. 3 i|{ 

rkcr profpe^l ! fcarce one gleam behind 
ng) (hould the broad corruptive plague 
; from the city to the fartheft hut, 
ts ferene within the foreft-lhade; 
/er'd people fire, inflame their wants, ^t% 

eir luxurious thirft, fo gathering tage, 
ivere a buyer found, they ftand pre^aT'd 
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To fell their birthright for a cooling draught. 
Should (hamelefs pens for plain corruption plead $ 
The hir'd aflaffins of the commonweal ! 315 

Decm*d the declaiming rant of Greece and Rome^ 
Should public virtue grow the public feoff. 
Till private, foiling, flaggers through the land : 
Till round the city loofe mechanic want. 
Dire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful haunts 33% 
Of men more hideous than Numidian wildt, 
Kor from its fury (leeps the vale in peace ; 
And murders, horrors, perjuries abound t 
Kay, till to loweft deeds the higheft ftoop ; 
The rich, like ftarving wretches, thirft for gold ; 335 
And thofe, on whom the vernal fhowers of Heaven 
All-bounteous fall, and that prime lot beftow, 
A power to live to nature and themfelves. 
In fick attendance wear their anxious days. 
With fortune, joylefs, and with honours, mean, 340 
iMeantime, perhaps, profufion flows around. 
The wade of war, without the works of peace ; 
Mo mark of millions in the gulph abforpt 
Of uncreating vice, none but the rage 
Of rouz'd corruption i^ill demanding more. , 341 

That very portion, which (by faithful (kill 
Employ'd) might make the fmiling pubb'ck rear 
Her ornamented head, drill'd through the hands 
Of mercenary tools, ferves but to nur(e 
A locuft-band within, and in the bud 350 

Leaves fburv'd each work of dignity and ufe* 
I paint the worft* But ihould thefb times uxmtp 

If 
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llf any nobler pafRon yet remain. 
Let all My Tons all parties fling afide^ 
Ddpifc their nonfenfei and together join; 355 

Let worth and virtue fcoming low deipair^ 
Exerted full, from every quarter fhine, 
Commix'd in heightened blaze. Light flafh*d to lights 
Moral, or intellefbial, more intenfe 
By giving glows. As on pure winter's eve, 360 

Gradual, the ilars eSulge ; fainter, at firft. 
They, ftraggling, rife ; but when the radiant hoil. 
In thick profufion pour'^, ihme out immenfe. 
Each cafting vivid influence on each, 
Fxtitiii pole to pole a glittering deluge plays, 365 

And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 

But why to Britons this fuperfluous ilrain P— 
Good*nature, honefl truth ev'n fomewhat blunt^ 
Of crooked bafenefs and indignant (com, 
A seal unyielding in their country's caufe, 370 

And ready bounty, wont to dwell with them— - 
Kor only wont— Wide o'er the land diffus'd, 
In many a bieft retirement iliU they dwell. 
To fofter profpedl: turn we now the view, 
To,laurel'd Science, Arts, and Public Work$, 375 
That lend My finiih'd Fabric comely pride. 
Grandeur, and grace. Of Allien genius he ! 
Curs'd by the Mufcs ! by the Graces loathM ! 
Who deems beneath the publick's high regard 
Tipide laft enlivening touches of My reign. 3 So 

However puffM with power, anf gorg'd with wealth, 
Anadonbe; let trade enormous life. 

Let 
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Let eafl and fouth their mingled treafure pour^ 

Till, fweird impetuous, the corrupting flood 

Burft o'er the city, and devour the land t 315 

Yet thefe neglected, thefe recording ftrtt. 

Wealth rotSy a nuifance ; and, obUvious funk* 

That nation muft another Carthage lie. 

If not by them, on monumental brafs, 

On fculptur'd marble, on the deathlefs page, 391 

Imprefl, renown had left no trace behind : 

In vain» to future times, the fage had thougbt. 

The legiHator plann'd, the hero found 

A beauteous death, the patriot toii'd in vain. 

Th' awarders they of fame's immortal wreath^ 395 

They rouze ambition, they the mind exalt. 

Give great ideas, lovely forms infufe. 

Delight the general eye, and, dreft by them. 

The moral Venus glow:> with double diarmt. 

Science, My clofe aiTociate, ftill attends 400 

Wheree'er I go. Sometimes, in (unple guife» 
She walks the furrow with the conful fwaini 
Whifpering unletter'd wifdom to the heart, 
Dire£l ; or, ibmetimes, in the pompous robe 
Of fancy dreft, fhe charms Athenian wits, 40J 

And a whole fapieat city round her bums. 
Then o'er her brow Minerva's terrors nod : 
With Xenophon, fometimes, in dire extremes. 
She breathes deliberate foul, and makes retreat 
Unequal 'd glory : with the Theban fage, 419 

Epamin r.<Jas, firft and beft of men f 
Sometimes ihc bids the deep-embattled hoft, 

Aboft 
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Above the vulgar reach, refiftlefs forniM, 

March to fure conqueft— never gain'd before ! 

Nor on the treacherous feas of giddy ftate 415 

XJnfltilful fhe : when the triumphant tide 

Of high-fwoln empire wears one boundlefs fmile. 

And the gale tempts to new purfuits of fame^ 

Sometimes, with Scipio, fhe colle£ls her fail. 

And feeks the biifsful fhore of rural eafe, 420 

Where, but th' Aonian maids, no fyrens fing } 

Or ihould the deep-brew*d tempeft muttering rife. 

While rocks and ihoals perfidious lurk around. 

With TuUy fhe her wide-reviving light . 

To fenates holds, a Catiline confounds. 425* 

And faves awhile from Csefar finking Rome. 

Such the kind power, wbofe piercing eye diifolves 

Each mental fetter, and fets reafon fret 1 

For Me infpiring an enlightened zeal. 

The more tenacious as the more convinced 430 

How happy freemen, and how wretched flaves. ' 

To Britons not unknown, to Britons full 

The Goddefs fpreads her (lores, the fecret foul 

That quickens trade, the breath utifeen that wafts 

To them the treafures of a balanc'd world. 43^ 

But finer arts (fave what the Mufe has fung' * 

In daring flight, above all modem wing) - 

Kegle£led droop the head ; and Public Works, 

Broke by corruption into private gain. 

Not ornament, difgrace ; not ferve, deftroy. 440 

Shall Bntons, by their own joint wifdom ruPd 
Beneath one royal head, whole vital power 

Vol. II. L Connsfts, 
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Conne£^8y enlivens, aad exerts the wbote } . 
In finer arts, and public works, ihall they 
Tp Gallia yield } yield to a land that bends, 
Depreft, and broke, beneath the will of one ? 
Of on^ whd» fliovild til' ufikiogly thirft oi gold> 
Or tyrant pi^n9, or ambition, pnon^pt. 
Calls locu^-'arniies ^V the blaikd land : 
.Drains from its thirfty t>Qunds the fprings of wet 
His own infatiate refencoir to fill : 
To the lone del^rt patriot-merit frowns, 
Or into dungeons arts, when they, their chains* 
Indignant, burfiing, for .their nobler works 
yVll other licence fcom but Truth's and Mine* 
Oh, Ihame to think 1 fliall Britons, m the field 
Vnconquer^d flill, the better laurel lofe ? 
£v'n in that monarch's reign, ^ho vainly drean 
By giddy power, bctray'd, and flatter'd pxiie, 
Tq grafp unboundfd fwayj while, fwarnmig re 
His armies dar'd all Europe to the field $ 
To hoftile hand^^hile treafure fiow'd prof«i«, 
i^nd, th|t grtat fource of treafure, fub)e6b' bko 
Inhu^iaa P^^der'dy fifkeu'd every lands 
prom Britain, ohief, while My fuperior ibms^ 
In vengeance rufhing, da&'d his idle hopes^ 
And bade his agonizing hfi9f% be low : 
£v'n th^n, as in the gpidf a calm of peace ! 
What public workf at home> what arts ait^ ! 
What various fcience (hone ! what genius g^ow* 

'Tis ]%ot for ipe to paint, diffufive ihot 
O'er fair extents of Un4> the (hiding coad i 
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The flood-compelling arch ; the long canal. 

Through mountain! piercings and uniting feat | 

The dome refounding fwect with infant joy, 4/75 

From famine favM» or cruel-banded fbame. 

And that where valour counts bis noble fears ; 

The land where fecial pleafure loves to dweU» 

Of the fierce demon, Gothic duel, freed 2 

The robber from his farthefl foreft chacM ; 489 

The turbid city clear'd« and, by degree9» 

Into fure peace the heft police refin'd, 

Magni&cence, and grace, and decent joy. 

Let Gallic bards record, how honoui 'd Arta, 

And Science, by defpotic bounty bleis'd, 4$^ 

At diftance flourifli'd from My parent-eye, 

Refloring ancient tafte, how Boikau rofe. 

How thabig Roman foul ihook, tn Comeillr, 

The trembling ftage. In elegant Racine ; 

How the more powerful, though more humble voice 

Of nature-painting Greece, refiftlcfs, breath'd 

The whole-awaken'd heart. How Moliere's fcene, 

ChaflisM and regular, with well-judg'd wit, 

Kot fcatter'd wild, and native humour, graced. 

Was life itfelf. To public honours rais'd, 495 

How learning in warm feminaries ipread f 

And, more for glory than the fmall reward. 

How emuiation flrove. How their pure tongue 

Almoft obtained what was deny*d thetr arms. 

From Rome, awhile, how Painting, courted long, 50c 

With Pouflin came ; ancient Defign, that lifts 

A fairer front, and looks another foul* 

L 1 How 
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How the kind art, that, of unvalued price. 

The fam'd and only pi£iure, eafy, gives, 

ReEn'd her touch, and, through the fhadow'd piece. 

All the live fpirit of the painter pour'd. 

Coyeft of arts, how Sculpture northward deign'd 

A look, and bade her Girardon arife. 

How lavifli grandeur blazM j the barren wafte, 

Aftonifh'd, faw the fudden palace fwell, 510 

And fountains fpout amid it's arid (hades. 

For leagues, bright viftas opening to the view. 

How forefts in majeftic gardens fmil'd. 

How menial arts, by their gay fifters taught, 

Wove the deep flower, the blooming foliage train'd 51S 

In joyous figures o*er the filky lawn. 

The palace chear'd, illumM the ftory*d wall. 

And with the pencil' vyM the glowing loom. 

Thefe laurels, Louis, by the droppings rais'd 
Of thy profufion, it's dilhonour ihade, 510 

And, green through future times, (hall bind thy browj 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr'd, or in oblivion loft. 
With what prevailing vigour had they (hot. 
And ftole a deeper root, by the full tide 5»S 

Of war-funk millions fed ? Superior ftill. 
How had they branchM luxuriant to the Ikies, 
In Britain planted, by the potent juice 
Of freedom fwelPd ? Forc'd is the bloom of artS| 
A falfe uncertain fpring, when bounty gives, 5J« 

Weak without me, a tranfitory gleam. 
F^ ihine the flippery days^ enticing ikies 

Of 



Part V. LIBERTY. 14^ 

Of favour fmile, and courtly breezes blow ; 

Till arts, betray 'd, truft to the flattering air 

Their tender bloflbm : then malignant rife 535 

The blights of envy, of thofe infeft-clouds, 

That, blafting merit, often cover courts : 

Nay, fhould, perchance, fome kind Maecenas aid 

The doubtful beamings of his Prince's foul. 

His wavering ardor fix, and unconfin''d 540 

DIffufe his warm beneficence around ; 

Yet death, at laft, and wintery tyr<(nts come, 

Each fprig of geijius killing at the root. 

But when with Me Imperial Bounty joins, 

Wide o*er the public blows eternal fpring : 545 

While mingled autumn every harveft pours 

Of every land ; whate'er invention, art. 

Creating toil and nature can produce. 

Here ceas'd thp Goddefs ; and Her ardent wings, 
Dipt in the colours of the heavenly bow, 559 

Stood waving radiance it»und, for fudden flight 
Prepared, when thus, impatient, burft my prayer. 
«< Oh, forfning light of life ! O, better fun I 
** Sun of mankind I by whom the cloudy north, 
•* SublimM, not envies Langwedocian fkies, 555 

•« That, unftain'd aether all, diflfu five fmile : 
^ IFben jbaU nue call theft ancient laurels ours f 
<« And ivken Thy work complete?** Straight with her 
Celeftial red, flie touched my darken'd eyes. [hand. 
As at the touch of day the ihades diflblve, 560 

So quick, methought, the mifly circle cleai 'd. 
That dims the dawA of being here below : 

L 3 The 
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« And^ the lewd nurfe of yillainsy idle wafte ; [bowl, 

** Lo ! raz'd their haunts, down dafliM their middening 

** A nation's poifon ! heauteous order reigns ! 6t$ 

'< Manly fubmiffion, unimpofing toil, 

*^ Trade without guile, civility that marks 

** Fpom the foul herd of brutal flavts thy Tons, 

** And fearlefs peace. Or Ihould affronting war 

** To flow but dreadful vengeance rouie the juft, 630 

^< Unfailing fields of freemen I behold ! 

'* That know, with their own proper arm, to guard 

^* Their own bleft ifle againft a leaguing world. 

<' Dcfpairing Gaul her boiling youth reftrains, 

** Diffolv'd her dream of univerfal fway : 635 

*^ The winds and Teas are Britain's wide domain ; 

** And not a fail, but by permiifion, fpreads. 

^* Lo ! fwarming fouthward on rejoicing funs, 
** Gay colonies extend ; the calm retreat 
<« Of undefery'd difhrefs, the better home 640 

** Of thofe whom bigots chacc from foreign lands. 
** Not built on rapine, fervitude, and woe, 
*« And in their turn fome petty tyrant's prey ; 
** But, bound by focial freedom, firm they rife ; 
*• Such asj of late, an Oglethorpe has formed, «♦$ 
** And, crowding round, the charm'd Savannah fees. 

** Horrid with want and mifery, no more 
** Our ftreets the tender paffenger affli£b. 
** Nor fiiivering age, nor ficknefs without friend, 
** Or home, or bed to bear his burning load, 650 

'* Nor agonizing infant, that ne'er eam'd 
<* Its guiltiefs pangs, I fee ! The ftorcs, profufe, 

" Which 
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;h Britifli Bounty has to thefe aflign'd, 
lore the facrilegious riot fwell 
innibal devourers ! Right apply*d, 655 

arving wretch the land of freedom (bins : 
or, employment finds ; if old, demands^ 
ky if maim'd, his miferable due; 
will, if young, repay the fondeft care, 
t fets the Am of ilormy life, and fweet 6C0 

morning ihines, in mercy *• dews array'd. 
how they rife ! thefe families of Heaven ! 
! chief, (but why — ye bigots ! — ^why fo late?) 
re blooms and warbles glad a riiing age : 
t fmiles of praife ! and, while their fong afcends^ 
liftening feraph lays his lute afide. 
irk ! the gay Mufes raife a nobler ftrain, 
I a6^ive nature, warm impaflk)n*d truth, 
iging fable, lucid order, notes 
arious firing, and heart- felt fmage fitl'd. 670 
Id ! I fee the dread delightful fchool 
.'mpcr'd paflions, and of polifh'd life» 
>r'd : behold ! the well-diifembled fcene 
. from embelliih'd eyes the lovely tear, 
ghts up mirth in modeft cheeks again. 675 

vanifh'd monfter-land. Lo ! driven away 
fe that Apollo's facred walls prophane : 
r wild creation fcatter'd, where a world 
nown to nature, chaos more confus'd, 
the brute fcene its ouran-outangs pours; 680 
fted forms ! that, on the mind impreft, 
uptj confound^ and barbarize an age. 

<« Behold! 
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*' Behold ! all thine again the Sifter- Arts, 
** Thy graces they, knit in hamKmioot daneei 
^ Nurs'd by ^ treafure from a nation diraia'd IS5 
*' Their works to purchafe, they to nobler ram 
*' Their untam'd genias, their nnfetter'd themes 
** Of pompous tyrants, and of dreaming moBln» 
*^ The gaiidy toolsi and prifoners, no more. 

^ Lo I numerous domes a Burlington confcis : 690 
" For kings and fenates fit> the palace fee ! 
" The temple breathing a religious awe ; 
*' Ev'n fram'd with elegance the plain retreat, 
*^ The private dwelling. Certain in his aim, 
** Tafte, never idly working, faves expense. 695 

*^ See 1 Sylvan fcenes, where art, alone, pretends 
** To drefs her miftrefs, and difclofe her charms : 
" Such as a Pope in miniature has ihown ; 
<^ A Bathurft o'er the widening foreft fpreads s 
** And fucb as form a Richmond, Chifwick, Stowe. 

** Auguft, around, what public works I fee t 
** Lot (lately ftreets, lo? fquares that court the breeze, 
** In fpite of thofe to whom pertains the care, 
*< Ingulphing more than founded Roman ways, 
'< 1.0 1 ray'd from cities o'er the brighten'd land, 70^ 
<< Conne^ng (ea to fea, the folid road. 
** Lo I the proud arch (no vile exador*s ftand) 
'< With eafy fweep beftrides the chafing flood. 
** See 1 long canals, and deepen'd rivers join 
** £ach part with each, and with the circling main 71* 
<< The whole enlivened ifle. Lo I ports expand, 
<< Free as the winds and waves> theic flicltering amis- 

« Lol 
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ftreaming comfort o*er the troubled deep, 
:very pointed coaft the light-houfe towers ; 
> by the broad imperious mole repell'd, 715 
k.\ how the baffled ftorm indignant roan." 
hick to view tbefe varied wonders roie, 
all my foul with tranfport, unaflur'dy 
ifion broke; and, on my waking cye» 
I the ftill ruins of deje&ed Rome. 7s« 
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NOTES on Part V. 

Vcr. 69, Tin. 

Ver. 285. Lord Molefworth in his account of Den- 
mark fays, — ^It is obferved, that in limited monarchin 
and commonwealths) a neighbourhood to the feat of the 
government is advantageous to the fubje£b ; whilft die 
diflant provinces are lefs thriving, aAd more liable nr 
opprefTion* 

Ver. 409. The famous retreat of the Ten Thou&nd 
was chiefly conduced by Xenophon. 

Ver. 414. Epaminondasy after having beat the La- 
cedemonians and their allies, in the battle of Leufba, 
made an incurfion at the head of a powerful army, into 
Laconia. It was now fix hundred years lince the Do- 
rians had poffefred this couniry, and in all that time the 
face of an enemy had not been feen within their territo- 
ries. Plutarch in Agefilaus. 

Vcr. 458. Lewis XIV, 

Ver. 473. The canal of Languedoc. 

Ver. 475 & 477. The hofpitals for foundlings and 
invalids. 

Ver. 496. The academies of Sciences , of the Bellet 
Lettres, and o£ Pairing. 

Ver. 503. Engraving. 

Ver. 5 »8. The tapeftry of the Gobclinf» 

Ver. 663. An hofpital for foundlings. 

Ver. 68o« A creature which, of all brutes, moftre- 
fembles man. — See Dr. Tyfon's treatife on this animal. 

Vcr. 699. Okcly woods, near Circncefter. 

A POEM, 
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A POEM, 

Sacred to the Memory of Sir ISAAC NEWTON. 
Infcribed to the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole. , 

SHALL the great foul of Newton quit this earth. 
To mingle with his ftars j and every Mufe, 
Aftonifli'd into filencc, ihun the weight 
Of honours due to his illuftrious name ? 
But what can man ? £v'n now the A)ns of light, 5 

In flrains high-warbled to feraphic lyre. 
Hail his arrival on the coaft: of blifs. 
Yet am I not deterr'd, though high the theme, 
And fung to harps of angels, for with you, 
£thereal flames I ambitious, I afpire, 10 

In nature's general fymphony to join. 

And what new wonders can you ihow your gueft I 
Who, while on this dim fpot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in dull, from motion's fimple laws. 
Could trace the fecret hand of Providence, 15 

Wide-working through this universal frame. 

Have ye not liftenM while he bound the funs. 
And planets, to their fpheresJ th' uneqval taik 
Of human-kind till then. Oft had they roU'd 
O'er erring man the year, and oft difgrac'd 20 

The pride of fchools, before their courfe was known 
Full in its caufes and e£fe£is to him, 
All-piercing fage 1 Who fat not down and dream'd 
Romantic fchemes, defended by the din 

Of 
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Of fpecious words, and tyranny of names ; 
But, bidding his amazing mind attend. 
And with heroic patience years on years 
Beep-fearching, faw at laft the fyftem dawn, 
Aad Ihine, of all his race, on him alone. 

What were his raptures then ? how pure ! bow ftron 
And vfaat the tnumphs of old Greece and Rame» 
By his diminilh'd, but the pride of boys 
In fome fmall fiay vi£lorious I when infiead 
Of ihatter'd parcels of this earth ufurp'd 
By violence unmanly, and fore deeds 
Of cruelty and blood, Nature herielf 
Stood all fubducd by him, and open kid 
Her every latent glory to his view. 

All intellectual eye, our iblar round 
Firft gazing through', he by the blended power 
Of gravitation and ^ojeSicm faw 
The whole in (ilent harmony revolve. 
From tmlffifted vifion hid, the moons 
To chear remoter planets nunnerous formed. 
By him in all their mingled trads were feen. i 

He alfo fix'd our wandering qveen of rngfat. 
Whether ihe wanes into a fcanty orb. 
Or, wasting bit>ad, with her pale ihadowy light. 
In a foft deluge overflows the &y. 
Her every motion clear-difoeming, he j 

Adjufted to the mutual main, and taught 
Why now the mighty mafs of water fxvelb 
Kefiftlefs, heaving on the broken rocks. 
And the full river turning : till ag»n 

' Til 
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revertxve, unntra£^ed^ leaves 55 

wafte of idle fands behind, 
breaking hence, he took his ardent flight 

the blue infinite ; and ereiy ftar, 
le cltar concaTe of a winter's night 

the eye, or aftronomic tube, 60 

rhingy fnatches from the daik abyfs $ 
IS farther in fucceffive ikies 
' fhine alone» at his abroach 
to funs, the living centre each 
rmonious fyilem : ill comhin'dv 4e 

d unerring by that fingie power* 
raws the (tone projeded to the gioundi 
profufe magnificence divine I 
tm truly perfedl 1 thus to call 
ew caufes fucb a fcheme of tfaings, ^ 

> various, beautiful, and great, 
irk coropleat ! And, O beloved 
en ! whofe well-purg'd penetrative eye, 
tic veil tranfpiercing, inly fcannM 
g, moving, wide-eftabliih*d frame. 7^ 

rft of men, with awefill wing j^urfued 
et through the long elliptic curve» 
1 innumerous worlds he wound his wayi 
the forehead of our evening iky 
I, the blaaing wonder glares anew, 80 

the trembling nations ihakes difmay. 
ravens are all his own ; from the wild rule 
ing vortices f and circling fibirt$i 
firft great fimplicity reftor'd* 

The 
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yjVho faw him in the fofteft lights of fife, 

All unwidihcldy indulging t^ his friends 

The yaft unborrowed trcafiures of his aund^ 

Ohy fpcak the wondrous man f how mid, how cal 

How greatly humble, how divinely goodi 

How firm eftabliih'd on eternal truth i 

Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 

Still preffing on, forgetful of the paft» 

And panting for perfe£i:ion z far above 

Thofe little cares, and viiionary joys. 

That 10 perplex the fond impaffion'd heart 

Of ever-cheated, evcr-trufting man* 

And you, ye hopelefs gloomy-minded tribe. 
You who, uncohfcious of thofe nobler dighta 
That reach impatient at immortal life, 
Againft the prime endearing privilege 
Of being dare contend, fay, can a foul 
Of fuch-extenfive, deep, tremendous powerty 
Enlarging dill, be but a finer breath . 
Of fpirits dancing through their tubes awhiti^ 
Apd then for ever loft in vacant air } 

But, hark ! methinks I hear a warning voice^ 
Solemn as when fome awcful change is come, 
Sound through the world — ^Tu dmu — The mtmfiBrii, 
And I r^fign my cb^irge.'^Ye mouldering ftonee^ 
That build the towering pyramid, the pvoud 
Triumphal arch, the monument efiacM 
By ruthlefs ruin, and whatever fupporta 
The worfliip name of hoar antiquity, 
Down to the dufl ! what grandeur can ye boaft 

V 



To the Memory of Sit tsAAC HtvrTttf. sis 

While Newton lifts his column to the Ikies, 17$ 

Beyond the wafte of time. Let no weak ^hrop 
Be ihed for htm* The virgin in her bloom 
Cat offy the joyous youth» and darling childf 
Thefe are the tombs that claim the tender tear. 
And elegiac fong. But Newton calls it» 

For other notes of gratulation highy < 

That now he wanders through thole endlefs i^orUls 
He here fo well defcried^ and wondering talkt» 
And hymns their author ^'nh his glad compeers. 

O, Britain's boaft f whether with angeb thov it<[ 
Sittefl in dread dlfcourfe, or feUow-bleft, 
Who joy to fee the honour of dieir kind 1 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing^ 
Thy fwift career is with the whirling oibs. 
Comparing things with things, in rapture lofty 190 
And grateful adoration, for that light 
So plenteous ray'd into thy mind below^ 
From Light bimfelf\ oh, look with pity down 
On human-kind, a frail erroneous race I 
£aalt the fpirit of a downward world F 199 

0*er thy deje£^ed country chief prefide, 
And be her Genius call'd ! her ihidics raife. 
Correct her manners, and infpire her youth. 
For, though deprav'd and funk, flie brought thee forth. 
And glories in thy name ^ ihe points thee out »o# 

To all her fons, and bids them eye thy ftar : 
While, in expe£lao€e of the fecond life. 
When time ihall be no mo», thy facred duft 
^keps with her JUsigs, and digmfios the fcene. 

U% A P O EM 
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A POEM 

To the Memory of the Right Hon. Lord TALBOT, 
Lord Chancellor of Great-Briuin. Addrefled to 
his Son. 

WHILE, with the public, you, my Lord, lament 
A friend and father loft $ permit the Mu(e, 
The Mufe aifign'd of old a double theme, 
To praife dead worth, and humble living pride, 
Whofc generous talk begins where intereft ends» 5 
Permit her on a Talbot's tomb to lay 
This cordial vcrfe fmcerc, by truth iufpirM, 
Which means not to beftow, but borrow fame. 
Yes, fhe may Hng his matchlefs virtues now — 
Unhappy that Ihe may. — But where begin ? 10 

How from the diamond tingle out each ray. 
Where all, though trembling with ten thoufand hues, 
EfFulc one dazzling undivided light ? 

Let the low-minded of thefe narrow days 
No more prefiime to deem the lofty talc 15 

Of ancient times, in pity to their own, 
Homance. In Talbot we united faw 
Tht piercing eye, the quick enlightened foul. 
The graceful eafc, the flowing tongue of Greece, 
}oinM to the virtues and the force of Rome. so 

Eternal Wifdom, that all-quickening fun, 
Whence every life, in juft proportion, draws 
r)irc£Hng light and a^uating flame. 
Ne'er with a larger portion of its beams 

Awaken'd 
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i*d mortal clay. Hence fteady, calm, 25 

e, deep, and clear, his reafon faw, 
flantancous view, the truth of things i 
hat to human life and human blifs 
, that noblcft fcicnce, fit for man : 
ice, rcfponfive to his knowledge, glow*d 30 
mt virtue. Ignorance and vice, 
)rt foul agree ; each heightening each ; 
irtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 
: gi-and, what comely, or what tender fenfe, 
ilent, or what virtut, was not his ; 35 

lat can render man or gre;it, or good, 
;ful worth, or amiable grace ? 
Id he brook in ftudious ihade to lie^ 
ctircmcnt, indolently plcas'd 
Ififh peace. The fyren of the wife, 40 

teals th' Aonian fong, and, in the ihape 
e, wooes them from a worthlefs world) 
deep he felt her charms, could never melt 
luous fpirit, recollected, calm, 
t night, yet adVive as the day. 45 

re the bold, the buflling, and the bad, 
ufurp the reins of power, the more 
it virtue, with indignant zeal, 
k their combination. Shall low views 
jng intereft or luxurious vice, 50: 

ain's paflions, quicken more to toil, 
t a livelier vigour through the foul, 
ofe that, mingled with our trued good, 
sfcBt honour and immortal fune, 

M } Involve 
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lavolve the good of all ? An empty form 55 

Is the weak virtue, that amid the fh^ 
Lamenting lies, with future fdiemes anmMf 
While wickedneft and folly, kiiubnd pewferSf 
Confound the wvrid. A Talhot*8> difimnt far* 
Sprung ardent into a£Hon : a^ion, that diOain'd lo 
To lofe in deathlike doth one pulfe of life. 
That might be fav'd ; difdain'd for coward ca(e» 
And her infipid pleafures, to refign 
The prize of glory, the keen fweets of toil. 
And thofe high joys that teach the truly great 65 

To live for others, and for others die. 

Early, behold f he breaks benign on l^t* 
Not breathing more beneficence, the fpring 
Leads in her fwelUng train the gentle airs : 
While gay, behind her, fmiles the kindling wafte 70 
Of nifiian florms and winter's lawlefs rage. 
In him Aflrea, to this dim abode 
Of ever-wandering men, retufn'd again: 
To blefs them his delight, to bring them back. 
From thorny error, from un joyous wrong, |$ 

Into the paths of kind primeval faith, 
Of happinefs and juftice. All his parts. 
His virtues all, colle^ed, fought the good 
Of human-kind. For tbat he, fervent, felt 
The throb of patriots, when they model ftatcs : * 
Anxious for that, nor needful fleep could hold 
His iliil-awaken'd foul ; nor friends had channs 
To ileal, with pleafmg guile, one ufeful hour] 
Toil knew no languor, no attnAkm joy. 

Tfaui 
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th unwearied fteps, by virtue led, 85 

d the fuminit of that ficred hill, 
rais'd ibove Mack envy's darkening clouds^ 
lefs temple lifts its radiant front. 
dy vi£loriou8 ravagerSy no more ! 
ye human comets ! flirink your blaze ! $0 
your glory to your terrors owe^ 
* the gazing defolated aaitii, 
ter famine, peftileacey and war 1 
before this vernal fun of fame; 
It iweetnefs 1 beaming life and foy. 95 

iie heart liften'd while he, pleading, fyokt I 
n th' enlighten'd mind, with winning art, 
:le reafon fo perfuafive ftolr, 
: charm'd hearer thought it was his own. 
len, ye ftudious of the laws> again 100 

:h enchanting leffoQs Uefs your ear } 
[lall again the daikeft truths, perplext, 
I ample day ? when (hall the -faarlh 
uous open into fmiling eafe ? 
d mix with elegant delight ? rej 

the talent with the purtft lig^t 
to pour convi^ion on the foul^ 
rm with lawful flame th' irapaffion'd heait. 
ngerous gift with him was fafely lodg'd 
'en — He, ftcred to his country's cattle^ 1 10 
pled want and worth, to fufering rights 
one widow's and her orphan's woes, 
i the mighty charm. With equal brow, 
I then the imilcs or frowns •£ power^ 

M 4 He 

• 
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He all that nobleft eloquence effus'd, 115 

With generous paffion, taught by reafoiiy breathes : 
Then fpoke the man ; and, over barren art, 
Prevail'd abundant nature. Freedom tbea 
His client was, humanity and truth* . . 

Plac*d on the feat of juftke, there he reign*d, 120 
In a fuperior fphere of cloudlefs day, 
A pure intelligence. No tumult tliere, 
.No dark emotion, no intemperate heat 
No paflion e'er difturb'd the clear ferene 
That round him fpread. A zeal for right alone, 1*5 
The love of juftice, like the fteady fun. 
Its equal ardour lent ; and fometimes rais'd 
Againft the fons of violence, of pride. 
And bold deceit, his indignation gleam'd. 
Yet ftill by fober dignity reftrain'd. 1^0 

As intuition quick, he fnatch'd the truth. 
Yet with progreffive patience, ftep by ftep. 
Self-diffident, or to the flower kind. 
He through the maze of falfehood trac*d it on. 
Till, at the laft, cvolv'd, it full appeared, IJ5 

And ev'n the lofer own'd the juft decree. 

But when, in fenatcs, he, to freedom firm, 
Enlighten'd freedom, plann'd falubrious laws. 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then. 
His infight deep into Britannia^s weal, i|0 

Spontaneous feemM from iimple fenfe to flow, 
And the plain patriot fmooth'd the brow of law. 
No fpecious fwell, no frothy pomp of words^ 
Fell on tlie cheated ear ; no iludy'd maze 

Of 
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Of declamation, to perplex the right, 145 

He darkening threw around : fafe in itfelf, 
In its own force, all-powerful reafon fpoke ; 
While on the great, the ruling point, at once^ 
lie dream'd dcciflve day, and ihow'd it vaiit 
To lengthen farther out the clear debate. 150 

Conviction breathes convi61ion ; to the heart, 
PourM ardent forth in eloquence unbidf 
The heart attends : for let the 'venal try 
Their every hardening ftupifying art. 
Truth muft prevail, zeal will enkindle zeal, 155 

And nature, ikilful touch'd, is honeft ftill. 
Behold him in the councils of his prince. 
What faithful light he lends ! How rare, in courts. 
Such wifdom ! fuch abilities ! and, joined 
To virtue fo determined, public zeal, 160 

And honour of fuch adamantine proof. 
As ev'n corruption, hopelefs, and o*er-aw'd, 
•Durft not have tempted ! Yet of manners mild. 
And winning c%'ery heart, he knew to pleafe. 
Nobly to pleafej while equally he fcom'd 165 

Or adulation to receive, or give. 
Happy the ftate, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of fuch infpe6lion keen, and general care ! 
Beneath a guard fo vigilant, fo pure. 
Toil may refign his carelefs head to reft, 170 

And ever-jealous freedom ilcep in peace. 
Ah ! loft untimely ! loft in downward days ! 
And many a patriot counfel with him loft I 
Counfels, tliat might have humbled Britain's foe, 

Her 
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Her native foe, from cldeft time by hu 
Appomtedy as did cmce a Talbot's annt« 

Let learning, arts, let univerial worthy 
Lament a patron loft, a friend and judg»« 
Unlike die fims of ymutjf that veii'd 
Beneath the patron's profiituted name, 
3Dare facrifice a worthy man to pride. 
And fluih confufion o'er an honeft ched::. 
When he confierr'd a grace, it feem'd a debt 
Which he to merit, to the publick, paid. 
And to the great all-bounteous fource of good. 
His fympathizing heart itielf receiT'd 
The generous obligation he bcftow'd. 
This, diis indeed, is potronixing worth. 
Their kind prote^or him the Muies own. 
But fcom with noble pride the boafied aid 
Of taftelefs vanity's ii^ulting hand. 
The gracious ftream, that chears the letter'd worUi 
Is not the noxfy gift of fummer's noon, 
Who(e fudden current, from die naked root, 
Waihes the little foil which yet remain'd. 
And only more dejefb the bhiihing flowers : 
Ko, 'tis the foft-delcending dews at eve. 
The filent treafures of the v«mal year. 
Indulging deep their ftores, the ftill night longi 
T01« with returning mom, the freihen'U ]^ld, 
Xfi fragrance all, all beauty, joy, and fong. 

Still let me view him in the pleafing light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glaro^ 
And where the pfain unguarded (out is fcen. 

Th 
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with that trueil greatnefs he appear'd, 205 

thinks not of appearing ; kindly veil'd 
oft graces of the deadly foenc, 
g focial confidence and eafe. 
the conveiie of the wife and goody 
Kis, difentangling every power, a 10 

eathing nsix'd improvement with deligiity 
n amid the varioat-bloAbm'd fpring, 
ie-beaming autumn's penfive ihade, 
iloibphic mind with nature talks. . 
his Tons, his dear remains, widi whom 115 
ber laid fuperfhxnis ftate afide, 
iM your filial duty thence the more, 
riendihip rais'd it, with efteem, with love, 
the ties of blood, oh 1 fpeak the joy, 
re (erene, the chearful wifdom mild, aao 

tuous fpirit, which his vacant hours, 
>lance of amufement, througk the breaft 

And thou, O • Rundle 1 lend thy ftraia, 
arling friend 1 thou brother of his foul t 
m the head and heart their ftMnes unite 1 %%$ 
'er fancy paints, invention pours, 
:nt digefts, the weH-tun'd bofom feds, 
latural, moral, or diviBe, has taught, 
itues didate, or the Mules fing. 
le the plaint, which, to the kmely' main/ s jo 
lemory oon««rfing, you will pour, 
he pebbled ihore you^ penfive, firay, 

r. Rundle, kte Btfixif «f Dntjy ht IrcUnd. - 

Whci» 
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Where Derry's mountains a bleak crefcent fornix 
And mid their ample round receive the waves, 
That from the frozen pole, refounding, ruih. 
Impetuous. Though from native fun-fliinc driven, 
Driven from your friends, the fun-ihine of the foul 
By flanderous zeal, and politics infirm* 
Jealous of worth ; yet will you blefs your lot. 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious fate. 
Whence Talbot's friendship glows to future times, 
Intrepid, warm ; of kindled tempers boni i 
Nurs'd, by experience, into flow efleem, 
Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind, 
And the fweet light from mingled minds difclos^d, 
From mingled chemic oils as burfts the fire. 

I too remember well that chearful bowl. 
Which round his table flpw'd. The ferious there 
Mix'd with the fportive, with the learn'd the plain j 
Mirth foften'd wifdom, candour tempered mirth ; : 
And wit its honey lent, without the fling. 
Not fimple nature's unafie£t:ed Tons, 
The blamelefs Indians, round the foreft-chears 
In funny lawn or fliady covert fet. 
Hold more unfpotted converfe : nor, of old, : 

Rome's aweful confuls, her di£lator-fwains, 
As on the product of their Sabine farms 
They far'd, with ftri£ler virtue fed the foul : 
Nor yet in Athens, at an Attick meal, 
^Vhere Socrates prefided, fairer truth, j 

More elegant humanity, more grace. 
Wit more refin'd, or deeper fcicnce reign'd. 
« ] 
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But far beyond the little vulgar bounds, 

Of family^ or friends, or native land. 

By juft degrees, and with proportioned flame, 265 

Extended his benevolence : a friend 

To human kind, to parent nature's works* 

Of free accefs, and of engaging grace. 

Such as a brother to a brother owes. 

He kept an open judging ear for all, 170 

And fpread an open countenance, where fiml'd 

The fair effulgence of an open heart; 

While on the rich, the poor, the high, the low. 

With equal ray, his ready goodnefs ihone : 

For notbit^ buTfum foreign ivas to bim* 275 

Thus to a dread inheritance, my Lord, 

And hard to be fupported, you fucceed : 

But, kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd, 

It will, through lateft time, enrich your race. 

When grofler wealth fhall moulder into duft, a 80 

And with their authors in oblivion funk 

Vain titles lie, the fervile badges oft 

Of mean fubmiiQpn, not the meed of worth. 

True genuine honour its large patent holds 

Of all mankind, through every land and age, 283 

Of univerfal reafon's various fons. 

And ev^n of God himfelf, fole perfe6): judge ! 

Yet know, theTe nobleft honours of the mind 

On rigid terms defcend : the high-plac'd heir, 

Scann'd by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 290 

Malignant feeks our faults, cannot through life. 

Amid the naraeleis infeds of a court. 

Unheeded 
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Unheeded (leal yfrnt, wkli hit^fire €oi«pftr'd» 
He muft be glorioa»y er he muft be ftoniM. 
This truth to yoUf who mcrk well t# hear 
A name to Britons dear» th* offieknii MuiSr 
May iafely ^g, and fiag wkhout rcfenrc. 

Vain were the phunt, and ignofant die tear. 
That (honld a Talbot mourn. Ourfelfca, indee 
Our country robbM of her delight and ftrengdiy 
We may lamem. Yet let us, grateM, joy. 
That we fucb Tirtues knew, fuch viitiies felt. 
And feel diem ftill, teaching; our viewt to ri(« 
Through ever'-brightening fcenee of future wiork 
Be dumb, ye worft of zealou t ye that^ prone 
To thoughtlefs duft, renounce that genarout ho^ 
Whence every joy below its (pint 4rawa^ 
And every pain its balm : a Talbot^s^ Ughtt 
A Talbot's virtues, claim another iburce. 
Than the blind maze of undefigning Uood ; 
Kor, when that vital fountain plays no roore^ 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ftrcasi. 

Methinks 1 fee bis mounting ^irity fineed 
From tangling earth, regain the realms of day^ 
Its native country, whence, to bieis mankind. 
Eternal goodnefs, on this darkfomc fpot. 
Had ray'd it down a while. Bdiold I approved 
By the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth. 
And to th' Almighty Father^s prefence joined. 
He takes his rank, in glofy, and in biks. 
Amid the human worthies. Glad around 
Crowd his compatnot ifaades, and point hia oiif| 
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:h joyful pride, Britannia's blamelefs boaft. 

f who is he, that with a fonder eye 

Bt8 thine enraptured ?— Th the bcft of fom f 3 15 

; heft of friends f-~Too ibon-is realised 

it hope, which once forbad diy tears to flow ? 

anwhile die kindred ibuls of every Und» 

awe'er divided in the fretful days 

prejudice and error) mingled now, 3^ 

one felefVed never-jarring ftate^ 

lere God htmfelf their only monarch reigns^ 

take the joy ; yet, fuch the fenfe that ftill 

mains of earthly woes, for us below, 

d for our lofs, they drop a pitying tear. 33^ 

t ceafe, prefumptuous Mufe, nor vainly ilrive 

• quit this cloudy fphere that binds thee down : 

J not for mortal band to trace thefe fccoesy 

mes, that our grofs ideas groveh'ng caft 

hind, and ilrike our boldeft language dumb. 34^ 

Forgive, immortal (hade f if aught from earth, 

3m duft low-warbled, to tbofe groves can rife, 

here flows celeAial harmony, forgive 

lis fond fuperfluous verfe. With deep-felt voice,. 

i every heart imprefs'd, thy deeds themielves 34^ 

teft thy praife. Thy praife the widow's fighs, 

111 orphan^s tears embalm. The good, the bad, 

le fons of joftice an^f the fons of ftrife^ 

.1 who or freedom or who interest prize, 

deep-divided ration^s parties all, 55^ 

•nfjpire to fwell thy fpotlefs praife to heaven* 

ad heaven receives it, and Graphic lyrc» 

Wkh 
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With fongs of triumph thy arriiral hail. 
How yain this tribute then ! this lowly lay f 
Yet nought is vain which gratitude tnlpires* 
The Mufe, befides, her duty thus approves 
To virtue, to her country, to mankind. 
To ruling nature, that, in glorious charge, 
As to her pricftefs, gives it her, to hymn. 
Whatever good and excellent ihe forms. 



POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIO 

TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE PRINCE OF WALE 

WHILE fecret-leaguing nations frown aroui 
Ready to pour the long-expe£):ed flora ; 
While She, who wont the reftlefs Gaul to bound, 

Britannia, drooping, grows an empty form ; 
While on our vitals felfiih parties prey. 
And deep corruption eats oar foul away : 

Yet in the Goddefs of the Main appears 
A gleam of joy gay-flufhing every grace, 

As (he the cordial voice of millions hears. 
Rejoicing, zealous, o'er iby rifrng race : 

fittait her rekindling eyes refume their fire. 

The Virtues fmile, the Mufcs tunc the lyre. 
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But more enchanting than the Mufc's fong. 

United Britons thy dear Offspring hail : 
The city triumphs through her glowing throng; 

The fliepherd tells his tranfport to the dale $ 
The fons of rougheft toil forget their pain. 
And the glad failor chears the midnight main* 
Can aught from fair Augufta's gentle blood. 

And thine, thou friend of liberty ! be bom 
Can aught fave what is lovely, generous, good ; 

What will, at once, defend us, and adorn? 
From thence prophetic joy new Edwards eyei. 
New Henrys, Annas, and Elizas rife. 
May fate my fond devoted days extend. 

To fing the promised glories of thy reign ! 
What though, by years deprefs'd, my Mufe might bendf 

My heart will teach her ftill a nobler fbrain : 
How, with recovered Britain, will ilie foar. 
When France infults, and Spain ihall rob no more* 

VERSES occafioned by the Death of Mr. AiKM AK, 

a particular Friend of the Author's. 

AS thofe wc love decay, we die in part, » 

String after firing is feverM from the heart) 
Till loofen'd life, at laft, but breathing clay. 
Without one pang is glad to fall away. 
Unhappy he, who lateft feels the blow, 
Whofe eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, 
Dragg'd lingering on from partial death to death. 
Till) dying, all he can refign is breath* 
VoJt. II. N O D E, 
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ODE. 

I. 

npELL me, thou foul of her I love, 
-■• Ah ! tell me, whither art thou fled ; 
To what delightful world above, 
Appointed for the happy dead > 

ii. 

Or doft thou, free, at pleafure, roam. 

And fometimes fliare thy lover? s woe ; 
Where, void of thee, his chearlefs home 

Can now, alas ! no comfort know > 
III. 
Oh ! if thou hover'ft round my walk. 

While, under every well-known tree, 
I to thy fancyM (hadow talk. 

And every tear is full of thee j 
IV. 
Should then the weary eye of grief, 

Befide feme fympathetic ftream, 
In {lumber find a Ihort relief, 

Oh, vifit thou my foothing dream I 
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EPITAPH on Miss STANLEY,* 

In Holyrood Church, Southampton. 

E. s! 

Once a lively image of human nature. 

Such as God made it 

When he pronounced every work of his ft) be good. 

Tt) the memory of Elizabeth Stanley, 

Daughter of George and Sarah Stanley ; 

Who, to all the beauty, modefty. 

And gentienefs of nature, 

That ever adorned the moft amiable woman. 

Joined all the fortitude, elevation. 

And vigour of mind. 

That ever exalted the moft heroical man; 

Who having lived the pride and delight of her parents. 

The joy, the confolation, and pattern of her friends, 

A miftrefs not only of the Engliih and French, 

But in a high degree of the Greek and Roman leamiHgy 

Without vanity or pedantry. 

At the age of eighteen, 

After a tedious, painful, defperate illnefs, 

Which, with a Roman fpirit. 

And a Chriftian refignation. 

She endured {0 calmly, that (he feemed infenfible 

To all pain and fuffering, except that of her friends. 

Gave up her innocent foul to her Creator, 
And left to her mother, who ere£^ed this monument, 

* See what is faid of this lady in " Summer." 

N z The 
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The memory of her virtues for her greateft fupport ; 

Virtues which, in her fex and ftation of life. 

Were all that could be praftifed, 

And more than will be beliered. 

Except by thofe who know what this infcription rclatw* 

HERE, Stanley, reft, efcap'd this mortal ftrife. 
Above the joys, beyond the woes of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties ftain. 
And fternly try thee with a year of pain : 
No more fweet patience, feigning oft relief,* 
Lights thy fick eye, to cheat a parent's grief r 
With tender art, to fave her anxious groan. 
No more thy bofom prefies down its own : 
Now well-earp'd peace is thine, and blifs (incere: 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleafing tear I 

O, born to bloom, then fink beneath the fl(Hin, 
To Ihow us Virtue in her f aireil form $ 
To (how us artlefs Reafon's moral reign. 
What boaftful Science arrogates in vain ; 
Th' obedient paifions knowing each their part ; 
Calm light the head, and harmony the heart ! 

Yes, we muft follow foon, will gladx>bey. 
When a few funs have roll'd their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will clofe the willing eye : 
'Tis the great birth-right of mankind to die, 
Blefl be the bark ! that wafts us to the ihore. 
Where death-divided friends Ihall part no more: 
To join thee there, here with thy duft repole^ 
Is all the hope thy liaplcfs mother knows. 

Tc 
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To the Reverend Mr, MURDOCH, Reaor of 
Straddi&all, in Sufiblk, i73JS« 

THUS Aifely low, my friend, thou can'ft xK>t fall f 
Here reigns a deep tranquillity o'er all s 
No noife, no care, no vanity, no ftrife ; 
Men, woods, and fields, all breathe untroubled Hfe« 
Then keep each paffion down, however dear; 
Truft me, the tender are the mod fevere. 
Guard, while 'tis thine, thy philofophic cafe. 
And afk no joy but that of virtuous peace ; 
Thai bids defiance to the flerms of fate : 
High blifs is only for a higher Hate. 

A PARAPHRASE on the latter Part of the Sixth 
Chapter of St. Matthew. 

WHEN my breaft labours with oppreflive care. 
And o'er my cheek defcends the falling tearj 
While all my warring paiBons are at ftrife, 
O, let me liften to the words of life ! 
Raptures deep-felt his doftrine did impart. 
And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 
Think rot, when all your fcanty ftores afford, 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board ; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears. 
While, on the roof, the howling tempeft bears? 
What farther Iball this feeble life fuftain, 
And what ihall clothe thefe /hiveriqg limbs again. 

N 3 Say, 
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Say, docs not life its notirifhment exceed ? 
And the fair body its invefting weed ? 

Behold I and look away your low delpw— 
See the light tenants of the barren air : 
To them, nor ftores, nor granaries, belong, 
Nought, but the woodland, and the pleafing fongf 
Yet, your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 
On the leaft wing, that flits ateng the iky. 
To him they (ing, when fpring renews the plain. 
To him they cry in winter*^s pinching reign ; 
Nor is their muiic, nor their plaint in vain : 
wHe hears the gay, and the diftrefsful call'. 
And with unfparing bounty fills them aH. 

Obferve the rifing lily's fnowy grace, 
Obferve the various vegetable race ; 
They neither toil, nor fpin, but carelcfs growj 
Yet fee how warm they blufli ! how bright they glow T 
What regal veftments can with them compare I 
What king fo Ihining ! or what queen fo fair ! 

If, ceafelefs, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds. 
If o'er the fields fuch lucid robes he fpreads 5 
Will he not care for you, ye faithlefs, fay ? 
Is he unwife ? or, are ye lefs than they ? 



The 
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The Incomparable SOPORIFICK DOCTOR. 

SWEET, flecky Doftor ! dear pacific foul ! 
Lay at the beef, and fuck the vital bowl ! 
Still let th' involving fmoak around thee fly. 
And broad-look*d dulnefs fettle in thine eye. 
Ah ! foft in down thefe dainty limbs rcpofe. 
And in the very lap of flumber doze ; 
But chiefly on the lazy dav of grace, 
Call forth the lambent glories of thy face j 
If aught the thoughts of dinner can prevail. 
And fure the Sunday's dinner cannot fail. 
To the thin church in fleepy pomp proceed. 
And lean on the Lethargic Book thy head. 
Thefe eyes wipe often with the hallowed lawn. 
Profoundly nod, immeafurably yawn. 
Slow let the prayers by thy meek lips be fung, 
Nor let thy thoughts be diftanc'd by thy tongue,- 
If e*er the lingerers are within a call. 
Or if on prayers thou deign'ft to think at all. 
Yet— only yet — the fwimming head wc bend 5 
But when ferene, the pulpit you afcend. 
Through every joint a gentle horror creeps, 
And round you the confenting audience flccps. 
So when an afs with iluggiih front appears. 
The horfes ftart, and prick their quivering ears j 
But foon as e'er the fage is heard to bray. 
The fields all thunder, and they bound away. 

N 4 T H ir 
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II. 

The fhepherd markM his treacherous art;. 

And, foftly-fighing, thus reply'd : 
*Tis true, you have fuhdued my heart. 

But Ihall not triumph o*er my pride. 
III. 
The flave, in private only bears 

Your bond^e, who his love conceals j 
But when his paffion he declares. 

You drag him at your chariot -wheels. 

S O N G, 

TT ARD is the fate of him who loves, 
-■-^ Yet dares not tell his trembling pain. 
But to the fympathetic groves. 
But to the lonely liftening plain. 

Oh ! when flie bleffes next your fliade. 
Oh ! when her footfteps next are feen 

In flowery trafls along the mead, 
In freflier mazes o*er the green. 

Ye gentle fpirits of the vale. 

To whom the tears of love are dear. 

From dying lilies waft a gale, 
And figh my forrows in her ear. 

O, tell her what ihe cannot blame. 

Though fear ifty tongue muft ever bind-f 

Oh, tell her that my virtuous flame 
Is as her fpotlefs foul refln'd. 
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Jot her own guardian angel eyes 

With chafler tendernefs his care, 
^ot purer her own wiflies rife, 

Not holier her own fighs in prayen 

lot, if, at firll, her virgin fear 

Should flart at love's fufpe£bd namct 
Vith that of friendlhip footh her ear — 

True love and friendlhip are the fame» . 



SONG. 

I. 

JNLESS with my Amanda bleft. 
In vain I twine the woodbine bower j 
^nlefs to deck her fweeter bread, 
In Vain I rear the breathing flower i 
II. 
twaken'd by the genial year. 
In vain the birds around me ling ; 
a vain the frelhening 6elds appear : 
WltboKt my love there is no Jj^ring. 



SONG. 

r> O R ever. Fortune, wilt thou prove 
^ An unrelenting foe to love, 
Lnd when we meet a mutual heart, 
*ome in between, and bid us part f 

Bid 
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Bid us figh on from day to day^ 
And wilhy and wifh the foul away ; 
Till youth and genial years are fiowD^ 
And all the life of life is gone } 

But bufy bufy ftlll art thou, 
To bind the lovclefs joylefs vow, 
The heart from pleafure to delude. 
To join the gentle to the rude. 

For once, O Fortune, hear my prayer. 
And I abfolve thy future care j 
All other bleffmgs I refign, 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 



S O T^ C 

COME, gentle God of foft defu-c. 
Come and poflefs my happy bread 1 
Not, fury-like, in flames and fire. 
In rapture, rage, and nonfenfe dreft« 

Thefe are the vain difguife of love ; 

And, or befpeak diflembled pains, 
Or elfe a fleeting paflion prove — 

The frantic fury of the veins. 

But come in friend fliip's angel -guift ; 

Yet dearer thou than friendftiip art : 
More tender fpirit in thy eyes, 

More fweet emotions at the heart. 



0, 
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O, come with goodnefs in thy train, 

With peace, and tranfport void of florm, 

And, would'ft thou me for ever gain. 
Put on Amanda's winning form. 

A NUPTIAL SONG, 

Intended to have been infcrted in the Fourth A61 of 
SopHONiSBA, a Tragedy, 

COME, gentle Venus f and afluage 
A warring world, a bleeding age. 
For nature lives beneath thy ray, 
The wintery tempefts hafte away, 
A lucid calm in veils the fea, 
Thy native deep is full of thee ; 
The flowering earth wheree'er you fly. 
Is all o'er fpring, all fun the iky. 
A genial fpirit warms the breeze ; 

XJnfeen among the blooming trees. 

The feathered lovers tune their throat, 

The defert growls a foften'd note, 

Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, 

And love and harmony go round. 
But chief into the human heart 

You ftrikethe dear delicious dart; 

You teach us pleafmg pangs to know 

To languiih in luxurious woe. 

To feel the generous pafliions rife. 

Grow good by gazing, mild by fighs j 

Each 
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Each happy moment to improve. 
And fill the perfect year with love, 

Come, thou delight of heaven and earth f 
To whom all creatures owe their birth j 
Oh, come, fweet fmiling ! tender, come ! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has crufhM us with his iron car. 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains. 
Has foil'd them with his cruel ftains. 
Has funk our youth in endlefs deep. 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh, take him to thy twining arms ! 
And, while thy bofom heaves on his. 
While deep he prints the humid kifs. 
Ah, then ! his ftormy heart control. 
And figh thyfelf into his fouL 

O D E. 

O Nightingale, beft poet of the grove. 
That plaintive flrain can ne'er belong lo the 
Bled in the full polTeflion of thy love : 

lend that ilrain, fweet nightingale, to me ! 

'Tis mine, alas ! to mourn my wretched fate : 

1 love a maid who all my bofom charms. 
Yet lofe my days without this lovely mate 5 

Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms. 
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You, happy birds ! by nature's fimple laws 

Lead your foft lives, fuflain*d by nature's fare; 
You dwell whereever roving fancy draws. 

And love and fong is all your pleafing care : 
But we, vain ilaves of intereft and of pride. 

Dare not be bleft left envious tongues ihould blame f 
And lience, in vain I languilh for my bride; 

O mourn with me, fweet bird, my haplefs flame. 

TO SERAPHINA. 



TH E wanton's charms, however bright. 
Are like the falfe illufive liglrt, 
"Whofe flattering unaufpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays : 
But that fweet ray your beauties dart, 
Which clears the mind, and cleans the heart, 
Is like the facred queen of night, 
Who pours a lovely gentle light 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers bleft. 
Conducting them to peace and reft. 

A vicious love depraves the mind, 
'Tis anguifli, guilt, and folly join'd ; 
But Seraph ina's eyes difpenfe 
A mild and gracious influence ; 
Such as in vifions angels fhed 
Around the heaveu-illumin'd bead. 

T% 
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To love thee, Scraphina, fure 
Is to be tender, happy, pure ; 
*Ti8 from low paflions to efcape. 
And woo bright virtue's faireft ihapc; 
'Tis extafy with wifdora join'd j ' 
And heaven infus'd into the mind. 



ON JE O L U S'5 H A R P«i. 

I. 

ETHEREAL race, inhabitants of air. 
Who hymn your God amid the fecret grove ; 
Ye unfeen beings, to my harp repair, 
Aud raife majeflic ilrains, or melt in love. 
II. 
Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid. 

With what foft woe they thrill the lover's bean f 
Sure from the hand of fome unhappy maid. 
Who dyM of love, thefe fweet complainingt part. 
III. 
But, hark ! that ftrain was of a graver tone* 

On the deep firings his hand fome hermit throws; 
Or he the facred Bard f ; who fat alone, 

In the drear wafle, and wept his people's woes. 

# bolus's Harp is a mufical inflrument, which playt 
with the wind, invented by Mr. Ofwald; its properties 
arc fully defcribed in the Caftle of Indolence. 

t Jeremiah. 

IV. Such 
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IV. 

"Such was the fong which Zion's children fung. 

When by Euphrates' ftream they made their plaint | 
And to fuch faidly folemn notes are ftrung 

Angelic harps, ta footh a dying faint. 
V. 
Methinks I hear .the full celeftial choir, [raiie; 

Through heaven's high dome their aweful anthem 
Now chanting clear, and now they all confpiref 

To fwell the lofty hymn, from praife to praife. 
VI. . 

X*ct me, ye wandering fpirits of the wind. 

Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the firing, 
"Smit with your theme, be in your chorus joined, 

For till you ceafe, my Muie forgets to fing. 

HYMN ON SOLITUDE. 

HAIL, mildly pleafing Solitude, 
Companion of the wife and good. 
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

Oh 1 how I love with thee to walk. 
And liilen to thy whifper*d talk. 
Which innocence and truth imparts. 
And melts the moil obdurate hearts. 

A thoufand ihapes you wear with eafc. 
And flill in every fhape you pleafe. 
Now wrapt in fome myHerious dream* 
A lone philofopher you fecm^ 

VoJL, 11. O ' Now 
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Now quick from hill to vale you fly. 
And now you fweep the vaulted fity, 
A flcf^rd next, you haunt the plaioy. 
And warble forth your oaten ftnmi. 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that fweet paflion in your face : 
Tben> calm'd to friendihip^ you afTune: 
The gentk-Iooking Harford's bloom,. 
As, with her Mufidora, fhe 
(Her Mufidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of mom,. 
Juft as the dew-bent rofe is bom ; 
And while meridian fervors beat. 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening fcenes decay. 
And the faint landikip fwims away. 
Thine is the doubtful foft decline. 
And that beft hour of mufing thine* 

Defcending angels hlefs thy train^ 
The virtues of the fage, and Twain i 
Plain Innocence in white ariayM, 
Before thee lifts her fearlefs head : 
Religion's beams around thee ihine. 
And chear thy glooms with light divint : 
About thee fports fweet Liberty} 
And rapt Urania lings to thee. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret cell I 
And in thy deep recefles dwell ; 



Ferhif 
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Perhaps from Norwood *s oak-clad hill. 
When Meditation has her fill, 
I juft may cafl my carelefs eyes 
Where Londbn*s fpiry tuiTcts rife. 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain^ 
Then (hicld me in the woods again. 

PROLOGUE 

To Mr. Mallet's MusTAPH/tv 

Q INCE Athens firft began to draw mankind, 

^ To pi£hire life, and fhew th* impaifion'd mind j 

The truly wife have ever deem'd the ilage 

The moral fchool of each enlighten'd age. 

There, in full pomp, the tragic Mufe appears^ 

Queen of (oft forrows^ and of ufeful fears. 

Faint is the leiFon reafon'd rules impart : 

She pours it Urong and inftant through the heart. 

If virtue is her theme ; we fudden glow 

With generous flame : and, what we feel, we growir 

If vice flie paints ; indignant paflions rife : 

The villain feems himfelf with loathing eyes. 

His foul flarts, confbious, at another^s groan t 

And the pale tyrant trembles on his throne* 

To-night our meaning fcene attempts to fhow 
What fell events from dark fufpicion flow 5 
Chief when it taints a lawlefs monarch's mind,* 
Tq the falfe herd of flattering Hayes poBfia'd* 

O z The 
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The foul finks gradual to fo dire a ftate ; 
Kv*n excellence but ferves to feed its hate : 
To hate remorfelefsy cruelty fucceeds. 
And every worth, and every virtue bleeds. 
Behold, our author at your bar appears. 
His modeft hopes deprefs'd by confcious fears. 
Faults he has many— ^ut to balance thofe. 
His verfe with heart-felt love of virtue glows^ 
All (lighter errors let indulgence fpare : 
And be his equal trial full and fair. 
For this bcft Britifh privilege we call : 
Then — as he merits, let him (land, or fall. 

DENNIS TO Mr. THOMSO^ 

Who had procured him a Benefit-Ni^ht. 

REFLECTING on thy worth, methinks I fin 
Thy various Seafons in their author's mind. 
Spring opes her bloffoms, various as thy Mufe. 
And, like thy foft companion, iheds her dews. 
Summer^s hot drought in thy expreflion glows. 
And o'er each page a tawny ripenefs throws. 
Autumn's rich fruits th' inftru£led reader gains, 
"Who taftes the meaning purpofe of thy drains. 
Winter— but that no femblance takes from thee i 
That hoary feafon yields a type of me. 
bhattcr'd by time's bleak ftorms I withering lay, 
Leaflcfs, and whitening in a cold decay ! 
Yet Ihall my proplefs ivy, pale and bent, 
Blcfs the ihort funihine which thy pity lent.r 

E I 



OCCASIONAL POEMS. 197 

EPITAPH 

On Mr. THOMSON. 

f 

OTHERS to marble may their glory owe. 
And boafl thofe honours Sculpture can beftow; 
Short-liv*d renown ! that every moment muft 
Sink with its emblem, and confume to duft ! 
But Thomfon needs no artift to engrave* 
From dumb Oblivion no device to fave | 
Such vulgar aids let names inferior aik ; 
Nature for him alTumes herfelf the talk 1 
The Seafons are his monuments of fame^ 
With them to flourilb^ as from them it came. 
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PREFACE- 

[By LORD CHESTERFIELD.] 

THE followiT^ Elegies were wrote by a yoang 
gentleman lately dead, and juftly lamented. 

As he had never declared his intentions concerning 
their publication, a friend of his, into whofe hands they 
fell, determined to publiih them, in the perfuafion that 
they would neither be unwelcome to the Publick, nor 
injurious to the memory of their Author, The reader 
mull decide, whether this determination was the re(blt 
of juft judgement, or partial friendfliip j for the Editor 
feels, and avows fb much of the latter, that he gives up 
alt preteniions to the former. 

The Author coropofed them ten years ago, before lie 
was two and twenty years old ; an age when fancy and 
imagination comnkonly riot,. at the expenceof judge* 
ment and corre^^efs, neither of which feem wanting 
here. But fincere in his love as in his friendlhip, he 
wrote to his miftrefles, as he fpoke to his friends, no* 
thing but the true genuine fentiments of his heart; he 
iate down to write what he thought, not to think what 
he fliould write ; it was nature and fentiment only that 
dilated to a real miftrefs, not youthful and poetic 
fancy, to an imaginary one. Elegy therefore fpeaks 
here her own, proper, native languagej &e iinafife£M 

plaintive 
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To pleafe her eye let every loom contend^ 
For her be rifled Ocean's pearly bed. 
But where, alas ] would idle fancy tend. 
And footh with dreams a youthful poet's head ? 
Let others buy the cold unloving maid. 
In forced embraces a£i: the tyrant's part. 
While I their felfiih luxury upbraid. 
And fcom the perfon where I doubt the heart. 
Thus warm'd by pride, I think I love no moie. 
And hide in threats the weakneTs of my mind : 
In vain, — though Reafon fly the hated 4oor, 
Yet Love, the coward Love, llill lags behind* 

ELEGY ra. 

He upbraids and threatens the Avarice 
Nexra, and refolves to quit her* 

SHOULD Jove defcenA in floods of Hquid ore. 
And golden torrents ilream from every part. 
That craving bofom flill would heave for mon, 
Kot all the gods could fatisfy thy heart : 
But may thy folly, which can thus difdaia 
My honeft love, the mighty wrong repay. 
May midnight fire involve thy fordid gain. 
And on the fliining heaps of rapine prey ; 

"MsLj all the youtlvs, like me, by love deceiv'd. 
Not quench the ruin, but applaud the doom s 
And, when thou dy*ft, may not one heart be grieved 
May not one tear bedew the lonely tomb. 

B 
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But the deferving, tender, generous maid, 
Whofe only care is her poor lover's mind. 
Though rutblcfs age may bid her beauty fade> 
In every friend to love, a friend (hall find t 
And, when the lamp of life will bum no tnore^ 
When dead fhe feems as in a gentle fleep. 
The pitying neighbour fhall her lofs deplore. 
And round the bier alTembled lovers weep : 

With flowery garlands, each revolving year, 
"Shall ftrow the grave where truth and foftncfs reft. 
Then home returning, drop the pious tear. 
And bid the turf lie eafy on her breaft. 

ELEGY IV. 

To his Friend, written under the Confinement 
of a long Indifpofitioa. 

WDILE calm you fit beneath your fecret fliade. 
And lofe in pleafing thought the fummer-day, . 
Or tempt the wifli of fome unpraflis'd maid, 
Whofe he?ut at once inclines and fears to ftray r 

The fprightly vigour of my youth is fled. 
Lonely and fick on death is all my thought. 
Oh, fpare, Perfephone, this guiltlefs head. 
Love, too much love, is all thy fuppliant's fault. 

No virgin's eafy faith I e'er betray'd. 
My tongue ne'er boafted of a feign'd embrace ; 
No poifons in the cup have I convey'd. 
Nor veil'd deflru6tion with a friendly face : 

Vol*. IL P No 
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No fccrct horrors gnaw this quiet breaft^ 
This pious hand ne'er robb*"d the facred fane, 
I ne'er difhirb'd the gods* eternal reft 
With curfes loudy — but oft have pray'd in vaiiu 

No flealth of time has thinn*d my ftowing haixy. 
Nor age yet bent me with his iron haad : 
Ah ! why fb (bon the tender bloflbm tear t 
Ere autumn yet the ripen'd fruit demand ? 

Ye gods^ whoetr in gloomy (hades below^ 
Now ilowly tread your melancholy round $ 
Now wandering view the palcful rivers flow,. 
And muiing hearken to their folenm found r 

Oh, let me ftili enjoy the chcarful day, 
Till, many years unheeded o*er me roU'd^ 
Pfeas'd in my age, I trifle life away. 
And tell how much we lovM, ere I grew old» 

But you, who now, with feftive garlands crown's^ 
la chace of pleafure the gay moments fpead. 
By quick enjoyment heal love's pleaiing wound^ 
And grieve for nothing but your abfent friends 
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E L E G Y V. 

The Lover is at firft introduced fpeaking to fais 
Servant, he afterwards addrefles himfelf tohift 
Miftrefs, and at laft there is a fuppofed Inter* 
view between them. 

TTTITH wine, more wine, deceive thy matter's care, 
^ ^ Till creeping (lumber footh' his troubled breaft. 
Let not a whifper ftip the filent air, 
If haplefs love a while confent to reft. 
Untoward guards befct my Cynthia's doors. 
And cruel locks th' imprifon'd fair conceal. 
May lightnings blaft whom love in vain implores. 
And Jove's own thunder rive thofe bolts of ftecl. 
Ah, gentle door, attend my humble call. 
Nor let thy founding hinge our thefts betray. 
So all my curfes far from thee fhall fall. 
We angry lovers mean not half we fay. 
Remember now the flowery wreaths I gave. 
When firft I told thee of my bold defires. 
Nor thou, O Cynthia, fear the watchful fiave, 
Venus will favour what herfclf infpires. 
She guides the youth who fee not where they tread. 
She fhews the virgin how to turn the door. 
Softly to fteal from off her filent bed, 
And not a ftep betray her on the floor. 

V z The 
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The fearlefs lover wants no beam of light. 
The robber knows him, nor obftruds his way. 
Sacred he wanders through the pathlefs night. 
Belongs to Venus, and can never firay. 
I fcorn the chilling wind, and beating rain. 
Nor heed cold watchings on the dewy ground,- 
If all the hardihips I for love fuflain. 
With love's vi£^orious joys at laft be crown'd : 
With fudden ftep let none our blifs fiirprize. 
Or check the freedom of fecure delight — 
Rafli man beware, and ihut thy curious eyes. 
Left angry Venus fnatch their guilty fight. 
But (hould'ft thou fee, th* important fecret hide. 
Though queftion'd by the powers of earth and h< 
The prating tongue ihall love's revenge abide. 
Still fue for gracci and never be forgiven. 
A wizard-dame, the lover's antient friend. 
With magic charm has deaft thy hufband's ear. 
At her command I faw the ilars defcend. 
And winged lightnings ftop in mid career. 

I faw her ftamp, and cleave the folid ground. 
While ghaftly fpeftres round us wildly roam i 
I faw them hearken to her potent found. 
Till, fcar'd at day, they fought their dreary home 

At her command the vigorous fummer pines. 
And wintery clouds obfcure the hopeful year ; 
At her ftrong bidding, gloomy winter ihines^ 
And vernal rofes on the fnows appear* 
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She gave thefe charms, which I on thee beftow. 
They dim the eye, and dull the jealous mind^ 
For me they make a huiband nothing know^ 
For me, and only me, they make him blind : 

But what did moft this faithful heart furprize^ 
She boafted that her Ikill could fet it free ; • 
This faithful heart the boafted freedom flies $ 
How could it venture to abandon thee } 

ELEGY VL 

He adjures Delia to pity him, by their Friend- 
ftiip with Caelia, who was lately dead. 

THOUSANDS would feek the lafting peace of death. 
And in that harbour Ihun the ftorm of care. 
Officious hope ftill holds the fleeting breath. 
She tells them ftill, — To-morrow will be fair. 
She tells me, Delia, I (hall thee obtain. 
But can I liften to her fyren fung, 
Who feven flow months have draggM my painful chani. 
So long thy lover, and defpis'd fo long ? 
By all the joys thy deareft Caelia gave, 
Let not her once-lov'd friend unpitied bum ; 
So may her aflies find a peaceful grave. 
And fleep uninjur'd in their facred urn : 
To her I firft avow'd my timorous flame. 
She nurs'd my hopes, and taught me how to fue. 
She ftill would pity what the wife might blame, 
And feel for weaknefs which (he never knew t 

Ps Ah, 
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Ahf do not grieve' the dear lamented ihade. 
That hovering round us all my fu£feringt bearsy 
She is my fa!lat|— -to her my prayers are made* 
With oft repeated gifts of £owers and tears : 

To her fad tomb at midnight I retire. 
And lonely fitting by the fdent done, 
I tell it all the griefs my wrongs infpirey 
The marble image feems to hear my moan s 

Thy friend's pale ghod (hall vex thy (leeplefs bed> 
And iland before thee all in virgin white { 
That ruthlcfs bofom will difturb the dead» 
And call forth pity from eternal night : 
Ceafe, cruel man, the mournful theme forbear. 
Though much thou fuffer, to thyfelf complain : 
Ah, to recal the fad remembrance fpare. 
One tear from her, is more than all thy pain. 

ELEGY VII. 

On Delia's being in the Country, where he 
fnppofes (he flays to fee the Harveft. 

NOW Delia breathes in woods the fragrant air. 
Dull are the hearts that ftill in town remain, 
Venus hericlf attends on Delia there. 
And Cupid fports amid the fylvan train* 
Oh, with what joy, my Delia to heboid, 
I 'd prefs the fpade, or wield the weighty prongt 
Guide the flow plough-ihare through the ftubboni moldy 
And patient goad the loitering ox along; 

The 
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he fcorching heats I 'd careleflly defpife, 
or heed the bliftcrs on my tender Jiand ; 
he great Apollo wore the fame difguife, 
ike me Aibdued to love's fupreme command. 
o healing herbs could footh their mafter's pain^ 
'he art of phyfic loft, and ufelefs lay, 
*o Feneus' flream, and Tempe's fliady plsdn* 
[e drove his herds beneath the noon-tide ray : 

^t with a bleating lamb in either arm* 
lis blufhing Sifter faw him pace along; 
)ft would his voice the filent valley charm, 
rill lowing oxen broke the tender fong. 

Vhere are his triumphs ? where his warlike toil-? 
\'here by his darts the crefted Python ilain ? > 
^here are his Delphi? his delightful iile? 
The God himfelf is grown a cottage- fwain. 

3, Ceres ! in your golden fields no more, 
iVith Harvefts chearful pomp, my fair detain,— 
Think what for loft Proferpina you bore, 
\nd in a mother's anguiih feel my pain. 

3ur wifer fathers left their fields unfown. 
Their food was acorns, love their fole employ. 
They met, they lik'd, they ftaid but till alone, 
fVnd in each valley fnatch'd the honeft joy : 

So wakeful guard, no doors to ftep defire. 
Thrice happy tianes 1— But, oh ! I fondly rave. 
Lead me to Delia, all her eyes inipire 
[ *11 do,— I *U plough, or dig as Delia's flavc, 

P 4. ELEGY 
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ELEGY Vni. 
He deipairs that he "fliall ever'poffefs Delias 

AH, what avails thy lover^s pious care ? 
His laviih incenfe clouds the iky in vain> 
Nor wealth nor greatncfs was his idle prayer. 
For thee alone he prayM, thee hop'd to gain :- 

With thee I hop*d to wafte the pleafing day,. 
Till in thy arms an age of joy was paft. 
Then, old with love, infenfibly decay. 
And on thy bofom gently breathe my laft» 

I fcorn the Lydian river's golden wave. 

And all the vulgar charms of human life, 

I only afk to live my Delia's flave. 

And, when I long have ferv'd her, call her wife: 

I only afk, of her I love poiTeft, 
To fink, overcome with blifs, in fafe repofe. 
To flrain her yielding beauties to my bread. 
And kifs her wearied eye-lids till they clofe* 

Attend, O Juno I with thy fober car. 
Attend, gay Venus, parent of *defire i 
This one fond wifh, if you refufe to hear. 
Oh, let me with tliis iigh of love expire. 

E L EG\ 
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E L 1 E G Y IX. 
He has lofk Delia. 

HE who could firft two gentle hearts unbind. 
And rob a lover of his weeping fair, 
Hard was the man, but harder, in my mind. 
The lover ftill who dyM not of defpair : 
With mean difguife let others nature hide» 
And mimic virtue with the paint of art, 
I fcorn the cheat of rcafon's foolilh pride. 
And boaft the graceful weaknefs of my heart. 
The more I think, the more I feel my pain. 
And learn the more each heavenly charm to prize j 
While fools, too light for paflion, fafe remain. 
And dull fenfation keeps the flupid wife. 
Sad is my day, and fad my lingering night. 
When,' wrapt in filent grief, I weep alone,. 
Delia is loft, and all my paft delight 
Is now the fource of unavailing moan* 

Where is the wit that heightened beauty's charms ? 
Where is the -face that fed my longing eyes ? 
Where is the fhape that might have bleft my arms ^ 
Where are thofe hopes relentlefs Fate denies ? 
When fpent with endlefs grief I die at laft, 
Delia may come, and fee my poor remains,— 
Oh, Delia 1 after fuch an abfence paft, 
Canfl thou ftill love, and not forget my pains ? 

Wilt 
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Wilt thou in tears thy lover*s corfc attend. 
With eyes averted light the folemn pyre» 
Till all around the doleful flames afcend* 
Then, flowly (inking, by degrees expire ? 

To footh the hovering foul, be thine the care. 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band. 
In fable weeds the golden vafe to bear. 
And cull my aflies with thy trembling hand ! 

Panchaia's odours be their coftly feaft. 
And all the pride of Afia's fragrant year ; 
Give them the treafures of the fiutheft Eaft, 
And, what is ftili more precious, give thy tear. 

Dying for thee, 4here is in death a pride. 
Let all the world thy haplefs lover know, 
Ko filent urn the noble paffion hide. 
But deeply graven thus my fufferings fliow: 

Here lies a youth, borne down with love and carsi 
He could not long his Delia's lofs abide, 
Joy left his bofom with the parting fair, 
And when he durft no longer hope, he dy'd. 

ELEGY X. 

On Delia*s Birth-Day. 

THIS day, which faw my Delia's beauty rife. 
Shall more than all our facred days be bleft. 
The world, enamoured of her lovely eyes. 
Shall grow as good and gentle as her breafi. 
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By all our guarded fighs, and hiJdefires, 
Oh, may our guiltlefs love be ftill the fame ! 
I burn, and glory in the pleaiing fires, 
If Delia's bofom (hare the mutual flame. 

Thou happy genius of her natal hour. 
Accept her incenfe, if her thoughts be kind ; 
But let her court in vain thy angry power. 
If all our vows are blotted from her mind. 

And thou, O Venus, hear my righteous prayer. 
Or bind the (hepherdefs, or loofe the Twain, 
Yet rather guard them both with equal care. 
And let them die together in thy chain : 

What I demand, perhaps her heart defires. 
But virgin fears her nicer tongue refirain ; 
The fecrct thought, which blulhing love infpirea, 
The confcious eye can full as well explain. 
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Againft Lovers going to War, in which he phi- 
lofophically prefers Love and Delia to the 
more ferious Vanities of the World. 

'npH E man who jQiarpenM firll the warlike fleelf 
. -^ How fell and deadly was his iron hearty 
He gave the wound encountering nations feel^ 
And death grew ilrosger by his fatal art : 

Yet 
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Yet not from fleel, debate and battle rofey 
•Tis gold o*erturns the even fcale of lifc^ 
Nature is free to all, and none were foes. 
Till partial luxury began the ftrife. 

Let fpoil and vi£bory adorn the bold. 
While I inglorious neither hope nor fear, 
Perifli the thirft of honour, thirft of gold. 
Ere for my abfence Delia iofe a tear : 

Why fhould the lover quit his plealing honne^ 
In fearch of danger on fome foreign ground ; 
Far from bis weeping fair ungrateful roam. 
And riik in every ibroke a double wound ? 
Ah, better far, beneath the fpreading (hade. 
With chearful friends to drain the fprightly bowt. 
To fmg the beauties of my darling maid. 
And on the fweet idea feafl my foul : 

yhen full of love to all her charms retire. 
And fold her blufhing to my eager breaft, 
Till, quite overcome with foftnefs, with defire. 
Like me ihe pants, ihe faints, and finks to reft.. 

ELEGY XII. 
To Delia. 

NO fecond love ihall e*er my heart furprize. 
This folemn league did firfl our paflion bind t 
Thou, only thou, canft pleafe thy lover's eyes. 
Thy voice alone can footh his troubled mind. ^ 

( 
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Oh, that thy charms were only fair to me, 
Bifpleafe all others, and fecure my reft, 
No nc^d of envy, — ^let me happy be, 
1 little care that others know me bleft. 

With thee in gloomy deferts let me dwell. 
Where never human footftep mark'd the ground ; 
Thou, light of life, all darknefs canft expel. 
And feem a world with folitude around. 

I fay too much — ray heedlefs words reftore, 

My tongue undoes me in this loving hour ; 

Thou know'ft thy ftr^ngth, and thence infultinp more. 

Will make me feel the weight of all thy poweri 

Whate'er I feel, thy (lave J will remain. 

Nor fly the burthen I am rorm'd to bear. 

In chains I *11 fit me down at Venus* fane. 

She knows my wrongs, and will regard my prayer. 
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He- imagines himfelf married to Delia, and that 
content with each other, they are retired into 
the Country* 

LET others boaft their heaps of ihining gold. 
And view their fields, with waving plenty crownM, 
Whom neighbouring foes in conftant terror hold. 
And trumpets break their ilumbers, never found : 

While 
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While calmly poor I trifle life away. 
Enjoy fweet leiiure by my chearful fire, 
I>3o wanton hope my quiet fhall betray. 
But, cheaply bleft» I '11 fcorn each Tain dtGxu 
With timely care I *ll fow my iktle field. 
And pffant my orchard with its mailer's hand. 
Nor blufli to fpread the hay, the hook to wield. 
Or range my iheaves along the funny land. 

If late at duik, while careleffly I roam, 
I meet a ftroUing kid, or bleating lamb. 
Under my arm 1 11 bring the wanderer home. 
And not a little chide its thoughtlefs dam. 

What joy to hear the tempeft howl in vain. 
And clafp a fearful miftrefs to my breall i 
Or, lullM to (lumber by the beating rain. 
Secure and happy, fink at lail to reft } 

Or, if the fun in flaming Leo ride. 

By fliady rivers indolently ftray. 

And with my Delia, walking fide by fide. 

Hear how they murmur, as they glide away ? 

Wh|it joy to wind along the cool retreat. 
To ftop, and gase on Delia as I go ? 
To mingle fweet difcourfe with kifTes fweet^ 
And teach my lovely fcholar all I know ? 

Thus pleas'd at heart, and not with fimcy's dreawr 
In filent happinefs I reft unknown ; 
Content with what I am, not what I feem^ 
I live for Delia and myfelf alone* 
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foolilh man, who thus of her pofleft. 
Id float and wander with ambition's wind, 
I if his outward trappings fpoke him bleft, 

heed the ficknefs of his conicious mind t 
:h her I fcorn the idle breath of praife, 

truft to happinefs that's not our own 5 
; fmile of fortune might fufpicion raife, 

here I know that I am lov'd alone. 

ihope, in wifdom as in wk divine, 
y rife, and plead Britannia's glorious caufe, 
th Heady rein his eager wit confine, 
lile manly fenfe the deep attention draws. 
Stanhope fpeak his liftening country's wrongs^ 
humble voice Ihall pleafe one partial maid ^ 
her alone I pen my tender fong, 
urely fitting in his friendly Ihade. 

ihope ihall come, and grace his rural friend^ 
ia ihall wonder at her noble gueA, 
th bluihing awe the riper fruit commend^ 
d for her huiband's patron cull the beiU 
*s be the care of all my little train, 
lile I with tender indolence am bleil^ 
e favourite fubjeft of her gentle reign> 
love alone diilinguiih'd from the reft* 

her I '11 yoke my oxen to the plough, 
yloomy forelts tend my lonely flock; 

her a goat-herd climb the mountain's brow, 
d deep extended on the naked rock : 
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With her, enjoyment wakens new defire. 
And equal rapture glows through every night: 

Beauty and worth in her alike contend. 
To charm the fancy, and to fix the mind ; 
In her, my wife, my miftrefs, and my friend, 
I tafte the joys of fenfe and reafon join'd. 

On her I Ml gaze, when others loves are o'er. 
And dying prefs her with my clay-cold hand — 
Thou weep*ft already, as I were no more, 
Kor can that gentle bread the thought withiland* 
Oh, when I die, my lateft moments ipare. 
Nor let thy grief with iharper torments kill. 
Wound not thy cheeks, nor hurt that flowing ha 
Though I am dead, my foul fhall love thee ftiU : 

Oh, quit the room, oh, quit the deathful bed. 
Or thou wilt die, fo tender is thy heart ; 
Oh, leave me, Delia, ere thou fee me dead, 
Thefe weeping friends will do thy mournful part 

Let them, extended on the decent bier. 
Convey the corfe in melancholy ftate. 
Through all the village fpread the tender tear. 
While pitying maids our wondrous lovts relate. 
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ELEGY XIV. 
To Delia. 

WHAT fccncs of blifs my raptur'd fancy fram'd. 
In fome lone fpot with Peace and thee retir'd ! 
Though reafon then my fanguine fondnefs blam^j^ 
1 ftill believM what flattering love infpir'd : 
But now my wrongs have taught my humbled mind. 
To dangerous blifs no longer to pretend> 
In books a calm, but fix*d content to find, 
Safe joys, that on ourfelves alone depend : 
"With them, the gentle moments I beguile. 
In learned eafe, and elegant delight ; 
Compare the beauties of each different flile, 
£ach various ray of wit's diffu£ve light : 

^ow mark the ilrength of Milton's facred lines, 
Senfe rais'd by genius, fancy rul'd by art. 
Where all the glory of the Godhead Ihines, 
And earlieil innocence enchants the heart, 
l^ow, fir*d by Pope and Virtue, leave the age 
In low purfuit of felf-undoing wrong. 
And trace the author through his moral page, 
Whofe blamelefs life ftill anfwers to his fong. 

If time and books my lingering pain can heal. 
And reafon fix its empire o*er my heart. 
My patriot breaft a noble warmth ihall feel, 
And glow with'love, where weaknefs has no part* .. . 
Vol. II. Q^ Thy 



2i6 HAMMOND'S POEMS. 

Thy heart, O Lyttelton, fliall be my guide, 
Its fire ihall warm me, and kt worth impraire ; 
Thy heart, above all envy, and all pride. 
Firm as man's fenfe, and ibft as woman's love* 
And you, O Weft, with her your partner dear,. 
Whom focial mirth and ufeful fenfe commend. 
With leaming^s feaft n^ drooping mind ihaU chcari 
Glad to efcape from love to fuch a friend. 
But why, fo long my weaker heart deceive ? 
Ah, ftill I love, in pride and reaibn's fpite. 
No books, alas ! my painful thoughts relieve^ 
And while I threat, this Elegy I write. 

ELEGY XV. 
To Mr. George GrenviUc. 

Ori, form'd alike to ferve i]», and to pleaie; 
Polite with honefty, and leam'd with eafej 
With heart to aft, with genius to retire ; 
Open, yet wife j though gentle, full of fire : 
With thee I fcorn the low conftraint of art, 
Noi: fear to truft the follies of my heart 5 
Hear then from what my long defpair aro(e> 
The faithful ftory of a lover's woes. 
When, in a fober melancholy hour. 
Reduced by ficknefs under reafon's power, 
I view'd my ftate, too little weigh'd before. 
And Love himfelf could flatter me no mote. 
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My Delia's hopes I would no more deceive. 
But v^hom my paifion hurt, through friendihip leave s 
I chofe the coldeft words my heart to hide, 
And cure her fex's weakncfs through its pride t 
The prudence which I taught, I ill purfued. 
The charm my reafon broke, my heart renew'd « 
Again fubmiflive to her feet I came. 
And prov*d too well my paffion by my Ihame ; 
While jQic, ftcure in coldnefs, or difdain. 
Forgot my love, or triumphed in its pain, 
Began with higher views her thoughts to raife. 
And fcorn'd the humble poet of her praife : 
She let each little lie p*cr truth prevail. 
And ftrengthenM by her faith each groundlefs tale, 
Believ'd the groffeft arts that malice try'd. 
Nor once in thought was on her lover's firie : 
Oh, where were then the fcenes of fancied life ? 
Oh, where the friend, the miftrefs, and the wife } 
Her years of promis'd love were quickly paft. 
Not two revolving moons could fee them laft.— 
To Stow's delightful fcenes I now repair. 
In Cobham^s fmile to iofe the gloom of care I 
Nor fear that he my weaknefs fhould defpife, 
In nature learned, and humanely wife ': 
There Pitt, in manners foft, in friendfhip wami. 
With mild advice my liftening grief fliall charm> 
With fenfe to counfel, and with wit to pleafe, 
A Roman's virtue with a courtier's eafe. 
Nor you, my friend, whofe heart is ftill at reft. 
Contemn the human weaknefs of my bread} 
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Reafon may chide the faults Ihe cannot cure. 
And pains, which long we fcorn'd, we oft endure; 
Though wifcr cares employ your ftudious mind, 
Form'd with a foul fo elegantly kind. 
Your breaft. may lofe the calm it long has known, 
And learn my woes to pity, by its own. 



PROLOGUE to LUlo's Elmerick.* 

"VjO labour*d fcenes to-night adorn our ftagc, 
-*' ^ Lillo's plain fenfe would here the heart engage. 
He knew no art, no rule j but warmly thought 
From paflion's force, and, as he felt, he wrote. 
His Barnwell oUce no critic's teft could beac> 
Yet from each eye ftill draws the natural tear.. 
"With generous candour hear his lateft ftrains^ 
And let kind pity ihelter his remains. 
Depreft by want, affiifted by difeafe. 
Dying he wrote, and dying wifli'd to pleaie» 
Oh, may that wifli be now humaqely paid. 
And no harih critic vex his gentle fhade. 
*Tis yours his unfupported fame to fave. 
And hid one laurel grace his humble grave. 

* See the Epilogue to this Tragedy amo^g thePoemi 
of Lord Lyttelton, In the Life of Lillo, however, that 
Epilogue is £OD&dently afcribed to Mr. Hammond. 

CON. 
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ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

ECLOGUE L 

Sclimj or the Shepherd's Moral. Scene, a 
Valley near Bagdat. Time, the Morning. 

Y£ Perfian maids, attend your poet's lays. 
And hear how ihepherds pafs their gplden day$« 
Kot ail are bieft> whom fortune's hand fuftains 
With wealth in courts, nor ail that haunt the plains : , 
Well may your hearts believe the truths I tell ! 
*Tis virtue makes the blifs, wheree'er we dwell. 

Thus Selim fung, by facred truth infpir'ds 
Nor praife, but fuch as truth beiiowM, defir'd a 
Wife in himfelf, his meaning fongs convey'd 
Informing morals to the ihepherd maid s 
Or taught the fwains that fureft blifs to find,. 
What groves nor ftrcams beftow, a virtuous mind* 

When fweet and blulhing, like a virgin bride 
The radiant morn refum'd her orient pride. 
When wanton gales along the vallies play« 
Breathe on each flower, and bear their fweets away I 
By Tigris* wandering waves he fat, and fung 
This ufeful leiTon for the fair and yoyng. 
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ECLOGUE n. 

HafTan ; or the Camel-drhrer. Sceae, the 
Defert. Time, Mid-da^r. 

IN filent horror o*cr the boundleft wafte 
The driver HafTan with his cameh pad : 
One cruife of water on his back he bore. 
And his Ught fcrip contain'd a fcantj ftore ; 
A fan of painted feathers in his hand. 
To guard his fhaded face from fcorching fand- 
Thc fultry fun had gain'd the middle iky. 
And not 9. tree, and not an herb was nigh ^ 
The beads, with pain, their dufty way purfue^ 
Shrill roar'd the winds, and dreary was the view f / 
With defperate forrow wild, th* affrighted man 
Thrice fighM, thrice ftruck his brca(t, and thus beganr 
** Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
** When firft from Schiraz* walls I bent my way I" 

Ah r little thought I of the blafting wind. 
The thirft, or pinching hunger, that I find I 
Bethink thee, HafTan, where ihall Thirfl afliiage, 
When fails this cruife, his unrelenting page ^ 
Soon fhall this fcrip its precious load refign ; 
Then what but tears and hunger fhall be thine ? 

Ye mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal fhare ! 
Here, where no fprings in murmurs break away. 
Or mofs-crown'd fountains mitigate the day. 
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vain ye hope the green delights to know, 
hich plains more bleft, or verdant vales beftow : 
?re rocks alone, and taftelefs fands are found, 
id faint and fickly winds for ever howl around. 
Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day. 
When firft from Schiraz* walls I bent my way I»* 
Curft be the gold and filver which perfuade 
eak men to follow far fatiguing trade ! 
le lily peace outfliines the (ilver ftore» 
id life is dearer than the golden ore : 
:t money tempts us o*er the defert brown, 
) every diftant mart and wealthy town, 
11 oft we tempt the land, and oft the fea : 
id are we only yet repaid by thee ? 
1 ! why was ruin fo attraftiye made, 
why fond man fo cafily betray 'd ? 
hy heed we not, while mad we haile along, 
le gentle voice of peace, or pleafure's fong ? 
wherefore think the flowery mounuin's fide, 
le fountain's murmurs, and the valley^s pnde« 
hy think we theft kfs pleafing to behold, 
.an dreary deferts, if they lead to ^old ? 
Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day. 
When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way I*' 
3 ceafe, my fears ! — all frantic as I go, 
hen thought creates unnumber'd fcenes of woe, 
tiat if the lion in his rage I meet ! — 
: in the duft I view his printed feet : 
id, fearful ! oft, when day*s declining light 
:ld^ her pale empire to the mourner night. 
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By hunger rouz'd, he fcours the groaning plaui« 
Gaunt wolves and fuUen tigers in his train : 
Before them death with fhricks dire^s their way. 
Fills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey. 
<« Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was die day, 
" When firft from Schiraz* walls I bent my way !'* 

At that dead hour the filent afp fliall creep. 
If aught of reft I find, upon my flecp ; 
Or fome fwoln ferpent twift his fcalcs around. 
And wake to anguifh with a burning woundt 
Thrice happy they, the wife contented poor. 
From luft of wealth, and dread of death fecure ! 
They tempt no deferts, and no griefs they find ; 
Peace rules the day, where reafon rules the mind. 
" Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, , 
<* When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way !'* 

O, haplefs youth ! for Ihe thy love hath won, 
The tender Zara will be moft undone ! 
Big fwell'd my heart, and own'd the powerful maid. 
When faft fhe drops her tears, as thus fhe faid : 
<< Farewell the youth whom fighs could not detain, 
<< Whom Zara' 8 breaking heart imj^or'd in vaii^ \ 
<< Yet as thou go'ft, may every blaft arifc 
<* Weak and unfelt as thefe rejefted fighs ! 
** Safe o'er the wild, no perils may'ft thou fee, 
«« No griefs endure, nor weep, falfe youth, like me." 
O, let me fafely to the fair return. 
Say with a kifs, fhe muft not, Ihall not mourns 
O ! let me teach my heart to lofe its fears, 
Recaird by Wifdom's voice, and Zaia's tears* 

He 
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He faid, and calPd on heaven to blefs the day, 
A^hen back to Schiraz' walls he bent his way. 

E C L O G U B III. 

\bra; or, the Georgian Sultana, Scene, a 
Forefl. Time, the Evening. 

IN Georgia's land, where Tefflis* towers are feeoj 
In diftant view along the level green, 
IVhile evening dews enrich the glittering glade, 
\nd the tall fore (Is caft a longer ihade, 
IVhat time 'tis fweet o'er fields of rice to ftray, 
>r fcent the breathing maize at fetting day $ 
IVmidft the maids of Zagen's peaceful grove, 
Bmyra fung the pleafing cares of love. 
^Of Abra firft began the tender ftrain. 
IVho led her youth with flocks upon the plain t 
fVt mom die came thofe willing flpck^ to lead^ 
^here lilies rear them in the watery mead { 
From early dawn the live-long hours fhe told. 
Fill late at ijlent eve ihe pena^d the fold. 
Deep in the grove, beneath the fecret fhade, 
^ various wreath of odorous flowers (he made : 
^ Gay-motley*d pinks and f^eet jonquils ihe chofe. 
The violet blue that on t^^K>rs-bank grows | 

♦ That thefc flowers are found in very great abun- 
3ance in fome of the provinces of Pcrfiaj Tee the mo- 
lern hiftory of Mr. Salmon. 
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All-fweet to fenfe, the flaunting rc^e was there c 
The finifli'd chaplet well-adom'd her hair. 

Great Abbas chanc'd that fated mom to ftraj. 
By love condu£led from the chace away ; 
Among the vocal v^les he beard her fong^ 
And fought the vales and echoing groves among : 
At length he found, ancLwooM the rural maidj 
She knew the monarch, and with fear obey'd. 
*« Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !" 

The royal lover bore her from the plain $ 
Yet ftill her crook and bleating flock remain : 
Oft as ihe went, flie backward tum*d her view. 
And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu* 
Fair happy maid 1 to other fcenes remove. 
To richer fcenes of golden power and love ! 
Go leave the (imple pipe, and fhepherd's ftrain ; 
With love delight thee, and with Abbas reign. 
** Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd I*' 

Yet midft the blaze of courts flie fixM her love^ 
On the cool fountain, or the fliady grove ; 
Still with the ihepherd*s innocence her mind 
To the fweet vale, and flowery mead inclin'd ; 
And oft as fpring renewed the plains with flowen, 
BreathM his foft gales, and led the fragrant hours. 
With fure return (he fought the fylvan fcene. 
The breezy mountains, and the forefts green. 
Her maids around her mov'd, a duteous band ! 
Each bore a crook all rural in her hand : 

Sone 



r-f 



ORIENTAL ECtOGUESL =41 

ne fimple lay, of flocks and herds they fung ; 
ith joy the mountain and the foreft rung, 
8e every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
A.nd every Georgian maid like Abra lor'd ! 
^nd oft the royallover left the care 
d thorns of ftate, attendant on the fair ; 
: to the ihades and low- roof *d cot« retir'd, 
fought the vale where firft his heart was fir'd : 
ruffet mantle, like a fwain, he wore, 
id thoyght of crowns and bufy courts no more. 
Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd 1" 
Sleft was the life, that royal Abbas led : 
eet was his love, and innocent his bed. 
hat if in wealth the noble maid excel ; 
le iimple fhepherd-girl can love as well, 
t thofe who rule on Perfia's jewelM throne, 
fam'd for love, and gentleft love alone ; 
wreathe, like Abbas, full of fair renown, 
le lover's myrtle with the warrior's crown* 
happy days ! the maids around her fay ; 
hafte, profufe of bleffings, hafte away ! 
Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd 5 
And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd 1" 
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ECLOGUE ly. 

Agib and Secander ; or, the Fugitives. Scene, 
a Mountain in Circaffia. Time, Midnight. 

IN fair Circaffia, ^vhere, to love inclin'd^ 
Each Twain was bleft, for every maid wat kind; 
At that flill hour, when aweful midnight reigns, 
• And none, but wretches, haunt the twilight pliynt; 
What time the moon had hung her lamp on high. 
And paft in radiance through the cloudlefs (ky ; 
Sad o>r the dews, two brother (hephcrds fled. 
Where wildering fear and defperate forrow led : 
Faft as they preft their flight, behind them lay 
Wild ravaged plains, and vallies ftole away. 
Along the mountain's bending (ides they ran. 
Till, faint and weak, Secander thus began : 

SECANDER. 

O ftay thee, Agib, for my feet deny» 
No longer friendly to my life, to fly. 
Friend of my heart, O turn thee and Ainrey, 
Trace our fad flight through all its length of way I 
And flrft review that long-cxtended plain. 
And yon wide groves, already paft with pain f 
Yon ragged cliff, whofc dangerous path we try'd ! 
And laft this lofty mountain's weary fide f 

AGIB. 

Weak as thou art, yet haplefs muil thou know 
The toils of flight, or fome fevcrcr woe I 
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ill as I hafte, the Tartar ibouts behind, 
ad ihrieks and forrows load the faddeniog wind t 
rage of heart, with ruin in bis hand, 
; blails our banrefts, and deforms our land. 
>n citron grove, whence firft in fear- we came, 
'oops its fair honours to the conquering flame : 
r fly the fwains, like us, in deep defpair, 
ad leave to rufllan bands their fleecy care. 

SECANDER. . 

Unhappy land, whofe bleflings tempt the fword^ 
vain, unheard, thou call'ft thy Perfian lord I 
vain thou court'ft him, helplefs, to thine aid, 

3 fliicld the (hepherd, and prote£t the maid f 

r ofi^, in tboughtlefs indolence refign*d, 

ft dreams of love and pleafure foothe his mind, 

lidd fair fultanas lofl in idle joy, 

3 wars alarm him, and no fears annoy. 

AGIB. 

Yet thcfc green hilU, in fummer's fultry eat, 
ave lent the monarch oft a cool retreat, 
^eet to the fight is Zabran's flowery plain, 
ad once by maids and fliepherds lov'd in vain ! 
) more the virgins fhall delight to rove 
' Sargis* banks, or Irwan's fliady grove 
I Tarkie's mountain catch the cooling gale, 
breathe the fweets of Aly's flowery vale : 
ir fcenes ! but, ah ! no more with peace poflefl, 
ith eafe alluring, and with plenty blefl. 
} more the fliepherd's whitening tents appear, 
)! the kind products of a bounteous year i 
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No more the date, with fnowy bloifoms crown'd I 
'But ruin fpreads her baleful fires around. 

8ECANDER. , 

In vain Circaffia boafts her fpicy groveSy 
For ever fam'd for pure and happy loves t ~ 
In vain ihe boaHs her faireft of the fair. 
Their eyes' blue languiih, and their golden hair ! 
Thofe eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief muft fend; 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand fhall rend. 
AGIB. 

Ye Georgian fvvains, that piteous learn from far 
Cirtaffia's ruin, and the wade of war j 
Some weightier arms than crooks and ftaffs prepare, 
To Ihield your harvefts, and defend your fair : 
The Turk and Tartar like defigns purfue, 
Fix'd to dtftroy, and ftedfaft to undo. 
Wild as his land, in native deferts bred. 
By luft incited, or by malice led, 
The villain Arab, as he prowls for {irey. 
Oft maiks with blood and wafting flames the way; 
Yet none fo- cruel as the Tartar foe. 
To death inur'd, andnurft in fcenes of woe. 

He faid ; when loud along the vale was heard 
A Ihriller ftiriek, and nearer fires appeared : 
Th* aflfrighted fhepherds, through the dews of night, 
Wide o'er the moon-light hills renew'd their flight* 
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DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

ODE TO PI T Y. 

OThou, the friend of man affign'd, 
With balmy hands his wounds to bind. 
And charm his frantic woe : 
When firft Diftrefs, with dagger keen. 
Broke forth to wafte his deftin'd fcene, 
His wild unfated foe ! 

By Pella's Bard, a magic name, ' 

By all the griefs his thought could frame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy iky-worn robes of tendered blue. 

And eyes of dewy light ! 

But wherefore need I wander wide ^ 

To old IliiTus' diftant fide, 

Deferted ft ream, and mute ? 
Wild ♦Arun too has heard thy drains. 
And Echo, 'midft my native plains. 

Been footh'd by Pity's lute. 

♦ A river in Suflex* 

R 3 t\\!W 
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There firft the wren thy myrtles ihed 
On gentlefl Otway's infant head. 

To bim thy cell was fhewn ; 
And while he fung the female heart. 
With youth's foft notes unfpoil'd by art. 

Thy turtles mixM their own. 

Come, Pity, come, by fancy's aid, 
£v*n now ny thoughts, relenting maid. 

Thy temple's pride dcfign : 
Its fouthem fite, its truth complete 
Shall raife a wild enthufiait heat, 

In all who view the ihrine. 

There Pi6hire's toil (hall wtll rdate. 
How chance, or hard involving fate. 

O'er mortal blifs prevail : 
The buikin'd Mufe ihall near her fland, 
And fighing prompt her tender hand. 

With each difaftrous tale. 

There let me oft, retir'd by day. 
In dreams of paffion melt away, 

Allow'd with thee to dwell : 
There wafte the mournful lamp of nighty 
Till, Virgin, thou again delight 

TohearaBritiihihellt 
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ODE TO FEAR. 

rHOU, to whom the world unknown 
With all its Ihadowy ihapes is ihewn ^ 
Vho feed appalPd th* unreal fcene, 
Vhile Fancy lifts the veil between : 

Ah, Fear ! ah, frantic Fear ! 

I fee, I fee thee near. 
know thy hurried ftep,' thy haggard eye ! 
.ike thee I ftart, like thee diforder'd fly, 
'or, lo, what monfters in thy train appear ! 
)anger, whofe limbs of giant mold 
Vhat mortal eye can fix'd behold ? 
Vho ftalks his round, an hideous form, 
lowling amidft the midnight dorm, 
)r throws him on the ridgy fteep 
)f fome loofe hanging rock Co deep : 
Vpd with him thoufand phantoms joinM, 
Vho prompt to deeds accursed the mind : 
V.nd thofe> the fiends,^ who near allied, , 
)'er nature's wounds and wrecks prcfide ; 
Vhile Vengeance, in the lurid air, 
-ifts her red arm, expos'd and bare : 
)n whom that ravening brood of fate, 
Vho lap the blood of Sorrow, wait 5 
Vho, Fear, this ghaftly train can fee, 
Vnd look not madly wild, like thee } 

R 4 fiPODE. 
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EPODE, 

In carlicft Greece, to thee* with partial choice, 
The grief-full Mufe addrcft her infant tongue^ 

The maids and matrons, on her aweful voice. 
Silent and pale, in wild amazement hung. 

Yet he, the Bard* who firft invok'd thy name, 
Difdain*d in Marathon its power to feci : 

For not alone he nurs'd the poet*s flame. 

But reach'd from Virtue's hand the patriot*s fkcL 

But who is he, whom later garlands grace. 

Who left a while o*er Hyhla's dews to rove. 
With trembling eyes thy dreary fteps to trace. 

Where thou and furies fliar'd the baleful grove? 
Wrapt in thy cloudy veil th* inceftuous Qi^een f 

Sigh'd the fad call her fon and huiband heard. 
When once alone it broke the filent fcene. 

And he the wretch of Thebes no more appear'cL 
O Fear, I know thee by my throbbing heart, I 

Thy withering power infpir'd each moumftil Hne^ 
Though gentle Pity claim her mingled part. 

Yet all the thunders of the fcene are thtnc. 

ANTISTROPHE, 

Thou who fuch weary lengths had pail. 
Where wilt thou reft, mad nymph, at laft ? 
Say, wilt thou fliroud in haunted cell. 
Where gloomy Rape and Murder dwell } 
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Or in fome hollowM feat, 

'Gainft which the big waves 1)eat, 

Hear drowning fearaen's cries in tempefts brought I 

Dark power, with (huddering meek fubmitted thought. 

Be mine, to read the vifions old. 

Which thy awakening bards have told. 

And, left thou meet my blafted view. 
Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true j 
Ne*er be I found, by thee o'er-aw*d. 
In that thrice-hallow*d eve abroad. 
When ghofts, as cottage-maids believe. 
Their pebbled beds permitted leave. 
And goblins haunt from fire, or fen. 
Or mine, or flood, the walks of men ! 

O thou, whofe fpirit moft pofieft 
The facred feat of Shakefpeare's breft t 
By all that from thy prophet broke. 
In thy divine emotions fpoke 1 
^ither again thy fury deal. 
Teach me but once like him to feel : 
His cyprefs wreath my meed decree. 
And I, O Fear, will dwell with thee ! 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

OTbou, by Nature taught. 
To breathe her genuine thought, 
In numbers warmly pure, and fweetly ftrong : 
Who firft on mountains wild. 
In Fancy, lovelieft child, 
Thy babe, and Pieafure's, nurs'd the powers of fbng! 

Thou, 
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Thou, who with hermit heart 

Difdain'ft the wealth of art. 
And gauds, and pageant weeds, and trailing pall: 

But com 'ft a decent maid. 

In Attic robe array'd, 
O chafle, unboaftful nymph, to the« I call I 

By all the honeyed ftore 

On Hybla*8 thymy ftiore, 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dear, 

By her, whofe love-lorn woe. 

In evening mufings flow, 
Sooth'd fweetly fad Eleftra's poet*s car : 

By old Cephifus deep. 

Who fpread his wavy fwccp 
In warbled wanderings round thy^ green retreat. 

On whofe enamel'd fide, 

When holy Freedom died, 
Ko equal haunt allur'd thy future feet. 

O fifter meek of Truth, 

To my admiring youth. 
Thy fober aid and native charms infufc t 

The flowers thkt fweettft breathe. 

Though beauty cuU'd the wreathe. 
Still aik thy hand to range their ordei'd hues* 

While Rome could none efteem. 
But virtue's patriot theme, 
You lovM her hills, and led her lauieate bandj 

Birc 
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But ftaicT to fing alone 
To one d:ftinguilli'(i throne, 
And turn'd thy face, and fltd her alter'd land. 

No more, in hall or bower, 

The palFions own thy power. 
Love, only Love, her forcelefs numbers mean ; 

For thou haft left her fhrine, 

Nor olive more, nor vine, 
Shall gain thy feet to blefs the fervile fccne. 

Though tafte, though genius blcfs 

To fome divine excefs. 
Faint 's the cold work till thou infpire the whole j 

What each, what all fupply, 

May court, may charm our eye. 
Thou, only thou, canft raife the meeting ibul I 

Of thefc let others aik, 

To aid fome mighty tafk, 
I only feek to find thy temperate vale : 

Where oft my reed might found 

To maids and ihepherds round. 
And all thy fons, O Nature, learn my tale* 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

AS once, if not with light regard, 
I read aright that gifted Bard, 
(Him whofe fchool above the reft 
His lovelieft Eifia queen hsis bleft) 
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One, only one unrival*d fair* , 
Might hope the magic girdle wear. 
At folcmn toumay hung on high. 
The wifh of each love-darting eye ; 
Lo ! to each other nymph in turn applied. 

As if, in air unfeen, fome koyering hand. 
Some chafte and angel-friend to virgin-fame. 

With whifper'd fpell had burfl the ilarting band] 
It left unblell her loath'd dilhonour'd fidei 

Happier hopelefs fair, if never 

Her bafHed hand with vain endeavour 
Had touched that fatal zone to her denied I 
Young Fancy thus, to me divineft name. 

To whom, prepared and bath'd in heaven. 

The ceft of ampleft power is given. 

To few the god 'like gifCaffigns, 

To gird their bleft prophetic loins. 
And gaze her vifions wild, and feel unmix'd her A 
The band, as fairy legends fay, 
Was wove on that creating day. 
When he, who call'd with thought to birth 
Yon tented iky, this laughing esorth* 
And dreft with fprings, and forefts tall. 
And pour'd the main engirting all. 
Long by the lov*d enthufiaft woo*d» 
Himfelf in fome diviner mood. 
Retiring, fate with her alone. 
And placed her on his fapphire throne^ 

^ Florimeli See Spenfer, Leg. 4* 
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The whiles, tl>e vaulted fhrine around, 

Seraphic wires weie heard to found, 

Now fublimeft triumph fwelling j 

Now on love and mercy dwelling ; 

And ihe, from out the veiling cloud, 

Breath'd her magic notes aloud : 

And thou, thou rich-hair'd youth of mora. 

And all thy fubjeft life was bom ? 

The dangerous paffions kept aloof. 

Far from the fainted growing woof ^ 

But near it fate ecftatic Wonder, 

Liftening the deep applauding thunder : 

And Truth, in funny veft arrayM, 

By whofe the TarfoPs eyes were made ; 

All the ihadowy tribes of Mind, 

In braided dance their murmurs join'dy 

And all the bright uncounted powers. 

Who feed on heaven's ambrofial flowers. 

Where is the Bard, whofe foul can now 

Its high prefuming hopes avow ? 

Where he who thinks, with rapture blind. 

This h allowed work for him defign'd ? 

High on fome cliff,' to heaven np-pil'd. 

Of rude accefs, of profpefl wild, 

Where, tangled round the jealous deep, 

Strange (hades o'erbrow the vallies deep, 

And hoi) Genii guard the rock, 

Its glooms embrown, its fprings unlock. 

While on its rich ambitious head. 

An Eden, like his own, lies ipread. 

I view 
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I view that oak, the fancied glades among^ 
, By which as Milton lay, his evening car^ 

From many a cloud that droppM ethereal dev. 

Nigh fphet'd in heaven its native ftrains could hear? 

On which that ancient trump he reach *d was hung; 
Thither oft his glory greeting, ^ 
From Waller's myrtle fhades retreating. 

With many a vow from Hope's afpiring tongue^ 

My trembling feet his guiding ftcps purfue; 
In vain — Such blifs to one alone. 
Of all the fons of foul was known. 
And Heaven, and Fancy, kindred powers. 
Have now o*erturn'd th' infpiring bowers. 

Or curtained clofe fuch fcene from every future view. 

ODE, Written in the year 1746. 

tfOW deep the brave, who fink to reft, 
-*- -^ By all their countr) *s wilhes blcft I 
Wlien Spring, with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their hallow'd mold. 
She there fhall dref* a fwceter fod. 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod 

By Fairy hands their knell is rung, 
By forms unfeen their dirge is fung ; 
There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey. 
To blefs the turf that wraps their clay. 
And Freedom ihall a while repair. 
To dwell a weeping hermit there I 

ODE 
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ODE TO MERCY. 
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STROPHE. 

OThou, who fit'ft a fmiling bride 
By Valour's arm'd and aweful fide, 
Gentleft of iky-born forms, and beft ador'd : 
Who oft with fongs, divine to hear, 
Win*ft from his fatal grafp the fpear, 
And hid'ft in wreaths of flowers his bloodlefs fword ! 
Thou who, amidft the deathful field, 
By godlike chiefs alone beheld, 
Oft with thy bofom bare art found. 
Pleading for him the youth who finks to ground : 
See Mercy, fee, with pure and loaded hands. 
Before thy ihrine my country's genius flands. 
And decks thy altar ftill, though pierc'd with many a 
wound ! 

ANTISTROPHE. 

When he whom cv'n our joys provoke, 

The fiend of Nature join'd his yoke, 
And ru(h*d in wrath to make our ifle his prcyj 

Thy form, from out thy fweet abode, 

Overtook him on his blafted road, 
And ftopp'd his wheels, and look'd his rage away. 

I fee recoil his fable fteeds. 

That bore him fwift to favage deeds, 
Thy tender melting eyes they own ; 
O Maid, for all thy love to Britain fhown, 

Where Jufticc bars her iron tower, 

To thee we build a rofeate bower, [throne f 

Thou, thou ihalt rule our queen, and Hiare our monarch's 
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ODE TO LIBERTY. 

STROPHE. 

WHO ihall awake the Spartan fife. 
And call in folemn founds to life. 
The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreading. 

Like vernal hyacinths in fullen hue. 
At once the breath of fear and virtue (bedding. 

Applauding Freedom lov'd of old to view ? 
What new Alceus, fancy-bleft. 
Shall fing the fword, in myrtles drcft. 

At Wifdom's ihrine a while its flame concealiogy 
(What place fo fit to feal a deed renovtm'd ?) 

Till fhe her brighteft lightnings round revealing, 
It Icap'd in glory forth, and dealt her prompted wound 
O Goddefs, in that feeling hour, 
When moft its founds would court thy ears. 

Let not my fhell's mifguided power. 
E'er draw thy fad, thy mindful tears. 
No, Freedom, no, I will not tell. 
How Rome, before'thy face. 
With hcaviefl found, a giant- ftatue, fell, 
Pu(h*d by a wild and artlefs race. 
From off its wide ambitious bafe. 
When Time his northern fons of fpoil awoke, 
And all the blended work of ftrength and grace. 
With many a rude repeated flroke, 
And many a barbarous yell, to thoufand fragment 
broke, 

£roDE 
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EPODE. 

Yet, ev'n wherce'er the leaft appear'd, 
Th' admiring world thy hand revcrM ; 
Still, 'midft the fcatter*d ftates around. 
Some remnants of her ftrength were found j 
They faw, by vfhzt efcapM the fiorm» 
How wondrous rofe her perfe6^ form ; 
How in the great, the laboured whole^ 
Each mighty mafter pour'd his foul ; 
For funny Florence, feat of art, 
Beneath her vines prefervM a part, 
Till they, whom fcience lov*d to name, 
(O, who could fear it ?) quench'd her flame. 
And, lo, an humbler relic laid 
In jealous Pifa's olive (hade ! 
See fmalJ JVIarino joins the theme, 
Though leaft, not laft in thy efteem ; 
Strike, louder flrike th' ennobling ftringt 
To thofe, whofe merchant fons were kings | 
To him, who, deck'd with pearly pride. 
In Adria weds his green-bair'd bride : 
Hail port of glory, 'wealth, and plcaiure, 
Ne*er let me change this Lydian meafure : 
l^or e'er her former pride relate. 
To fid Ljgttria't bleeding date. 
Ah, Doi more pleas'd thy haunts I feek. 
On wild Helvetia's mountains bleak : 
(Where, when the favour*d of thy choice. 
The daring archer heard thy voice } 
Vol, XL S Forth 
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Forth from his eyrie rouz'd in dread , 
The ravening eagle northward fled.) 
Or dwell in willow'd meads more near^ 
With thofe * to whom thy ftork is dear t 
Thofe whom the rod of Alva hruift'd» 
Whofe crown a Britiih queen refiis'd I 
The magic works, thou feel'ft the ftrains* 
One holier name alone remains ; 
The perfedi: fpell (hall then avail, 
Hailj Nymph, ador'd hy Britain, hailT 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Beyond the meafure vaft of thought. 

The works, the wizard Time has wrought f 

The Gaul, ^tis held of antique dory. 
Saw Britain link'd to his now adverft ftrand f , 

No fea between, nor cliff fublime and hoary. 
He pafs'd with unwet feet through all our land. 

• The Duteh, amongft whom there ar« very fcferi 
penalties for thofe who are convi£ked of killing tbift 
bird. They are kept tame in almoft all their townsi 
and particularly at the Hague, of the arms of which 
they make a part. The common people of Holland aie 
faid to entertain a fuperftitious fentiment, that if the 
whole fpecies of them ihould become cxtinAi they 
Ihould lofe their liberties. 

t This tradition is mentioned by ftvoal cf OtfoU 
hil^orians. Some naturalifls too havf. endcft voitred t9 
fupport the probability of the fa£l, by argaiQCBtB drawn 

of ue two onpofite 



from the correfpondent difpofition 

coafts. I do not remember that any poetical vAhu 

been hitherto made of it. 

To 



Of D S S. ftj^ 

the bh>wn Baltic then, they fay, 

e wild waves iitmnd another way» 

Drcas howls, his wol&ib raovntains rouBdingi 

11 the banded yttfk at once 'gan rife, 

wild florm ev'n .Nature's felf confoondingy 

ffing her giant fons with ftrange uncouth fuf- 

piliar'd earth fo firm and wide, [pi^» 

winds and inward labours torn» 

tnders dread was pufh'd afide, 

d down the (houidering billows borne. 

, like gems, her laughing train^ 

.ttle ifles on evtry iide, 

once hid from thoie who fearch the main* 
e thoufand elfin ihapes abide, 
ighc who checks the weilering tide, 
lee confenting heave* hats each be^w'd, 
:tendant on her Ibvereign pride : 
ee this blcft divorce ihe ow*d, 
I had made her vaks thy lov*d, thy laft abode ! 

;re is a tradition in the Ifle of Man> that a 
becoming enarooured of a youog man of e«- 
iry beauty, took an opportunity of meeting him 
IS he walked on the Ihore, and opened her paf- 
im, but was received with a coldnefs, occahoff- - 
i horror jind fiirpriae ac her appearance. Tht)s 
was fo mifconftrued by the fea^lady, that^ in 
or his treatment of her, ihe puniihed the whole 
y covering it with a mill, fo that all who at- 
to caiTv on any commerce with it, either never 
It it, DOt wandered up and down the iea« or 
I fudden wrecked upon its cli£&« 

S a SECOND 
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SECOND EPODE. 

Then too, 'tis faid, an hoary pile, 
?Midft the green navel of our iflc. 
Thy ihrine in forae religious wood, 
O foui-ert forcing Goddefs, ftood! 
There oft the painted native's feet 
Were wont thy form celeftial meet : 
Though now with hopelefs toil we trace 
Time's backward rolls, to find its place ; 
Whether the fiery-treffed Dane, 
Or Roman's felf o'ertum'd the fane. 
Or in what heaven-left age it fell, 
'T were hard for modem fong to tell. 
Yet ftill, if truth thofe beams infufe. 
Which guide at once, and charm the Mufe, 
Beyond yon braided clouds that lie. 
Paving the light embroider'd Iky t 
Amidfl the bright pavilion'd plains. 
The beauteous model flill remains. 
There happier than in iflands bleft. 
Or bowers by Spring or Hebe drefl. 
The chiefs who fill our Albion's ftory, ) 
In warlike weeds, retir'd in glory, 
Hear their conforted Druids fing 
Their triumphs to th' immortal firing. 

How may the poet now unfbld, 
What never tongue or numbers told ? 
How learn delighted, and amazM, 
What hands unknown that fabric rais'd } 
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Sv'n now, before his farour'd eyes, 
fn Gothic pride it feems to rife ! 
ifet Grecia's graceful orders join, 
^ajefticy through the mix*d defign ; 
The fecret buiider knew to chufe> 
Bach fphere found gem of richeft hues s 
(Vhate'er heaven's purer mold contains. 
When nearer funs emblaze its veins ; 
There on the walls the Patriot's fight 
May ever hang with frelh delight, 
Andy grav*d with fome prophetic rage^ 
Read Albion*s fame through every age. 

Ye forms divine, ye laureate band. 
That near her inmoft altar fland ! 
Now foothe her, to her blifsful train 
Blithe Concord's focial form to gain : 
Concord, whofe myrtle wand can ileep 
Ev'n Anger's blood -ihot eyes in {\^eep : 
Before whofe breathing bofom's balm, 
Rage drops his Heel, and ftorms grow calm ; 
Her let our fu-es and matrons hoar 
Welcome to Britain's ravag'd ihore. 
Our youths, enamour'd of the fair. 
Play with the tangles of her hair. 
Till, in one loud ap[^auding found. 
The nations ihout to her around, 
O, how fupremely art thou bleft, 
Thouy Lady, thou ihalt rule the wed 1 
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If, weak to foothe fo foft an heart, 
Thefe pi6tur'd glories nought impart^ 

To dry thy conftant tear : 
If yet, in Sorrow's diHant eye, 
Expos 'd and pale thou fee'fl him lie^ 

Wild war infulting near : 

Wheree'er from time thou court'ft relief 
The Mufe fhall dill, with focial grief. 

Her gentleft promife keep t 
Ev'n humble Harting's cottagM vale 
Shall learn the fad repeated tale^ 

And bid her ihepherds weep* 

ODE TO EVENING. 

IF aught of oaten ftop, or paftoral fong. 
May hope, chafte Eve, to foothe thy modeft tttp 
Like thy own folemn fprings. 
Thy fprmgs, and dying gales j 

O nymph refervM, while now the bright-hair*d fuB 
Sits in yon weftern tent, whole cloudy ikirts> 

With brede ethereal wove, 

O'erhang his wavy bed : 

Kow air is hu(h*d, fave where the weak-eyM bat. 
With fhort flirill ihriek flits by on leathern wing> 

Or where the beetle winds 

His fmall but fuUen horn. 



At 
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As oft he rlfes 'midft the twilight path, 
Again ft the pilgrim borne in heedlefshum : 

Now teach me, maid composed. 

To breathe fome foften'd (brain, 

Whofe numbers, ftcaling through thy darkening va!e> 
May not unfeemly with its flillnefs fuit. 

As, mufing flow, I hail 

Thy genial lovM return ! 
For when thy folding- ftar arifing (how^ 
His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant hours, and elves 

Who (lept in buds the day. 

And many I nymph who wreathes her brows with fedge,. 
And Iheds the frefhening dew, and lovelier ftill. 

The penfive pleafures iweet 

Prepare thy Ihadowy car. 

Then let me rove fome wild and heathy fcene> 
Or find fome ruin *raidft its dreary deiJs, 

Whofe walls more aweful nod 

By thy religious gleams. 

Or if chill bluftering winds, or driving rain^ 
Prevent my willing feet, be mine the hut. 

That from the mountain's fide. 

Views wilds, and fwelling floods. 
And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover'd fpires^ 
And hears their fimple bell, and marks o'eroli 

Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gradual dufky veil. 

While 



si66 COLLINS'S POEMS. 

While Spring fhall pour his fhowers, as oft he yron 
And bathe cby breathing trefies, meekeft Eve 1 

While Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy lingering light : 

While fallow Autumn £lls thy lap with leaves. 
Or Winter, yelling through the troublous air. 

Affrights thy fhrinking train. 

And rudely rends thy robes : 

So long, regardful of thy quiet rule, 

Shall Fancy, Friendfhip, Science, fmiling Peace, 

Thy gentleft influence own. 

And love thy favourite name ! 

ODE TO PEACE. 

OThou, who bad'ft thy turtles bear 
Swift from his grafp thy golden hair. 
And fought'ft thy native fkies : 
When war, by vultures drawn from faiy 
To Britain bent his iron car. 
And bade his Aorms arife I 

Tir*d of his rude tyrannic fway. 
Our youth .(hall fix Ibnffe feftive day. 

His fullen fhrines to bum : 
But thou, ^o hear'ft the turning fpheres. 
What founds may charm thy partial ears. 

And gain thy bleft return I 

0P< 
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O Peace, thy injur'd robes up-bind ! 
O rife, and leave not one behind 

Of all thy beamy train : 
The Britifli lion, Qoddefs fwcct. 
Lies ftretch'd on earth to kifs thy feet. 

And own thy holier reign. 

Let others court thy tranfient fmile. 
But come to grace thy weftern iile, 

By warlike Honour led ! 
And, while around her ports rejoice. 
While all her fons adore thy choice. 

With him for ever wed 1 

THE MANNERS, AN ODE. 

FAREWELL, for clearer ken defign'd ; 
The dim-difcoverM trafts of mind : 
Truths which, from anion's paths retir'd. 
My filent fearch in yain required ! 
No more my fail that deep explores. 
No more 1 fearch thofe magic fhorcs. 
What regions part the world of foul. 
Or whence thy ftreams. Opinion, roll : 
If e'er I round fuch fairy field. 
Some power impart the fpear and Ihield^ 
At which the wizard pafHons fly. 
By which the giant follies die ! 

Farewell the porch, whofe roof is ften, 
ArchM with th* enlivening olive's grcca : 

Where 
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"Where Science, prank'd in tilTued veft. 

By Reafon, Pride, and Fancy dreft, / 

Comes like a bride, fo trim array *d. 

To wed with Doubt in Plato's fliade ! 

Youth of the quick uncheatcd fight. 
Thy walks, Obfervance, more invite I 
O thou, who lov'ft that ampler range. 
Where life's wide profpefts round thee change^ 
And, with her mingled fens ally'd, 
Throw*ft the prattling page afide : 
To me in converfe f\veet impart, 
To read in man the native heart. 
To learn, where Science fure is found. 
From Nature as fhe lives around : 
And gazing oft her mirror true. 
By turns each fhifting image view f 
Till meddling Art's officious lore • 
Reverfe the lelTons taught before. 
Alluring from a fafer rule, 
Tp dream in her enchanted fchool i 
Thou, Heaven, whatever of great we boaft,. 
Haft bleft this focial fcience moft. 

Retiring hence to thoughtful cell,. 
As Fancy breathes her potent fpell. 
Not vain Ihe finds the charmful taflc^ 
In pageant quaint, in motley mafk. 
Behold, before her mufing eyes. 
The countlefs Manners round her rife ^ 
While, ever varying as they pafs. 
To fome Contempt applies her glafs t 



\ 
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With thefe the white-rob'd maid combine. 

And thofe the laughing fatyrs join ! 

But who is he whom now {he views. 

In robe of. wild contending hues > 

Thou by the paflions nurs'd ; I greet 

The comic fock that binds thy feet ! 

O Humour, thou whofe name is known 

To Britain's favoured ifle alone : 

Me too amidft thy band admit. 

There where the young-ey*d healthful Wit, 

{Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 

Are plac'd each other's beams to ihare. 

Whom no delights from thee divide) 

In laughter loos'd attends thy fide J 

By old Miletus * who fo long 
Has ceas'd his love-inwoven fong : 
By all you taught the Tufcan maids. 
In chang'd Italia's modern fhades : 
By him f, whofe knight's diilinguilh'd name 
Refin'd a nation's luft of fame 5 
Whofe tales ev'n now, with echoes fweet, 
Caflilia's Moorilh hills repeat: 
Or him X, whom Seine's blue nymphs deplore. 
In watchet weeds on Gallia's ihore, 

* Alluding to the Milefian Tales, ibme of the earw 
iieft romances. 

+ Cervantes. 

X Monfieur Le Sage, author of the incomparable ad* 
ventures of Gil Bias de Santillane, who died in Park 
in the year 1745. 

Who 
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Who drew the fad Sicilian maid. 
By virtues in her lire betrayM : 

O Nature boon^ from whom proceed 
Each forceful thought, each prompted deed; 
If but from thee I hope to feel, / 

On all my heart imprint thy ieal I 
Let fome retreating Cynic find 
Thofc oft- turn M fcrolls I leave behind. 
The Sports and I this hour agree 
You rove thy (cene-fuU world with thee f 



The PASSIONS. An ODE for Mufic. 

WHEN Mufic, heavenly maid, was young. 
While yet in early Greece fhe fung, 
The Paflions oft, to hear Ker Ihell, 
ThrongM around her magic cell. 
Exulting, trembling, raging, fainting, 
Poffeft beyond the Mufe'» painting ; 
By turns they felt the glowing nund 
Difturb'd, delighted, raised, refiik*d« 
Till once, *tis faid, when all were fir^d, 
Fill'd with fury, rapt, infpirM, 
From the fupporting myrtles round 
They ihatch'd her inftruments- of found. 
And as they oft had heard apart 
Sweet lelTons of her forceful art. 
Each, for madnefs ruPd the hour. 
Would prove his own cxpreiTive power. 

Firft 



\ 
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Firft Fear his hand, its ikill to try. 

Amid the chords bewildered laid» 
And back recoilM, he knew not why, 

£v*n at the found himfelf had made* 

Next Anger rufiiM, his eyes on fire, 

In lightnings own*d his fecret flings. 
In one rude clalh he flruck the lyre, 

And fwept with hurried hand the firings* 

With woeful meafures wah Defpair — 

Low fullen founds his grief beguilM, 
A folemn, flrange, and mingled air, 

*Twas fad by fits, by flarts *twas wild. 

But thou, O Hope, with eyes fo fair. 

What was thy delighted meafure ? 
Still it whifper*d promis'd pldafure. 

And bade the lovely fcenes at diflance hail F 
Still would her touch the flrain prolong. 

And from the rocks, the woods, the vale. 
She calPd on Echo flill through all the fongj 

And where her fweetefl theme fhe chofe, 

A foft refponfive voice was heard at every clofe. 
And Hope enchanted fmiPd, andwav'd her golden hair* 
And longer had The fung — but, with a frown. 

Revenge impatient rofe. 
He threw his blood-flain'd fword in thunder down. 
And, with a withering look. 

The war -denouncing trumpet took, 

And 
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And blew a blaft fo loud and dread. 
Were ne'er prophetic founds Co full of woe. 
And ever and anon he beat 
The doubling drum with furious heatf 
And though foraetimes, each dreary paufe betweea, 
Deje6ked Pity at his fide 
Her foul-fubduing voice applied. 
Yet ftill he kept his wild unalter'd mien, [his beat 
While each ftrain'd ball of light feem'd burfting ho 
Thy numbers, Jealoufy, to nought were fix'd, 

Sad proof of thy diftrefsful ftate, 
Of differing themes the veering fong was roix'd. 

And now it courted Love, now raving call'd on Hat 
With eyes up-rais'd, as one infpir'd. 
Pale Melancholy fat retired. 
And from her wild fequefter'd feat, 
In notes by diftance made more fweet, 
PourM through the mellow horn her penfive foul : 
And dafliing foft from rocks around. 
Bubbling runnels joinM the found ; 
Through glades and glooms the mingled meafure fiol 
Or o'er fome haunted Qreams with fond delay. 
Round an holy calm diffufing. 
Love of peace, and lonely mudng. 
In hollow murmurs died away. 
But, O, how alter'd was its fprightlier tone ! 
When Chearfulnefs, a nymph of healthieli hue. 
Her bow acrofs her fhoulder flung, 
Her bulkins gemm*d with morning dew. 
Slew an infpiring air^ that dale and thicket rung, 

Ti 
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The hunter's call to Faun and Dryad known 5 

The oak-crovvn'd fillers, and their chafte-ey'd queeHf 

Satyrs and fylvan boys were fcen. 

Peeping from forth their alleys green; 
Brown Exercife rejoic'd to hear, . 

And Sport leapt up, and feiz'd his beechen ipear« 
Laft came Joy*s ecftatic trial. 
He, with viny crown advancing, 

Firft to the lively pipe his hand addreft, 
Btit foon he faw the brilk-awakening vioj, 

Whofe fweet entrancing voice he lov*d the bcft. 
They would have thought, who heard the ftralxi* 
They faw in Tempe's vale her native maidsy 
Amidfl the feftal founding ihades. 
To fome unwearied minftrcl dancing, 

While, as his flying fingers kifs'd the ftjings. 

Love framed with Mirth a gay fantaftic round, 

Loofe were her trefTes feen, her zone unbound. 

And he, amidft his frolic play, 
As if he would the charming air repay, 
Shook thoufand odours from his dewy wings. 
O Mufic, fphere-defcended maid, 
Friend of pleafure, wifdom's aid. 
Why, Goddefs, why to us denied ? 
Lay'ft thou thy ancient lyre afidc ? 
As in that lov*d Athenian bower. 
You leam'd an all-commanding power* 
Thy mimic foul, O nymph endear*d> 
Can well recal what then it heard. 

Vol, II. T Whc» 
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Where is thy native fimple heart. 
Devote to virtue, fancy, art ? 
Arife, as in that elder time. 
Warm, energic, chafte, fublime! 
Thy wonders, in that god-like age. 
Fill thy recording filler's page — 
'Tis faid, and I believe the tale, 
Thy humbleft reed could more prevail. 
Hid more of ftrength, diviner rage. 
Than all which charms this laggard age^ 
Ev*n all at once together found 
Caecilia's mingled world of found— 
O, bid our vain endeavours ceafe. 
Revive the juft defigns of Greece, 
Return in all thy fimple ftate ! 
Confirm, the tales her fons relate 1 

AN EPISTLE 

AddreiTed to Sir Thomas Hammer, on his Edit 
of Shakefpeare's Works. 

Txr HILE, bom to bring the Muie's happier dai 
^^ A patriot's hand prote£ls a poet's lays j 
While, nurs'd by you, ihe fees her myrtles bloom. 
Green and unwither'd o'er his honour'd tombs 
Excufe her doubts, if yet ihe fears to tell 
What fecret tranfports in her bofom fwell s 
With confcious awe (he hears the critic's fame. 
And bluihing hides her wreath at Shakefpeare,s nan 

H 
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Hard was the lot thofe injured ftrains cndur'd, 
Unowned by fcience, and by years obfcur'd : 
Fair Fancy wept ; and echoing fighs confefs'd 
A fixt defpair in every tuneful breaft. 
Not with more grief th* a£li£led fwains appear, 
When wintery winds deform the plenteous year| 
When lingering frofts the ruin'd feats invade 
Where Peace reforted, and the Graces play'd. 

Each rifing art by juft gradation moves. 
Toil builds on toil, and age on age improves : 
The Mufe alone unequal dealt her rage. 
And grac'd with nobleft pomp her earlieft flage. . 
Preferv'd through time, the fpeaking fcenes impart 
Each changeful wifh of Phaedra's toftur*d heart : 
Or paint the curfe that mark'd the ♦Thcban's reign, 
A bed incefluous, and a father ilain. 
With kind concern our pitying eyes o'erflow. 
Trace the fad tale, and own another^s woe. 

To Rome removed, with wit fecure to pleafe. 
The comic fiflers keep their native eafe. 
With jealous fear declining Greece beheid 
Her own Menander's art almoft excelled ! 
But every Mufe eflay'd to raife in vain 
Some labour'd rival of her tragic ftrain ; 
Ilyflus' laurels, though transfer'd with toil, 
Droop'd their fair leaves, nor knew th' un&iendly foil* 

As arts expired, reiiftlefs Dulnefs rofe ; 
Ceth8> Priefls, or Vandals, — all were learning's foes. 

* The Oedipus of Sophocles. 

T % TiU 
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Till ♦Julius firft rccall'd each cxil'd maid, 
And Cofmo o^nM them in th^ Etrurian ihtde : 
Then^ deeply ikilPd in love's engaging theme. 
The foft Provencial pafs'd to Amo's ftream : 
With graceful eafe the wanton lyre he ttrung. 
Sweet flow'd the lays — but love was all he fungi 
The gay defcription could not fail to move i 
For, led by nature, all are friends to love. 

But heaven, ilill various in its works, decreed 
The perfe^ boaft of time ihould laft fucceed. 
The beauteous union muft ^pear at length. 
Of Tufcan fancy, and Athenian ftrength c 
One greater Mufe Eliza's reign adorn, 
And ev'n a Shakefpeare to her fame be bom t 

Yet, ah ! fo bright her morning's opening ray, 
In vain our Britain hop'd an equal day } 
Ko fecond growth the weflem iile could bear, 
At once exhaufted with too rich a year. 
Too nicely Jonfon knew the critic's part j 
Nature in him was almoft loft in Art. 
Of fofter mold the gentle Fletcher came. 
The next in order, as the next in name. 
With pleas'd attention 'midft his fcenes we find 
Each glowing thought, that warms the female miad; 
Each melting iigh, and every tender tear, 
The lover's wilhes, and the virgin's fear. 
His t every ftrain the Smiles and Graces own i 
But ftronger Shakefpeare felt for man alone : 

* Julius II. the immediate prcdeceflbr of Leo X. 
t Their characters are thus diftinguiihcd by Mr. 
Dryden. Prawn 
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Drawn by his pen, our ruder paffions ftaad 
Th^ unrival'd pi6lure of his early hand. 

* With gradual fteps, and flow, exa£br France 
Saw Art's fair empire o'er her fliores advance t 
By length of toil a bnght perfe&ion knew. 
Correctly bold, and juft in all flie drew. 

Till late Comcille, with f Lucan's fpirit fir'd, 
Breathed the free flniin, as Rome and he inipir'd : 
And cladic judgement gain'd to fweet Racine 
The temperate ftrength of Maro's chafter lane. 

But wilder far the Britiih laurel fpread» 
And wreaths lefs artful crown our poet^s head. 
Yet he alone to every fcene could give 
Th* hiftorian's truth, and bid the manners live* 
Wak'd at his call I view, with glad furprizCy 
Majeftic forms of mi^ty monarchs rife. 
There Henry's trumpets fpread their loud alarraa^. 
And laurel'd Conqucft waiu her hero's arms. 
Here gentler Edward claims a pitying £gh. 
Scarce bom to honours, and fo foon to die ! 
Yet fliall thy throne, unhappy infant, bring 
l^o beam of comfort to the guilty king : 

♦ About the time of Shake^^are, the poet Hardy was 
in great j«pute in France. He wrote, according to 
Fontenelle, fix hundred plays. The French poets after 
him applied themfelves in general to the correft im- 
provement of the ftage, which was almoft totally difre- 
garded by thofe of our own country, Jonfbn excepted. 

t The favourite author of the elder Comeille. 

T 3 The 
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The time ihall come when Glo'fter^t heart (hall bleed 

In life's lafl hours, with horror of the deed : 

When dreary vifions ihall at h& prefent 

Thy vengeful image in the midnight tent : 

Thy hand unfeen the fecret death Ihall bcar^ 

Blunt the weak fword, and break th* oppreffive fpear. 

Wheree'er we turn, by £ancy charm'd, wc find 
Some fweet illuiion of the cheated mind. 
Oft, ^vild of wing, fiie calls the foul to rore 
With humbler nature, in the rural grove; 
Where fwains contented own the <|uiet fcene^ 
And twilight fairies tread the circled green t 
Drefs'd by her hand, the woods and yalHes froile. 
And Spring difiufive decks th' inchanted ifle. 

O, more than all in powerful genius bleft. 
Come, take thine empire o'er the willing bread: f 
Whatever the wounds this youthful heart fliall feel. 
Thy fongs fupport me, and thy morals heal I 
There every thought the poet's warmth may raifi^ 
There native mufic dwells in all the lays. 
O, might fome verfe with happieil fldll perfwade 
Expreflive Pifture to adopt thine aid ! 
What wondrous draughts might rife from every page \ 
What other Raphaels charm a difiant age I 

Methinks ev'n now I view fome free defign. 
Where breathing Nature lives in every line : 
Chaile and fubdued the modeil lights decay. 
Steal into (hades, and mildly melt away. 
— And fee, where * Anthony, in tears approv'd. 
Guards the pale relics of the chief he lov'd ; 

f Sec the tragedy of Julius Caefar, 
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C*er the cold corie the wanrior ieems to bendf 

Beep funk in grief, and mourns hit murdered friend E 

Still as they prefs, he calb on all around. 

Lifts the torn robe, and points the bleeding wound* . 

But * who is he» whofe brows exalted bear 
A wrath impatient, and a fiercer air ? 
Awake to all that in jurM worth can fed. 
On his own Rome he turns th* avenging fteeL 
Yet fliall not war's infatiate fury fall, 
(So heaven ordains it) on the deftin'd wall. 
See the fond motfaftr, *midft the plaintive train. 
Hung on his knees, and proftrate on the plain I 
TouchM to the foul, in vain he ftrives to hide 
The fon's afie6i:ion, in the Romanes pride t 
O'er all the man confli£^ing paflions rife, 
Rage grafps the fword, while pity melts the eyei. 

Thus, generous Critic, as thy bard infpires. 
The filler Arts Ihall nurfe their drooping fires ; 
Each from his fcenes her ftores alternate bring. 
Blend the fair tints, or wake the vocal ftring : 
Thofe Sibyl-leaves, the fport of every wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelefs kind) 
By thee difposM, no farther toil demand. 
But, jufi to nature, own thy forming hand. 

So fpread o'er Greece, th' harmonious whole unknown, 
Ev^n Homer's numbers charm'd by parts alone* 
Their own Ulyffes fcarce had wander'd more. 
By winds and waters caft on every ihore s 

• Coriolanu8* See Mr. Spcnce's didoguir on the 
Odyflcy. 
• T4 Whea 
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When raU'd by fate^ ibme fanner Hmmer joined 
Bach beauteoQs ima^ of the Jwondleis mind ; 
And bade, like thee» liis Athena ever claim - 
A fond alliiiioe with the Poef s i 



DIRGE IN CYMBELINE, 

Sung by Ouiderus and Arviragus over Fidcie^ 
fuppo&d to be daid. 

'T^O fair Fidele'« grafly tomb 
•^ Soft maids and village hinds fhall bring 
Each opening Iweet, of earlieft bloom. 
And rite all the breathing Spring. 

No wailing ghoft fliall dare appear 

To vex with ihrieks this quiet grove. 
But (hepherd lads afleroble here. 

And melting virgins own their love. 

Ko withered witch ihall here be ktn. 

No goblins lead dieir nightly crew | 
l|he female f^ys ihall haunt the green. 

And drcft thy grave with peariy dew| 

The red-breaft oft at evening hours 

Shall kindly lend his little aid. 
With hoary mofs, and gather'd flowers. 

To deck tike gsoixid where thou art laid» 

WhfJ 
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When howling winds, and beating rain. 

In tempefts fiiake thy fylvaa cell | 
Or 'midft the chace on every plain* 

The tender thought on thee ihail d^ell^ 

Each lonely fcenft fhall thee reftore. 

For thee the tear be duly (hed ; 
fi^lov'dy till life can char^i no more ; 

And moarn'd, till Pity's felf be dead. 

ODE 

On the Death of Mn T H O M-S O N. 

The Scene of the following Stanzas is fuppofed 

to He on the Thames^ near Richmond. 

I. 

IN yonder grave a Druid lies 
Where flowly winds the fleaiing wavci 
The year's beft fweets fHall duteous rife. 
To deck its Poefs fylvan grave ! 
II. 
In yon deep bed «f whifpering reed^ 
His airy harp* flmll now be hud. 
That he, whofe heart in forrow bleeds. 
May love through life die foothing &a^« 

* The harp of ^olus, of which fee a defcription in 
die Caftie of Indolaice. 

III. Then 
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IIL 

Then maids and youths (hall h'nger here, 

Andy while its founds at diftance fwel). 
Shall fadly feem in Pity's ear 

To hear the woodland pilgrim's knell* 
IV. 
Remembrance oft (hall haunt the (hore 

When Thames in fummer wreaths is dreft. 
And oft fufpend the dalhing oar 

To bid his gentle fpirit reft ! 
V. 
And oft as Eafe and Health retire 

To breezy lawn, or foreft deep. 
The friend ihall view yon whitening ♦fpire. 

And 'mid the varied iandfcape weep. 
VL 
But thou, who own'ft that earthly bed. 

Ah ! what will every dirge avail ? 
Or tears, which Love and Pity ihed 

That mourn beneath the gliding fail I 
VII. 
Yet livet there one, whofe heedlefs eye 

Shall fcom thy pale fhrine glimmering near ? 
With him, fweet bard, may Fancy die. 

And Joy defert the blooming year^ 
VIII. 
But thou, lorn ftream, whofe fulkn tide 

No fedge-crown*d fifters now attend, 

f Mr. Thomfon was buried in Richmond church* 
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Now waft me from th« green hill's fide 

Whofe. cold turf hides the huried friend I 
IX. 
And fee, the fairy vallies fade^ 

Dun Night has veil'd the folemn view I 
Yet once again, dear parted (bade. 

Meek nature's child, again adieu t 
X. 
* The genial meads adign'd to blefs 

Thy life, Ihall mourn thy early doom ! 
Their hinds, and fhepherd girls ihall drefs 

With (imple hands thy rural tomb. 
XI. 
Long, long, thy ftone, and pointed clay „ "" 

Shall melt the raufing Briton's eyes, 
1 vales, and wild woods, ihall he fay^ 

In yonder grave your Druid lies ! 

VERSES 

Written on a Paper, which contained a Kecc 
of Bride-Cake. 

YE curious hands, that, hid from vulgar eyes. 
By fearch profane ihall find this hallow'd cake. 
With virtue's awe forbear the facred prize. 
Nor dare a theft for love and pity's fake ! 

* Mr. Thomfon refided in the neighbourhood of 
Kichmond fome time before his death. 

Thi» 
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This precious rdlck, form'd by magic power. 
Beneath the fliepberd's haunted pillow laid. 

Was meant by love to charm the filent hour. 
The fe^t prefent of m matchlefs maid. 

The Cyprian queen, at Hymen's fond requeft. 
Each nice ingredient chofe widi happieft art; 

Fears, fighs, and wiihes of th^ enaraour'd breafty 
And pains that pleafe are mixt in every part. 

With rofy hand the fjpicy fruit ihe brought, 
From Paphian hills, and fair Cytherea's ifle; 

And tempered fweet with thefe the melting thougM^ 
The kifs ambrofial, and the yielding (mile. 

Ambiguous looks, that fcom and yet reknt^ 
Denials mild, and firm unalter'd truth, 

Relu£lant pride, and amorous fain^confent. 
And meeting ardours, and exulting youth. 

Sleep, wayward God I hath fwom, while thefe remain. 

With flattering dreams to dry his nightly tear, 
And chearf ul hope, fo oft invoked in vain. 

With fkiry -ibngs ihall foothe hii peufive ^ar« 
If, bound by vows to friendihip's gentle fide, 

And fond of foul, tfaou hop'ft an equal grace. 
If youth or maid thy joys and griefs divide, 

O, much intreated leave this fatal place. 

Sweet Peace, who long hath fhunn'd my plaintive dif» 
Confents at length to bring me Ihort delight, 

Thy carelefs fteps may fcare her doves away. 
And Grief with raveo uote ufurp the night. 

O B S £ R* 
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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

THE genius of the paftoral, as well as of every 
other refpe6bb1e fpecies of poetry^ had its origin 
in the Eaft, and from thence was tranfplanted by the 
Mufes of Greece ; but whether from the continent of 
the kfler Afia, or from Egypt, which, about the aera 
of the Grecian paftoral, was the hofpitable nurfe of Iec« 
ters, it is not eafy to determine. From the fubje£b, 
and the manner of Theocritus, one would incline to the 
latter opinion, while the hiftory of Bion is in favour of 
the former. 

However, though it ihould ilili rem^n a doubt 
through what channel the paftoral travelled weftward, 
there is not the leaft ihadow of uncertainty conceming 
its oriental origin. 

In tliofe ages, which, guided by iacred chronology, 
from a comparative view of time, we call the early ages, 
it appears from the moft authentic hiftorians, diat the 
chiefs of the pebple employed themfelves in rural exer- 
cifes, and that afironomers and legiilators were at the 
fame time fhephferds. Thus Strabo informs us, that 
the hlftory of the creation was communicated to the 
Egyptians by a Chaldean ihepherd. 

From 
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From thefc circumftances it is evident not only that 
fuch ihepherds were capable of all the dignity and ele- 
gance peculiar to poetry, but that whatever poetry they 
attempted would be of the paftorai kind ; would take its 
fubje&s from thofe fcenes of rural (implicity in which 
they were converfant, and, as it was the offspring of 
Harmony and Nature, would employ the powers it de- 
rived from the former to celebrate the beauty and bene- 
volence of the latter. 

Accordingly we find that the moft ancient poems treat 
of agriculture, aftronomy, and other ob]e£^8 within die 
rural and natural fyftems. 

What conftitutes the diflference between the Georgic ' 
and the Paftoral, is love and the colloquial or dramatic 
form of compoiition peculiar to the latter : this form of 
compofition is fbmetimes difpenfed with, and love and 
rural imagery alone are thought fufiicient to diftinguiih 
the paftoral. The tender pailion, however, feems to be 
eflential to this fpecies of poetry, and is hardly ever ex- 
cluded from thoTe pieces that were intended to come un- 
der this denomination : even in thofe eclogues of the 
Amcebean kind, whofe only purport is a trial of (kill 
between contending (hepherds, love has its ufual ihare, 
and the praifcs of their refpe^Bve miftrefles are the ge« 
neral fubjefb of the competitors. 

It is to be lamented that fcarce any oriental compofi« 
tlons of this kind have furvived the ravages of igno« 
ranee, tyranny, and time ; we cannot doubt that many 
f^ch have been extant, poflibly as far down as that fattl 
periodi never to be mentioned in the world of letten 

without 
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^thout hoonor, whtn the glorious monuments of hu- 
man ingenuity periihed in the aOies of the Alexandrian 
^rary. 

Thofe ingenious Greeks whom we call the parents of 
pafloral poetry were, probably, no more than imitators, 
that derived their harmony from higher and remoter 
iburces, and kindled their poetical fires at thofe then an- 
extinguilhed lamps which burned within the tombs of 
oriental genius. 

It is evident that Homer has availed htmfelf of thofe 
Biagnificent images and deicriptions fo frequently to be 
met with in the books of the Old TefVament j and why 
may not Theocritus, Mofchus, and Bion, have found 
their archetypes in other eaftern writers, whofe names 
have periihed with their works ? yet, though it may not 
be illiberal to admit fuch a fuppofition, it would cer- 
tainly be invidious to conclude, what the malignity of 
cavillers alone could fuggeil with regard to Homer, that 
they deftroyed the fources from which they borrowed^ 
and, as it is fabled of the young of the pelican, drained 
their fupporters to death. 

As the Septuagint-tranilation of the Old Teftaroenc 
was performed at the requeft, and under the patronage, 
of Ptolemy Phiiadelpbus, it were not to be wondered if 
Theocritus, who was enteitained at that prince's court, 
had borrowed fome of his paftorai imagery from the po- 
etical paflages of thofe books.— -I think it can hardly be 
doubted that the Sicilian poetliad in his eye certain ex- 
prefiions of the prophet Ifaiab, when he wrote the fol- ^ 
lowing lines: 
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N<nr la fjuv popeoili paroif ^opeoHi ^ oKeadcu* 
*A 3e HOha vapHitrtr®' stt apusv^etat HOfnowai* 
Harra 3^ tva'hT^oc yBvoirOy xcu a mirvg oxvag snuM 

' HM Tag Kuvotq uXoipog i>jiou 

Let vexing brambles the blue violet bear. 
On the rude thorn Narcilfus drefs his hair- 
All, all reversed — The pine with pears be crown'd. 
And the bold deer ihall drag the trembling hound, 
the caufe, indeed, of thefe phaenomena is verjr difecnt 
in the Greek from what it is in the Hebrew poet| the 
former employing them on the death, the latter on the 
birth, of an important perfon : but the marks of imita- 
tion are neVerthelefs obvious. 

It might, however, be expe6ied, that if Theocritnf 
had borrowed at all from the {acred writers, the cele- 
brated Epithalamium of Solomon, fo much within hit 
own walk of poetry, would not certainly have efcaped 
his notice« His Epithalamium on the marriage of He- 
lena, moreover, gave him an open field for imitation i 
therefore, if he has any obligations to the royal bard, 
we may expe^ to find them there. The very opening 
of the poem is in the fpirit of the Hebrew fong : 

Ot/TA) h vpui(a xarcJJMxde;, u ftXt yofAtft ; 
The colour of imitation is ftill fhionger in the following 
paffage : 

Aug avriKKoica xa7<ov ^ifaivs *srpoa'WfrWy 
lioTvia vvi arc, 7c£</xov tap xei^evo; ovevto;* 



H kair» xinrapt^trog, it op/Aori ©e^tf-^Jixo^ iV^rof* 

Thk ^efcription of Helen is infinitely above the Htylc 
sind figure of the Sicilian pa(ioral — ** She is like the 
** riiiag pf the golden morning, when the night depart- 
^' ethy and when the winter is over and gone. She re« 
'* fembleth the cyprefs in the garden^ the borfe in the 
** chaiiots of Theffaly." Thefe figures plainly declarer 
their origin; and others, equally imitative, might be 
pointed out in the fame Idy Ilium. 

This beautiful and luxuriant marri^e paftoral of iSo* 
lomon is the only perfed form of the oriental eclogue 
that has furvived the ruins of time, a bappinefs foiP 
which it iSf probably, more indebted to its facied cha- 
ta^enthan to its intrinfic merit. Not that it is by any 
means deiftitute of poetical excellence : like all the eaft* 
crn poetry, it is bold, wild,, and unconnected in its 
iigure», nilufions, and parts, and has all that graceful 
and magnificent daring which chara^berifes it» metapho- 
rical and comparative imagery. 

lil eiMifequence of thefe peculiariti«s, §6 ill adapted ta 
the frigid genius of the north, ]Mr. Collins could make 
but little ufe of it as a precedent for his oriental eclogiiess 
aivi even in his third eclogue, where the fub)e£i: is of a 
fimilar natufe, he has chofen rather to follow the mode 
•f the Doric and the Latin paftoral. 

The fcenery and fubjeCbs then of the following ec« 
logues alone are oriental $ the ftyle and colouring are 
purely European j and^ for tbi» reaibn^ the author's^ 

Vql* II, U preface^ 
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preface, in which he intimates that he had die or 
from a merchant who traded to the eaft^ is omit 
being now altogether fuperfluous. , 

With regard to the merit of thefe eclogues, 
juftly be aflerted, that in fimplicity of defcriptit 
cxpreilion, in delicacy and foftnefs of numbers, 
natural and unafie£led tendemefs, they are no< 
equalled by any thing of the paftoral kind in the ] 
language. 

ECLOGUE I. 

THIS eclogue, which is entitled Selim, or the 
herd's Moral, as there is nothing dramatic in th 
jeft, may be thought the lead entertaining of the 
but it is by no means the leaft valuable. The 
precepts which the intelligent ihepherd delivers 
fellow-fwains and the virgins, their companion 
fuch as would infallibly promote the happinefs > 
paftoral life. 

In impcrfonating the private virtues^ the poet h 
ferved great propriety, and has formed their gen 
with the moft perfe^ judgen>ent, when he repi 
them as the daughters of Truth and Wifdoro. 

The charaf^eriftics of Modefty and Chaftity a 
tremely happy and peinturefqut : 

** Come thou, <wbo/e thoughts as limpid JprtMi 
To lead the train, fweet Modefty appear ; | 
With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid, 
Diftrufting all, a wife, fufpicious maid j 
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Cold is her brcaft, tiki flonvers that drink the dfw^ 
A filken veil conceals her from the yiew." 
The two iimilies borrowed from rural obje£ls arc not 
only much in chara6^er, but perfe£^ly natural and ex- 
preffive. There is, notwithftanding, this defe£^ in the 
former, that it wants a peculiar propriety j for purity 
>>f thought may as well be applied to Chaility as to Mo« 
<Iefty ; and from, this inflance, as well as from a thou- 
fand more, we may (ee the necellity of diftinguifhiDgy 
in charafteriftic poetry, every objeft by marks and at- 
tributes peculiarly its own. 

It cannot be objeflcd to this eclogue, that it wants 
both thofe effeniial criteria of the paftoral, love and the 
drama ; for though it partakes not of the latter, the for- 
mer ftill retains an intereft in it, and that too very ma- 
terial, as it profeifedly confults the virtue and happineft 
of the lover, while it informs what are the qualities 
' that muft lead to love. 

ECLOGUE n. 

ALL the advantages that any fpecies of poetry can. 
derive from the novelty of the fubje6l and fcenery, this 
eclogue pofltflcs. The rout of a camel-driver is a fcene 
that fcarce could exift in the imagination of an Euro- 
pean, and of its attendant diflreiTes he could have no 
idea. — Thefe are very happily and minutely painted by 
our defcriptive poet. What fublime fimplicity of ex- 
prefiion ! what nervous plainnefs in the opening of the 
poem f 

U a "In 
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*< In filent horror o*cr the bouhdlcfs wafte 
The driver HalTan with his camels paft.»» 
The magic pencil of the poet brings the whole fcene be- 
fore us at once, as it were by enchantment, and in diit 
fingle couplet we feci all the ciT«.6t that arifes from the 
terrible wildnefs of a region unenlivened by.the habita- 
tions of men. The verfes that defcribe fo minutely thf 
camel-driver's little provilions, have a touching influ- 
ttnce on the imagination, and prepare the reader to enter 
more feelingly into his future apprehenfions of diftrcfi: 
«« Bethink thee, HalTan, where fhal) Thirll affuage, 
When fails this cruife, his unrelenting rage \** 
It is difficult to fay whether his apoflrophe to the <<mute 
companions of his toils," is more to be admired for the 
elegance and beauty of the poetical imagery, or for the 
tendemefs and humanity of the fcntiment. He who can 
read it without being afii}£led» will do his heart no in- 
juftice, if he concludes it to be dclUtute of fenfibility : 
<« Ye mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal (hare f 
Here, where no fpiings in murmurs break away. 
Or mofs-crownM fountains mitigate the day. 
In vain ye hope the green delighu to know. 
Which plains more bleft, or verdant vales beftow t 
Here rocks alone, and taftclefs fands are found. 
And faint and fickly winds for ever howl around." 
Yet in thefe beautiful lines there is a flight error, which 
writers of the greateft genius very frequently fall into— 
It will be needlefs to obferve to the accurate reader, that 
in the fifth and fixth verfes there is a verbal plconafan 

where 
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where the poet fpeaks df the gf-een delights of iHnhnt 
vales. There is an overfight of the fame kii)4 in £he 
Manmen, an Ode ; where the poet fays 

" — — Seine's blue nymphs deplore 

In. ^vmteiet weeds '• 

This fauk is indeed a common one, but to a^teader of 
irifte it is nevenhelefs difguftful ; and it is mentioneA 
here as the error of a man of genius and judgement, thsit 
men of genius and judgement may gnard againft it. 

Mr. Collins fpeaks like a true poet, as well in fenti* 
ment as exj^reffion, when, with regard to the tkirft of 
wealth, he fays, 

f* Why heed we not, while mad we hafte along^ 
. The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure's ibng } 

Or wherefore think the flowery mountain*$ fide» 

The fountain's murmtfrs, and the valley^s pride» 

Why think we thefe lefs pleafing to behold^ 

Thata dreary deferts, if they lead to g<^d ?" 
But, however juft thefe fentiments may appear to dwfe 
who have ilbt revolted from nature and ilmplicity, had 
the author proclaimed them in Lombard-fbreet, or 
Cheapfide, he would not have been complimented witk 
the underftanding of the bellman. — A ftriking proofs 
that our own particular ideas of happinefs regulate our 
opinions concerning the fenfe and wifdom of others 1 

It is impoflible to take leave of this inoft beautiful 
eclogue, without paying the tribute of admiration fo 
luftly due to the following nervous lines. 

" What if the Uon in his rage I jneet !— 

<Xt w the duft I ^ew his printed feet ; 

U 3 And, 
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And, fearful ! oft, when day's declining light 
Yields her pale empire to the mourner night. 
By hunger rouzM, he fcours the groaning plain. 
Gaunt wolves and fullen tigers in his train : 
Before them death with ihrieks direAs their way. 
Fills tfie wild yell, and leads them to their prey/' 
This, amongft many other paflages to be met with in 
the writings of Collins, ihews that his genius was per- 
^e6^1y capable of the grand and magnificent in defcrip- 
tion, notwithftanding what a learned writer has ad- 
vanced to the contrary. Nothing, certainly, could bt 
more greatly conceived, or more adequately exprefled, 
than the image in the laft couplet. 

That deception, fometimes ufed in rhetoric and po- 
etry, which prefents us with an objeft or fentiment con- 
trary to what we expedled, is her« introduced to the 
greateft advantage : 

** Farewel the youth, whom fighs could not detain. 
Whom Zara*s breaking heart implor'd in vain ! 
Yet, as thou go*ft, may every blaft arifeit. 
Weak and unfelt as thcfe rejefted fighs !" 
But this, perhaps, is rather an artificial prettineft, than 
a real, or natural beauty. 

ECLOGUE in. 

THAT innocent and nftive fimplicity of mannen^ 
which, in the firft eclogue, was allowed to conflitute 
the happinefs of love, is here beautifully defcribed in its 
effects. The fultan of Periia marries a Geojpan ihep- 

herdefs. 
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berdefs, and finds in her embraces that genuine felicitj 
which unperverted nature alone can bcftow. The raofl: 
natural and beautiful parts of this eclpgue are thofe 
where the fair fultana refers with fo much pleafurc to 
her paftoral amuferoents, and thofe fcenes of happy in- 
nocence in which fhe had paffed her early years $ parti* 
ciculariy when^ upon her firft departure^ 

*« Oft as Ihe went, Ihe backward turn'd her view. 
And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu.*' 
This pifture of amiable (implicity reminds one of that 
paHage, where Proferpine, when carried oflF by Pluto, 
regrets the lofs of the flowers flie has been gathering. 
'< CoI]e6li flores tunicis cecidere remiflis : 
Tantaque flmplicitas puerilibus adfuit annis, 
Hxc quoque yirgineum movit jadlura dolorem." 

ECLOGUE IV. 

THE beautiful, but unfortunate country, where the 
fcene of this pathetic is laid, had been recently torn in 
pieces by the depredations of its favage neighbpurs, 
when Mr. Collins fo afltdedly defcribed its misfor- 
tunes. This ingenious man had not only a pencil to 
pourtray, but a heart to feel for the miferies of man- 
kind, and it is with the utmofl tendemefs and humanity 
he enters into the narrative of CircaflTia's ruin, while he 
realizes the fcene, and brings the prefent drama before 
us. Of every circumftance that could poflibly contri- 
bute to the tender efl*e£l: this paftoral was defigned to 
produce; the poet ha9 availed himfelf with the utmofi 
U 4 -w^ 
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art and addrefs. Thus lie prepsies the heart to i%ty ^ 
diftreffes of Circaffia, by reprefenting it as the fiieae oi 
the happied love. 

<^ In fair Circaifia^ ^ere, to love indin'dy 
Each fwain was bleft, for every maid viras Idnd.** 
To give the circumftan-ces of the dialogue a more af* 
fef^ing folemnity, he makes the time midnight, and de* 
fcribes the two fhepherds in the very aft of flight from 
the deftruftion that fwept over their country : 
*« Sad o*er the dews, two brother fhepherds fled, 
Where wildering fear and defperate forrow Jed :** 
There is a beauty and propriety in the epithet wilder^ 
ingf which ftrikes us more forcibly, the more we con- 
fider it. 

The opening of the dialogue is equally happy, natu- 
ral, and unaffefted ; when one of the Ihepherds, weary 
and overcome with the fatigue of flight, calls upon his 
companion to review the length of way they had paifed. 
This is, certainly, painting from nature, and the 
thoughts, however obvious, or deftitute of reflnemeat* 
are perfe^ly in charafter. But, as the dofeft purfuit 
of nature is the fureft way to excellence in general, and 
to fublimity in particular, in poetical defcription, fo «c 
find that this ftmple fu ggeflion of the fhepherd is not 
unattended with magnificeDce. There is grandeur and 
l^riety in the landfkip he defcribes : 

** And firft review that long>extended plain. 
And yon wide groves, already paft with pain ! 
Yon ragged cliff, whofe dangerous path we try'd I 
And laft this lofty moukitaHi't ^mtivy fide t" 

There 
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'There is, in imimtive ))armony, an z£k of exprefling a 
ilow and difficult movement by adding to the ufual 
number of paufes in a verfe. This is obiervable in the 
line that defcrib« the afcent of the mountain : 

And laft ]| this lofty mountain's H weary fide d ' 
Here we find the number of paufes, or mufical bars, 
wMch, in an heroic verfe, is commonly two, increafed 
to three. 

The liquid melody, and the numerous fwcetnefs of 
erpreflion in the following defcriptivc lines isalmoft in- 
imitably beautiful : 
** Sweet to the fight is Zabran's flowery plain, 
And once by nymphs and (hcpherds lov'd in vain ! 
No more the virgins fliall delight to rove 
By Sargis* banks, or Irwan's (hady grove 
On Talkie's mountain catch the cooling gale, 
. Or breathe the fweets of Aly's flowery vale." 
Neverthelefs in this delightful landfkip there is an ob- 
vious fault : there is>no diftinftion between the plain of 
Zabran, and the vale of Aly; they arc both flowery, 
and confequently undiverfiBed. This could not pro- 
ceed from the poet's want of judgement, but from inat- 
tention ; it had not occurred to him that he had em- 
ployed the epithet Jlowery twice within fo fhort a com- 
pafs ; an overfight which thofe who are accutlomed to 
poetical, or, indeed, to any other fpecies of compoiitioDy 
know to be very poffible. 

Nothing can be more beautifully conceived, or more 
pathetically exprefledy than the ibepherd's apprehenfions 

ioc 
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for his fair country-women, expofed to the ravages of 
the invaders. 
** In vain Circaflia boafls her fpicy gpx>ves9 
For ever fam'd for pure and happy loves t 
In vain fhe boafts her faireft of the f air. 
Their eyes* blue languifh, and their golden hair 1 
Thofe eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief ihall fend; 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand ihall rend/' 
There is, certainly, fome very powerful charm in the 
liquid melody of founds. The editor of thefe poems 
could never read, or hear the following verfe repeatedf 
without a degree of pleafure otherwife entirely unac* 
counuble : 

** Their eyes' &lui languijby and ^^vc golden bair.^* 
Such are the Oriental Eclogues, which we leave with 
the fame kind of anxious pLeafure, we feel upon a tem- 
porary parting with a beloved friend. 



OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

O D E S, 

DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

TH £ genius of Collins was capable of every degree 
of excellence in lyric poetry, and perfe6kly quali- 
fied for that high province of the Mufct Poffcflcd of a 

native 
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native ear for all the varieties of harmony and modula* 
tion, fufceptible of the fineft feelings of tendemefs and 
humanity^ but, above all, carried away by that high 
enthunarm> which gives to imagination its ilrongefl co- 
louring, he was, at once, capable of Toothing the ear 
with the melody of his numbers, of influencing the paf- 
fions by the force of his pathos^ and of gratifying the 
fancy by the luxury of his defcripdon. 

In confequence of tbefe powers, but, more particu« 
larly, in confideration of the laft, he chofe fuch fubjeCb 
for his lyric cffays as were moft favourable for the in- 
dulgence of defcription and allegory 1 where he could 
exercife his powers in moral and perfonal painting; 
where he could exert his invention in conferring attri- 
butes on images or obje£i:s already new known, and de- 
fcribed by a determinate number of cbaradkriftics | 
where he might give an uncommon eclat to his figureSy 
by placing them in happier attitudes, or in more advan- 
tageous lights, and introduce new forms fronO" the mo- 
ral and intelle6i:ual world into the fociety of imperfon- 
ated beings. 

Such, no doubt, were the privileges which the poet 
expe£ted, and fuch were the advantages he derived from 
the defcriptive and allegorical nature of his themes. 

It feems to have been the whole induftry of our au* 
thor (and it is, at the fame time, almod all the claim to 
moral excellence his writings can boaft) to promote the 
influenceof the focial. virtues, by painting them in the 
faiieft and happicft lights. 

« Melior fieri tuendo,** 

would 



Soo OB8BRVATIONS OK 

> \rould be no improper motto to hit poems in genenl» 
1>ut of his lyric poems it feems to be the whole moral 
tendency and efkSt. If, therefore, it fliould appetr to 
fome readers that he has been more induftrious to culd* 
Yate defcription than fentiment$ it may be obfenredy 
that his defcriptions themfeives are fentimcntal, and an* 
fwer the whole end of that fpecies of \iTiting, by em* 
bellifliing every feature of Tirtue, and by conyeying, 
through the effcCb of the pencil, the fineft moral i^oiit 
«o the mind. 

Horace fpeaks of the fidelity of the car in preference 
to the uncertainty of the eye ; but if the mind receiret 
conviction, it is, certainly, of very little importance 
through what medium, or by which of the ienies, it it 
conveyed. The imprefliona left on the imagination 
may, poflibly, be thought iefs durable than the depofitt 
of memory, but it may very well admit of a queftion, 
whether a concluiion of reafon, or an impr^ffion of 
imagination, will fooneft make its way to the heart. A 
moral precept, conveyed in words, is only, an account 
of truth in its cflfedb ; a moral pifhire is truth exem* 
pliBed ; and which is mod likely to gain upon the af- 
fe£lions, it may not be difficult to determine. 

This, however, muft be allowed, that thofe works 
approach the ntarefl to perfedion which unite thefe 
powers and advantages; which at once influence the 
imagination, and engage the memory 5 the former by 
the force of animated and ilriking,dcrcription, the latter 
by a brief, but harmonious' conveyance of precept: 
thus, while the heart is influenced through the opera- 
tion 
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ion of the paflions, or the fancy, tile effe6^, which 
night otherwifc have been tranfient, is fecured by the 
:o-operating power of the memory, which treafures up- 
n a (hort aphorifm the moral fcene. 

This is a good reafon, and this, perhaps, is the only 
•eafon that can be given, why our dramatic performances 
Ihould generally end with a chain of coypfets. In thefe 
:he mor'.l of the whole piece is ufually conveyed ; and 
:hat afliftance which the memory borrows from rhyme, 
is it was probably the original caufe of it, gives it ufe- 
Fulnefs and propriety even there. 

After thefe apologies for the defcriptive turn of the 
Following odes, fomething remains to be faid on the ori- 
gin and ufe of allegory in poetical compofition. 

By this we arc not to underftand the trope in the 
fchools, which is defined ** aliud verbis, aliud fenfu of- 
" tendere," and of which Qriintilian fays, " ufus eft, 
" ut trlftia dicamus melioribus verbis, aut bonai rei 
« quaedam contrariis fignificemus, &c.'* It is not the 
verbal, but the fentimental allegory, not allegorical ex- 
preffion (which, indeed, might come under the term of 
metaphor) but allegorical imagery, that is here in 
queiUon. 

When we endeavour to trace this fpecies of figurative 
fentiment to its origin, we find it coeval with literature 
itfelf. It is generally agreed that the moft ancient pro- 
du£tions are poetical, and it is certain that the moft an- 
cient poems abound with allegorical imagery. 

If, then; it be allowed that the firft literally produc- 
tions 



ao4 OBSERVATIONS ON 

Bot but ftaikl in the higheft efteem- with » writer 
Collins's fcnfibility. — He did, indeed^ tdmire 
much as Milton profcfSediy did, and probably 
fame reafon ^ but we do not find that he has copi 
fo dofely as the laft mentioned poet has foraetimc 
and particularly in the opening of Samfon-Ag 
which is an evident imitation of the following pa 
the Phcenifiae. 

O^^a^0( ffi cvy yauQarai^iv ar^ov a^ 
Aivf tig TO T^ugn TreStoy ixvo^ rAeia-* Sfiovy 

nfoCoiVE^ Aft, IIL 1 

The ** eyes of dewy light** is one of the 1 
ftrokes of imagination, and may be ranked amoi 
exprefHons which 

<( — give as back the ims^ of the miad."^ 
Wild Arun too has heard thy ftrains. 
And Echo, 'midft my native plains, 

Been footh^d with Pity's lyte." 
** There firft the wren thy myrtles flicd 
On gentleft Otway's infant head." 
SulTex, in which county the Arun is a finali riv< 
the honour of giving birth to Otway as well as ' 
lins : both thefe poets, unhappily, became the 
of that pity by which their iwritings are difHng 
There was a fimilitude in their genius and in th 
ferings. There was a refemblance in the misfi 
and in the diffipation of their lives ; and the circu 
CCS of their death cannot be remembered without 
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The thought of paintiog in the temple of Pity the hif- 
tory of human misfortunes, and of drawing the fcenes 
from the tragic Mufc, is very happy, and in every re* 
fpe^l worthy the imagination of Collins. 

ODETOFEAR. 

Mr. Collins, who had often determined to apply him*' 
felf to dramatic poetry, feems here, with the fame view, 
to have addrefled one of the principal powers of the 
drama, and to implore that mighty influence ihe had 
given to the genius of Shakefpeare : 

** Hither again thy fury deal, 

Teach me but once like him to feel : 

His cyprefs wreath my meed decree, 

And I, O Fear, will dwell with thee!" 
In conftru6tion of this nervous ode the author has (hewn 
equal power of judgement and imagination. Nothing 
can be more ftriking than the violent and abrupt abbie* 
viation of the meafure in the fifth and fixth verfes,whcii 
he feels the ftrong influence of the power he invokes : 

" Ah, Fear 1 ah, frantic Fear ! 

I fee, I fee thee near." 
The editor of thefe poems has met with nothing in the 
fame fpecies of poetry, either in his own, or in any 
other language, equal, in all refpe6ts^ to the following 
defcription of Danger : 

'< Danger, whofe limbft of giant mold> 

What mortal eye can fix*d behold ? 

VoL,n. X wh# 
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Who ilalks his round, an hideous form. 

Howling amidft the nnidnight ftorm. 

Or throws hire on the ridgy ftecp 

Of fomc loofc hanging rock to flccp." 
It is impoifible to contemplate the image conveyed in the 
two laft verfes without thofe emotions of terror it was 
intended to excite. It has, moreover, the entire ad- 
vantage of novelty to recommend it, for there is too 
much originality in ail the circuroftances, to fuppofe 
that the author had in his eye that defcription of the pe- 
nal fituation of Catiline in the ninth ^neid : 

*' — Te, Catilina, roinaci 

Pendentem fcopulo— " 
The archetype of the Englifh poet's idea was in nature, 
and probably to her alone he was indebted for the 
thought. From her, likewife, he derived that magni- 
ficence of conception, that horrible grandeur of imagery, 
diiplayed in the following lines : 

*' And thofe, the fiends, who near allied, 

0*er nature's wounds and wrecks prefide $ 

While Vengeance, in the lurid air. 

Lifts her red arm, exposM and bare : 

On whom that ravening brood of fate. 

Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait." 
That nutritive enthufiafm, >\hich cherilhes the feeds of 
poetry, and which is, indeed, the only foil wherein they 
will grow to perfe£lion, lays open the mind to all the 
influences of fifltion. A paflion for whatever is greatly 
wild, or magntficeot in the works of nature, feduces the 
vnagtnation to attend to all that is extravagant, however 

unni- 
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unnatural. Milton was notorioully fond of high ro- 
mance and Gothic diabUries ; and Collins^ who in ge* 
nius and enthufiafm bore no very diftant reiemblance to 
Milton^ was wholly carried away by the fame attach* 
ments. 

** Be mine, to read the vifions ,old> 

Which thy awakening bards have told : 

,And, left thou meet my blafted view. 

Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true." 

** On that thrice hallowM eve, &c.'* 
There is an old traditionary fuperftition, that on St« 
Mark's eve the forms of all fuch perfbns as ihall die 
within the enfuing year, make their folemn entry into 
the chur'ches of their refpe^live pariihes, as St. Patrick 
fwam over the channel, without their heads. 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

THE meafure of the ancient ballad feems to have 
been made choice of for this ode, on account of the fub« 
je£^, and it has, indeed, an air of fimplicity not altoge* 
ther unaflfe£ling : 

«* By all the honeyM flore 
On Hybla*s thymy ihore. 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dear^ 
By her whofe love-lorn woe. 
In evening mufings flow, 
Sooth'd fweetly fad Eleftra's poet's ear." 
This allegorical imagery of the honey'd ftore, die 
bloomy* and mingkid murmurs of Hybla; alluding to 
X z the 
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the Avfctnefs atid fecauty of the Attic poetry, has thk ' 
fmcft and the happiefl effcft : yet, poffibly, it wifl bear 
a ^iieftion, whether the ancient Greek tragedians had a 
general tlafm to fimplicity in any thing more than the 
plans of their drama. Their language, at leaft, was in- 
finitely metaphorical ; yet it muft be owned that they 
juftly copied nature and the paffions, and fo far, cer- 
tainly, they were entitled to the palm of true iimplicity : 
the following moft beautiful fpeech of Polynices, will 
be a monument of this fo long as poetry Khali kft* 

^- '■■■ * ' ■ ' iroxuitutpfg y afmofiffp 

A^^* <('€x ^Of a}^yw; oxy^) av &s hfno/Mf 
Ka^a iugmcsg^ ftat ws'jrT^g /AEhayxiiMg 
Ex^crai^. . EuRiP, PhoeniiE ¥6^369. 

' f < But ftaid to (ing alone 
To one diftinguilh'd throne." 
The poet cuts off the prevalence of Iimplicity among the 
Romans with the reign of Anguftus, and indeed, it did 
not continue much longer, moft of the compofitions, 
after that date, giving into TStft and artificial ornament. 
** No more, in hall or bower. 
The paffions own thy power, 
Love, only Love, her forcelefs numbers mean." 
In thefe lines the writings of the Pioven9ai poets are' 

principally 



principally alluded to, in which, firoplicity is generallj 
facrificed to the rhapfodies of romantic love. 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACtBR, 

Procul ! O ! procul efte profani ! 

THIS ode is fo infinitely abftrafted and repl§^? wijh 
high enthuiiafm, that it will find few readers a(pal>U of 
entering into the beauty of it, or of Fcliihipg its beau- 
ties. There is a ftyle of fentim^nt as utterly ynj^telli- 
gible to common capacities, asif thefubje6^were tre^^ted 
in an unknown language ; and it is on the fame a^cc^nt 
that abftrafted poetry will never have many admirers* 
The authors of fuch poems muft be cojitc;^^ with the 
approbation of thofe heaven -favoured geniufes, who, by 
a fimilarity of tafte and fentiment, are enabled to pene- 
trate the high myfteries of in.fpired fancy, and tp purfue 
the loftieft flights of enthufiaftic imagination. Never- 
thelefs, the praife of the diflinguiihed few is certainly 
preferable to the applaud of ^e undifcerhl^j; million ; 
for all praife is valuable in proportion to the judgement 
pf thofe who confer it. . 

As the fubjeft of this ode is uncommon, (b are tl^e 
ilyle and e3q)reirion highly metaphorical and sih&fzStedi 
thus the fuji is call|^ ** tb.e rich-hair*d yputh ojf piorii,'" 
the ideas are termed ** the ihadowy tribes of mind,** &c. 
"We are ftrucfc with tl^ propriety of this mode of ex- 
preflion here, and it affords us new proofs of the au^lo- 
gy that fubG.fl;s between language and fentiment;. 

Kotbiqg c»n l^e. more loftily ima|^^ th^^^ cr««r 
X 3 ' ' tioA 
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tion of the CeAut of Fancy in this ode : the allegorical 
imagery it rich and fublime : and the obfervation that, 
the dangerous paffions kept aloof, during the operationi 
u founded on the ftri^eft philosophical truth ; for poew 
tical fancy can exift only in minds that are perfe£Uy fe- 
rtile, and in fome meafure abftra£^ed from the influences 
•ffenfe. 

The fcene of Milton^ ** in/piring hour** is perfeftly 
in chara£^er, and defer ibed with all thofe wild-vood- 
appeanmces of which the great poet was fo endiufiafti- 
cally fond : 
•« I view that oak, the fancied glades among, 
By which as Milton lay, his evening ear^' ' 
Nigh ipher'd in heaven, its native ftrains could hear ."^ 



ODE. Written in the year 1746^ 
ODE TO MERCY. 

THE Ode written in 1746, and the Ode to Mercy, 
ieem to have been written on the fame occafion, viz. the 
late rebellion ; the former in memory of thofe heroes 
who fell in the defence of their ^untry, the latter to 
excite fentimen^s of coropaifion in favour of thofe un- 
happy and deluded wretches who became a facrifice to 
public juilice. 

The language and imagery of both are very bcautifulj 
but the fcene and figures defcribed in the ftrc^ of the 

Ode 
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Ode to Mercy are cxquifitcly ftriking, and would aflbrd 
a painter one of the fineft fubje6ls in the world. 

ODE TO LIBERTY. 

THE ancient ftates of Greece, perhaps the only onei 
in which a perfe^ model of liberty ever exifted^ are na« 
turally brought to view in the opening of the poem* 

** Who ihall awake the Spartan fife. 

And callin folemn founds to life, 

The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreading. 

Like vernal hyacinths in fuUen hue." 
There is fomething extremely bold in this imagery of 
the locks of the Spartan youths, and greatly fuperior to 
that defcription Jocafla gives us of the hair of Polynices. 

HKOHOfMV, 

•• What new Alceus, fancy-bleft. 

Shall (ing the fword, in myrtles dreft, &c." 
This alludes to a fragment of Alcseus ftiil remaining, 
in which the poet celebrates Harraodius and Ariilogi- 
ton, who flew the tyrant Hipparchus, and thereby re* 
fiored the liberty of Athens. ', 

The fall of Rome is here moft nervoufly defcribed ixi 
one line : 

«< With heavieft found, a giant-ftatue, fell.^ 
The thought feems altogether new, and the imitauve 
harmony in the ftrufture of the veHe is admirable* 

After bewailing the rain of ancient liberty, the poet 

co&fiden the influence it has reuiaed^ or ftill xetains 

X 4 aiBOBg 



^'AAimOy which, however u 
pother or extent of territory 
tion to boaft, that it has prei 
any other ftate, ancient or m 
revolution, retained its prefe 
1400 years. Moreover the p 
and from whom it takes its i 
record, as he is, peiiiaps, th> 
tributed to the efbblifhment 
** Noi* c*er her formet prid 
To fad Liguria's bleeding : 
In thefe lines the poet alluc 
ilate of Genoa, occafioned by 
the Guelphs and Gibelia«s. 
« _^ When the favoured 
Tb^ daring arcbev heard th; 
For an account of the celebrate 
verfejB, fee Voltaire's EpiiUe t< 
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rafuic it. Dfibrmeaux, in hi* Abr^ge Ckoonologiqufe 
de I'Hiftaice d'Efpagne, thus defcribes the fuflferings 
of the Fkroings^: " Le Due d'Albe achevoit de r6- 
<< duife les FLamands au defefpoir. Apnes avoir mond^ 
** les echafauts du fang l||plus noble et le plus precieuX) 
*« il faifoir oondftruire des citad«lle» en divers e»droits, 
<« et vouloit etablir P Alcavala, ce tribute on^reux qui 
<< avoit ^te longtems en ufage parmi les Efpagnols.'* 
Abreg. Chron. Tom. IV. 

«< — Mona, 

Where thoufand elfi» fhapes abide," 
Moaa is properly tl>e Roman name of the Ifle of An- 
l^efey, anciently fo famous for its Druids ; but fomfl* 
times, afi in this place, it is given to the IHe of Mas. 
Both thofe ifles jftill retain much of the genius of fu- 
perftitioB) and are now the only places where there is 
thfi leaft chance of finding a fairy. 

O D E, 

To a Lady, on the Death of Colooel Charles 
Rofis, in the Action at Fontenoy. Written 
May, 1745. 

THE iambic kind of numbers in which this ode is 
conceived, feems as well calculated for tender and 
plaintive fubjcfts, as for thofe where ftrength or rapidity 
is required — This, perhaps, is owing to the repetition 
o£ thei Arain in the ikme ftanza $ for forrow rejt£b va-* 
sety» and afib^s an uniformi^ of compl^t. It is 

neediefs 
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needlefs to obferve that this ode it rep] 
fpirity and pathos ; and there, furely, 
why the feventh and eighth ftanzas fli< 
that copy printed in Dodlley's Collect 

ODE TO EVE] 

THE blank ode has for fome time 
into the Englifh poetry ; but its effbr 
to have been vain, at leaft its recef 
more than partial. It remains a qu< 
ther there is not fomething in the nati 
lefs adapted to the lyric than to th 
fmce, though it has been generally re 
ter, it is yet unadopted in the former, 
cover thisy we are to confider the d 
thefe different fpeqies of poetry. Th 
uniform ; that of the lyric is various 
cumftances of uniformity and variety] 
caufe why blank verfe has been fucc 
and unacceptiible in the other. Whi 
felf only in one form, it was familiar 
cuftom ; but where it was obliged to 
ent ihapes of the lyric Mufe, it fecmc 
uncouth figure, was received rather ^ 
pleasure, and entertained without ths 
tion, which acquaintance and *fam 
Moreover y the heroic blank verfe obt 
infinite importance to its general rece 
adopted by one of the greateft poets t 
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ducedy and was made the vehicle of the nobleft poem 
that ever was written. When this poem at length ex- 
torted that applaufe which ignorance and prejudice hsvd 
united to withhold, the verfification foOn found its imi* 
tators, and became more generally fuccefsful than even 
in thofe countries from whence it was imported. But 
lyric blank verfe has met with no fuch advantages $ for 
Mr. Collins, whofe genius and judgement in harmony 
might have given it fo powerful an eSt€t, hath left us 
but one fpecimen of it in the Ode to Evening. 

In the choice of his mcafure he feems to have had ia 
his eye Horace's Ode to Pyrrhaj for this ode bears the 
neareft refemblance to that mixt kind of the afdepiad 
and pherecratic verfe ; and that refemblance in fome de- 
gree reconciles us to the want of rhyme, while it re- 
minds us of thofe great mailers of antiquity, vfhott 
works had no need of this whimfical jingle of founds*' 

From the following pafTage one might be induced to 
think that the poet had it in view to render his (ubjeA 
and his verfification fuitable to each other on this occa- 
fion, and that, when he addrefled himfelf to the fober 
power of Evening, he had thought proper to lay aiidetli» 
foppery of rhyme ; 

** Now teach me, maid compos'd. 

To breathe fome foften*d ihrain, 
Whofe numbers, dealing through thy darkening vale» 
May not unfeemly with its ftillnefs fuit. 

As, mufing (low, I hail 

Thy genial lov'd return !" 
But whatever were the numbersi or the Tcriification of 

this 



His paly circlet, at his warning 
The fragrant hours, and elv< 
Who flept in buds the day. 
And many a nymph who wread 
And (heds the fre/hening dew. 
The penfive pleafures fweet 
Prepare thy ftadowy car." 

In another we behold his fh-ong 

♦* Then let roe rove fome wild ; 

Or find fome i^itxn 'midft its drc? 

Whofe walls more aweful no< 

By tby religious gleams." 

Then appears bis tafte for wh 

magniacentioiMimr^; v^o, pj 

'«»j»y»g hk ov^aing waUk, he v 

** That from the mountain's i 

Views wild an4 fwdling flood 
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If might t>e a fufficicfht encemram oti fchk. biifeutifiil ode 
to o!>fenre, that it htis been t>tiitk«!tfHy adtnired by « 
lady to whom ASture has giv«i ^he itioft pteif feft prin* 
cipits of talte! She h&« not even e<$iilpiainvd iaf riitt 
want of rfiyme in it, a circumftaJwre by no means iMa-. 
favotirablc to the cairfe of lytic Warik VfeHfe 5 fcir ftitly, 
if a fair reader cati endure an ode without bells and' 
chitnes, the mafculitie genius toay diipente \mh them. • 

THE MANNERS. AN ODE. 

FROM the fubjeft ihd fefttitttewfi of t^li* ode, k 
feems not improbaWe that the author tV*otc h about the 
tiirie when he Jtjft the Oniverfity^ tflreii^ iVeary with the' 
ptlrfuit of at^rtiital ftudies, he' nb longer ccmfitxed 
himfelf to the ftarch of theoretical kttdvirlttJge, but'com-' 
roenced the fcholar of humanity, to ft^dy nature in hei^ 
works, and man in fociety. 

The following farewell to fcien^^e exhibits a'very juft 
as well as ftriking pifture 5 for however exalted in thte- 
ory the Platonic do6^nes may appear, it is certain that 
Platonifm and Pyrrhottifm are allied : 

" Farewell the porch, whofe it)of is ften, 

Arch'd with th* enlirening olive's green : 

Where Science, prank'd in tifi\jed veft, 
• -By ReafoH) Pride, and Fancy dreft. 

Comes like a bride, fo trim array'd, • * 

To wed t^ith DoUbt in Plato's (hade I" 
When the mind goes in purfuit of vifiionary fyiletnt, it 
U not ffHT fVom the.regioBs of doubt ; fand tfate prater itt 

capacity 
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ccpacity to chink abftn^edly* to reaibn and refine» die 
more it will be expofed to, and bewildered in, uncertainty. 
—From an enthufiaftic warmth of temper, indeed, we 
may for a while be encouraged to perfift in fome fnvour- 
ite do£bine, or to adhere to fome adopted fyftem ; but 
Mfhen that entbufiafro, which is founded on the viVadty 
of the paffions, gradually cools and dies away with 
th^m, the opinions it fupported drop from us, and we 
are thrown upon the inhofpitable ihore of doubt.— A 
ilriking proof of the neceffity of fome moral rule of wif» 
dom and virtue, and fome fyftem of happinefs eitabliih* 
ed by un^ring knowledge and unlimited power. 

In the poet's addrefs to Humour in this ode, there it 
one image of lingular beauty and propriety. The or- 
namenu in the hair of Wit are of fuch a nature, and 
difpofed in. fuch a manner, as to be perfc^y fymbolical 
and chara£tenftic: 

« Me tuo amidft thy band admit. 

There whcr^ the young-cy'd healthful Wit, 

(Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 

Are plac'd each other's beams to fhare. 

Whom no delights from thee divide) 

In laughter loos'd attends thy fide.** 
Nothing could be more expreffive of wit, which confiib 
in a happy coilifion of comparative and relative images, 
than this reciprocal refle£Uon of light from the difjpofi- 
tion of the jewels. 

« O Humour, thou whofe name is known 
. To Britain's favoured ifle alone." 
The author could ooly mean to apply this to the time 
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when he wrote^ fince other nations had produced works 
of great humour, as he himfelf acknowledges afterwards* 

« By old Milefiusy &c. 

By all you taught the Tufcan maids, See*** 
The Milelian and Tufcan romances were by no means 
diftinguiihed for humour ; hut as they were the models 
of that fpecies of writing in which humour was after* 
wards employed, they are, probably for that itafon only, 
mentioned here. 

The PASSIONS. An ODE for Mufic. 

IF the mufic which was compofed for this ode, had 
equal merit with the ode itfelf, it muft have been the 
moft excellent performance of the kind, in which poe- 
try and mu(ic have, in modern times, united. Other 
pieces of the fame nature have derived their greateft re- 
putation from the perfe6iion of the mufic that accompa- 
nied them, having in themfelves little more merit than 
that of an ordinary ballad : but in this vi^ have the 
whole liul and power of poetry— Expreffion that, even 
without the aid of mufic, flrikes to the heart; and 
imagery of power enough to tranfport the attention^ 
without the forceful alliance of correfponding founds 1 
what, then, mull have been the tfftGts of thefe united 1 

It is very obfervable that though the meafure is the 
fame, in which the mufical efforts of fear, anger, and de- 
fpair, are defcribed, yet by the variation of the cadence^ 
the chara£ter and operation of each is iirongly exprefled x 
thus particularly of Defpair : 

With 



A foUmn, ftWEf . »"° .^^as Wild-" 

^ Ixwas fad by fit., y r*;„„pofcr ^ho couW «« 

•v»>m a» """ . . ^ tier. 
h,»eappvoptiate ^^^^^^^. 

. .. But thou. ° "Xhtedmeaf"**^' 

. And bade the Vo^y long. 

Still t.ould ber touch tW ^^^^ ^.^ 

A^^^-'^tbl'vtugbaUtbcfong, 
S,e call'd on Ecb°^^,^^ ,,,,e fee cbofc. 

A^d Hopeeocbante^ -^^^ts ^^,„, ft.„,. pl«. 

' Sd--V^T:ri^"^^^^^^^^^^ 

^^L and expreffionl b^ ., aofe., cri» 
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^'*^ And Hope enchanted fmilM, and war^d her gdddi 
*•' hair.*' 

Legat, qui nunquam legit i > ;, 

" 'Qui feme] percurrit, reiegat. '" 

"The defcriptiotts of Joy, Jcaloufy, and Revenge, are eK* 
^Ment; though not equally fo; thofe of MelanchoG^ 
and Chearfulnefs are fuperior to every thing of the kindf 
Hiid, upon the whole, there may be very little hasard in 
Hflerting that this is the fineft ode in the Engii^laa* 
guagc. 1'.^ 

AN EPISTLE ,10 

To Sir Thomas Hanmer, on his Edition of 
Shakefpeare*8 Works. _ 

TttIS pcem was written by our author at tliie unK 
verfity, about the time when Sir Thomas HahmieFt 
pompous edition of Shakefpeare was printed at Oxford 
If it has not fo much merit as the reft of his poems,' It 
has ftill more than the fubjeft deferves. The vei-fififea- 
tion is eafy and genteel, and the allufions always i$er^- 
cal. The chara£ter of the poet Fletcher in particular i» 
very juftly drawn in this epiftle, -■ ■ ^ 

DIRGE IN CYMBELINE. 1^ 

O D E on the Death of Mr. THOMSON. 

Mr. CoUins had Jktll tocompkuit. Of that moiimfuL 

melody, and thofe tender imagesi which arc the diftin« 

V^Lr II. Y guilhing 
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f;Tiiihing excellencies of fuch pieees as bewail departed 
friendfhip, or beauty, he was an almqft umqualled 
inafler. He knew perfe£l2y to exhibit fuch circum- 
ilances, peculiar to the pbje£U, as awaken the influ- 
jences of pity ; and while, from bis own great fenfibilityt 
he felt wl\at he wrote, he naturally addrefled himielf to 
file feelings of others. 

To read fuch lines as the following, jail beautiful aA4 
Jl^ader as they are, withuut' corqeipouding tMya6cjf9yfi 
pky, is furely impoflible: • ^ .' 

" The tender thought on thee (hall d^ifcU^ 
'Each lonely fcene-fliall thee reftore. 

For thee the tear be duly (bed j 
Belov'd, till life can charm no more ; ' 
. And mourn'd, 'till Pity's felf be dead.*^ 
The Ode on the Death of Thomfon feemsto b«V€ hftfn 
c>written in an excurflon to Richmond b^ water. Tke 
ifural fcenery has a proper efied in .an o^e to the at' 
•janory of a poet, much of whofe mca-it lay in deforip- 
.t^ons of the fame kind, and the ^ppatlaticiDs of 
•^ Druid,** and *« week Nature's child,'' are happily 
chavadberiftic For Ihe better underftanding 6f this ode, 
it is nccc^ary to remember, that Mr. Thomfofi lies 
'buried in the church of Richmond* 
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